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In -ordinary SoNO or Ballad that i» ike delight 

the common people, cannot fail to pleafe all fuch rea^ 
: . dm 9 as jari not unqualified for the entertainment by 
< ^tfielr affe&ation or their ignorance 1 and the reafon is 
. .plain , becaufe the lame paintings of nature which re* 
T commend it to the moil; ordinary Reader , will *ppew 
beautiful to the moll refined 

Addison, in Spectator No f 70> 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES the THIRD. 
BOOK I. 

BALLADS ON KING ARTHUR, Sf* 

This Third Volume being chiefly devoted* 0 Romantic Sub- 
lefts, may not be improperly introduce* :'mtb a few flight 
Stri&ures on the old Met&ICAL Rry^ANCES : afubjecl the 
more worthy attention 9 as fucb /have written on the nature 
and origin of Books of Chivalr y fitm not to have known 

Vol. III. h that 
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that the firft compojitions of this kind were in Verfe^ and 
iifually fung to the Harp, 

/ On 
the Ancient Metrical Romances, 6cp. 

The firft attempts at compqfition among aUbarbarous nations 
are ever found to be Poetry and Song. Tfje praifes of their 
Gods, and the achievements of their heroes , are ufuaBy chanted 
at iherr feftival meetings. ~ Tbefe are the firft rudiments of 
Hiftory+ It is in this frontier ' that the favages of North Ame- 
rica prefje$vi the: memofy ofpaftjvents *) : and the fame method 
is known to have, prevailed < among our Saxon Anceftors **). 
The ancijnf Britons hadthett BARDS , and the Gothic nations 
their Se-A-Lfes * whofe bufimft it reus to retwdtyt m&ories of 
their warriors , , and t\je genealogies of their Princes, in a kind 
of popular fongs ^ which were committed to memory , and deli- 
vered down from one Reciter to another. So long as poetry 
continued a diftincl profitffion , and while the Bard , or Scald 
was a regular and ftated officer in the Prince's court , theft 
men are thought to have performed the functions of^the hifto- 
Yian pretty faithfully $ for ib<? their narrations would be apt 
to receive a good deal of embeltifhment , they are fuppofed to 
have had at the bottom fo much of truth as to ferve for the 
hajis of more regular annals. At leaft fucceeding hiftorians 
have taken up with tty4 relations of thefe vude men , and for 
*ant of more authentic records , have agreed to allow them the 
creiit of true biftory ***). 

After 



*) Vy. Laiiteau^oeujisde.Sauvages. T. a. Dr. Browne's 
Hift. oftheRue^aprogrefs 0 f Poetry. 

**) B.*rth. Antiq. Dah Lib, Xm Cap.io Vid. Tacit. 

de Mor. Germ. 

***) See « L^Iiitrod. a l'Jfcft.de Danneraarc. par Mallet 
4to. I7SS- pag- 3i; ' 
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After Utters began to prevail, and biftory ajfumeda mort, 
Jiftbleform, by being committed to plain Jtmple profe $ theft 
Songs of the Scalds began to be moreamufing, thanufefuL An& 
in proportion, as it became their bujimfs chiefly tq entertain 
and delight , they gave more and more into embeUifhment, and 
fet off their recitals with fuch marvelousftcliont, as were cal- 
culated to captivate grofi and ignorant minds, Thus began 
Jtories of adventures with giants and dragons , and witcbt 
and enchanters , and all the- monftrous extravagances ofwty 
imagination, unguided by judgment, and uncorrected by art *\ 

THIS is the true origin of that fpecies 0/ Romance, whifif* 
long celebrated feats of Chivalry , and which at firfi innetre 
and afterwards in profe , was the entertainment of our mcef* 
tors in common with their contemporaries in the continent > till 
the fatire of Cervantes, or rather the increafe of kfiwledgt 
^and clajjtcal litter ature, drove them offtheftage, to pake room 
for a more refined fpecies of fiction, under the name of French 
Romances, copied fyom the Gteek**)* t 

That our old Romances of Chivalry are derived n a lineal 
defcent from the ancient hiftorical fongs of the Sf ALD S> is in- 
contefttble, becaufe there are many) of them fi& preferved in 
the North, which exhibit all th\ feeds of Chivalry before it 
became a foletin infiitution * ¥¥ ). C \CHI' ALR Y , as a diftinti 
w military order, confer ed in the wayofinveftiture, and a<r- 
<c compamed with the folemnity of (n oath , and other cere- 
<c monies „ was of\later date, and fating out of the feudal con* 
fiitution, as an elegant writer has lately fhown But the 

b ii ideas 



*) Vid. Infra. 

**) Viz. AstrAa, Cassandra, Clelia, &c. 

** ¥ ) Mallet. — Int a l'Hft. de Dannem. p. aoo. L'EcUa. ' 

p. 264. & paflinu 
****> Letters concerning Chivalry, svo. 1761. 
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i$tas of Chivalry prevailed long before in att the Gothic 
nations, ami may he dif covered as in embrio in the cuflqms, 
manners, and opinions, of every branch of that people*). * That 
fondnejl of going in quefi of adventures , that Spirit oft chaU 
tynging to Jingle combat, and that refpeclful complaifanct 
fhewn to the fair J ex, (fo different from the manners of the 
greeks and Romans') all are of Gothic origin, and may be 
traced up tho the earlieft times among att tbe northern na*- 
titos *). Thefeexifted long before the feudal ages, tho y they wers 
cakd forth *nd ftrcngthened in a peculiar manner under that 
contention, and ad length arrived to their full maturity in 
the tones of the Crufades, fo replete with romantic adventures. 

EvW the common arbitrary fclions of Romance were {as is 
hinted \hove) mofl of them familiar to the ancient Scalds of 
the JMto, long before the times of the Crufades. They believed 
theexifle\ C e of Giants ana^ Dwarfs they hadfome notion 

cf Fairies****), they were Jlrongly pofefed with tbe belief of 
Spells a*d inchantment and were fond of inventing com- 

U s with Qragons and Monfters 

We have^ firiking inftanct of their turn for Chivalry and 
Romance, in\g')jift 0 Yy of King Regner Lodbrog, a celebrated 
warrior and pv^e, who reigned in Denmark about, the year 
8oo ¥¥ * ¥ ***). ThtH^ro Jignalized his youth by an exploit of gal- 
lantry. A Swedifh ^yince had a beautiful daugther , whom 

*) Mallet paffinu 
**) Mallet, paffint. 
Mallet, p. 12. 

P laus Vere1 ' ad He *are* Saga p. 44. 4*. Hiikes's 
Thefaur V. 1. p. 311, 

*****) Ibid. 

******) PollofcSaga, Cap. &c . 

Saxo Gwnu p, n* 9 i& — Mallet p. sol. 
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he intrujled {probably during f ome expedition ) to te care of 
one of his officers, ajjtgning a Strong cajllefor their defence. 
The Officer f el 7n love with bis^ard, and detained her iff 
bis cajlle , fpite of all the efforts of h r father. Upon this he 
publifhed a proclamation through all tht ne ighbouring countries ; 
that wloever xoould conquer the ravifbtt an & refcue the Lady 
fbould have her in mortage. Of all thck undertook the ftrf- 
venture, Regner alone wasfo happy as tho atthieve it : he de- 
livered the fair captive , and obtained her for bis prize. ^ 
It happened that the name of this dif courteous officer rvas 
Orme, which in the Jflaniic language Jtgnifes Serpent: 
Wherefore the Scalds to give the more p°*tical turn to the 
adventure, reprefent the Lady as detained from her father 
by a dreadful Dragon, and that Regner flew the monjtet to fet 
her at liberty. Even Regner him/elf, who was a celebrate* 
poet, gives this fabulous account of the exploit in a poem of bis 
oven writing that is JliU extant , and -which records all the 
valiant atchievements of his life *). * 
' W I TH marvellous embeUtfhments of this kind the Scalds 
early began to decorate their narratives : and they were the more 
lavifh ofthefe in proportion as they departed from their origi- 
nal injlitution , but it was a long time before they thought of 
delivering a fet of perfonages and adventures wholly feigned. 
Of the great multitude of romantic tales JliU preferved in the 
libraries of the North, mojl of them are fuppofed to have hal 
fome foundation in truth , ant the more ancient they are the 
wore they are believed to be connected with true bijlory. **) 

It was not , probably till after the hijlorian and the bari 
tad been long difunited , that the latter ventured at pure Js- 
b iii clion. 



*) See a tranflation of this poem, lately publif hed among 

" Five pieces of Runic Poetry , 8vo. 1763, „ 
**) Vi* Mailed 
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Stion. At length'nhen their buf»J? no longer to inJlruB 
or inform , hut merely to amu' , it was no lon%e+ needful for 
them to adhere to truth. Men began fabulous and nmaniic 
fohgs which for a long tP" prevailed in France and England 
before they had books o' Chivalry in profe. Yet in both thefe 
countries the minfir& ft& retained fo much of their original 
inflitution, as fequently to make true events thefubjeclof 
their fong***)} an & indeed, as during the barbarous *ges, the 
regular hijlones -were almoft aU writ in Latin by the Monks , 
the memory of events mas preferved and propagated among 
the ignorant laity by fcarce any other means than the popular 
Songs of the JtCtnftrels. 

T H E inhabitants of Sweden, Denmark and Norway, being 
the tatejl converts to Chriftianity , retained their original 
manners and opinions longer than the other nations of Gothic 
race : and therefore they have preferved more of the genuine, 
compofitiqgs of their ancient poets , than their fouthern neigh- 
hours. Among thefe the, progrefi from poetical hiftory to- poe- 
tical ficlion is very difcernable : they have fome of the latter 
bind, that are in effect complete fymances of Chivalry * ¥ ). 
They have alfo a multitude of Sag AS ¥¥¥ ) or hiftories on ro- 
mantic fubjecls , containing a mixture of profe and verfe , of 
Various dates, fome of them written Jince the times of the Cru- 
fades, others long before: but their narratives in verfe only 
are efieemedthe more ancient. 

With 



¥ ) The Editor's MS. contains a multitude of poems of this 
latter kind. It was from this cuftom of the Minftrels 
that fome of our firft Hiftorians wrote their Chronicles » 
in verie, as Rob* of Gloucester, Harding* &c. 

**) See a Specimen at the end of L'Edda par M. Mallet. 
4to 1756. 

***) Eccardi Hift. Stud. Etym. 1711. p. 179. &c, Hickes's 
Thcfaur. Vol. 2. p. 314. ' ' 
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With Regard to the Saxons and Franks, who itfhouldfeem 
bad wade their irruptions into "Britain and Gaul, before profe 
compositions none known in the North , they had originally 
their fabulous ftories and tales of amufement wholly in verfe. 
Tlx fir ft Romances of Chivalry that were known tn France 
were in metre * ) , and fo were thofe that were current in 
England, In both kptgdoms tales in verfe were ufuaUy fungby 
minftrels to the harp on feftival occqjions : and probably both 
nations derived their relifh for this fort of entertainment froih 
their Gothic anceftors , without borrowing it either from the 
other. In both nations narrative fongs on true or fictitious 
,fuhje£ls had doubtlefi obtained from the earlieft times. But 
the profejfed Romances ef Chivahyfeem to have been fir ft com- 
fofed in France ; where alfo they had their name. 

The Latin Tongue, as is obferved by an ingenious writer 
ceafed to be fpoken in France about the ninth century,, and waj 
fucceeded by what was called l£f Romance Tongue, a mix* 
ture of the language of the Franks and bad Latin, As the 
Songs of Chivalry became the tnoft popular compqfitions in that 
language, ' they were emphatically called Romans or Ro- 
MANTS* tbo* this name was at fir ft given to any piece of Foe- 
try. f The Romances^ of Chivalry can be traied as early as 
the eleventh Century***)* Le Roman de Brut JlfaiJtreEu- 

ftache 



*) San Graal , Perceval, Lancelot du Lac , &e. were 
among the firft profe Romances in French , yet thefc 
were originally compofed in metre. See a Note of 
Wanley's in Harl. Catalog. Num. 2252. p. 49. &c. Ni- 
cholfon's Eng. Hift. Library. 2d. Ed. p. 91, &c, — * See 
alfo a curious Collect, of old French Romances with 
Mr. Wanley's account of thefe fort of pieces in Harl. , 
MSS. Cat. 978- 106, 

* ¥ ) The Author of the Effay on the Genius of Pope, p*3*2. 

***) Ibid. p. 283. Hift, Lit Tom. 6.7. 
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ftache was written in 1155 : But it is weB known to Hijlorians : 
that (Jong before this) when WiUiaht the Conqueror with his 
Normans marched down to the battle of Raftings, they animated 
tbemfelves by Jtnging ( in fome popular Romance or Ballad ) 
the exploits of Roland , the great Hero of Chivalry. * 

So early as this I cannot trace the Songs of ChivaWy in 
Englifh. The mo ft ancient I have feen , is that of Horne child 
iefcribed below , which feems not earlier than the twelfth cen- 
tury. However , as this rather refembles the Saxon poetry , 
than the French, it is not certain that the fir ft Englifh Ro- 
mances were tranflated from that language. We have feen 
above that a propenfity to this kind of fiftion prevailed among 
aU the Gothic nations} and, t)jo J after the Norman ConqueftJ 
both the French and Englifh tranflated. each others Romances , 
There is no room to doubt, but each of them compofed ori- 
ginal pieces of their own. 1 

The ftories of King Arthur and his round table, may be 
reafonably fuppofed of the growth of this if and; both the 
Englifh and the French bad them from the Britons ¥ ). The 
ftories of Guy and Bevis , with fome others, were probably 
the invention of EngUfh Minftrels : on the other hand, the 
Englifh procured tranf lotions offuch Romances as were moft 
current in France , and in the Lift given at the conclufion of 
thefe Remarks, many are doubtlefi of French original. 

The fir ft PROSE books of Chivalry that appeared in our 
language, were 'thofe printed by Caxton **) at leaft, thefe art 

the 



*) The Welfh have fome very old Romances about K. 
Arthur, but as thefe are in profe, the v are not pro- 
bably their firft pieces that were compofed on that 
fubjeft. 

**) Recuyel of the Hyftoryes of Troy, 1471. Godfroye 
•fBoloyne, .2481. Le Morte dc Arthur, 1485. The 

Life 
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tj>e Jtrft I have been able to dif cover, and thefe are^aU tran- 
slations from the French. Whereas, Romances of this kind 
bad been long current in metre , and Were fo generally admi- 
red in the time of Chaucer , that his Rhyme of Jtr Thopas 
was evidently written to ridicule and burlefqpe them *. 

He exprefily mentions Several of them by name in a ft an- 
za , which I Shall have occajion to quote more than once in 
this volume. 

Men fpeken of Romatmces of Price, 
Of Home - Child , and Ipotis , 

Of Bevis , and fir Guy , 
Of Sir Libeaux and Blandamoure , 
But Sir Thopas bereth the floure , 

Of riall chevallrie. 

Moft , if not all , of thefe are JtiU extant in MS. in fa- 
me or other oS our libraries , as I Shall Shew in the conclu- 
Jion of this flight Ejfay , where I Shall give a, lift of Such 
metrical Hijbories and Romances as have fallen under, nty^ ob- 
servation. 

As many of thefe contain a confiderable portion of poetic 
merit, and throw great light on the manners and opinions . 

•u >, ..- 

Life of Charlemagne, 148$. &c. As the old Minftrel- 
fy wore out , profe books of Chivalry became more 
admired , efpecially after the Spanif h Romances began 
to be tranllated into Englifh towards the end of 0„ 
Elizabeth's reign : then the moft popular metrical Ro- 
mances began to be reduced into profe , as 'Sir Guy , 
Bevis, &c # 

* See Ertracl: from a Letter in Mr. Warton'& Obferva- 
tions, Vol. 2. p. 139. [Where in p. 140. inftead of 
"Moft of thefe read "Many of the old poetical 

Romances are in the very fame metre , &c — The old 
black-letter Edit in p, 142. proves to be one §f 
Speght's.] 

Vol. III. c 
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of former times , it were to be wifhed that fome of the befi 
of them were re/cued from oblivion, A judicious collection 
of them accurately publifhed w\th proper illujlrations , -would 
be an important accejjion to our fiock of ancient Englifb Li- 
terature. Many of them exhibit no mean attempts at Epic 
Poetry , and tho' full of the exploded fictions of Chivalry , 
frequently difplay great defcriptive and inventive powers in 
the Bards , who compofed them. They are at leafi generally 
equal to any other poetry of the fame age. They cannot in- 
deed be put in competition with the nervous productions offo 
univerfal and commanding a genius as Chaucer , but they hav* 
ajimp\icity that makes them be read with left interruption , 
and be more eajily under flood : and they are far more fpivited 
and entertaining than the tedious allegories of Cower, or the 
dull and prolix legends of Zydgate. Yet , while fo much 
fire ft is laid upon the writings of thefe lajl , by fuch as treat 
of Englifh poetry , the old metrical Romances tho f far more 
popular in their time are hardly known to exift. But it has 
happened unluckily that the antiquaries, who have revived 
the works of our ancient writers , have been for the mojl 
part men' void of tafie and genius , and therefore have aU 
rvpys fajlidioufly rejected the old poetical Romances , becauft 
founded on fictitious or popular J'ubjeits , while they have been 
careful to grub up eve*y petty fragment of the mojl dull and 
injipid rhimift, whofe merit it was to deform morality , or 
ohfeure true hijtory. Should the public encourage the revival 
of fome of thefe ancient Epic foptgs of Chivalry , they would 
frequently fee the rich ore of an Ariofto or a Tajfo , tho* 
buried it may be among the rubbifh anddrofi of barbarous times. 

Such a publication would anfwer many important ujes: 
It would throw new light on the rife and progrefi of Englifh 
poetry , the hijlory of which can be but imperfect ly underjlood, 
if thefe are negleCied : is would alfo ferve to ittujlrate innu- 

mera* 
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me y able pajfages in our ancient ctajfic potts , which without 
their kelp muft be for ever pbfcure. For not to mention Chau- 
cer and Spencer , who abound, with perpetual aUufions to 
them } I fhall give a infiance or two from Shaktfpeare , by 
way of Specimen of their ufe. 

In his play of KING John our great Dramatic pott al- 
ludes to an exploit of Richard I , which the reader will in 
vain look for in any true bijlory. Faulconbridge fays to his 
mother , Acl. i.fc. i. 

" Needs muft you lay your heart at his difpofe <. . . 
*_ c Againft whofe furie and unmatched force , 
" The awleffe lion could not wage the fight 
" Nor keepe his princely heart from Richard's hand : 
" He that perforce robs Lions of their hearts 
" May eafily winne a woman's : „ — 
The fail here referrtd to , is to be traced to its fource on- 
ly in the old Romance of Rig HARD CEUR DE LYON ¥ , in 
which his encounter with^a Lion makes a very fhining figure. 
I fhall give a large extract from this poem , as a fpecimen 
of the manner ofthefe old rhapfodifts \and to fhew that they 
did not in their fictions negledi the proper means to produce 
the ends, as was afterwards done info childifb a manner in 
the profe books of Chivalry : 

The poet tells us , that Richard in his return from the/ 
Holy Land having been difcovered in the habit of " a palmet 
w in Almayne , „ and apprehended as a fpy , was by thekifg 
c ii throw* 



* Dr. Grey has f hewn that the faitj/^ ftory is alluded 
to in Ifaftell's Chronicle: As itrf* doubtleff original- 
ly had from the Romance , Mis is proof t&t the old 
metrical Romances throw^ght on our oU writers i m 
profe: many of our ancient Hiftorians h?re recorded 
the fictions of Ronunci- ( 
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thrown into prifon. WaMrewe the king's fon hearing of Ri- 
chard's great flrength , defires the jailor to let him have * 
fight of hi prifoners. Richard being the foremoft , Wardre- 
ne afks Hm K if he daYe ft and a buffet from his hand? ^ 
and that on the morrow he f hall return him another. Richard 
conftnts and receives a blow that ftaggers him. On the mor- 
row , having previoufly waxed his hands , he waits his anta- 
gonift's arrivaU Wardrewe accordingly , proceeds the ftory , 
46 held forth as a trewe man 9 „ and Richard gave him fuc\? 
« blow on the cheek , as broke his jaw-bone and killed him on 
the fpot. The king to revenge the death of his fon orders by 
the advice of one Eldrede , that a Lion kept purpofely front 
food 9 fhould be turned loofe upon Richard. But the king's 
daughther having fallen in love with him , tells him of her 
father's refolution , and at his requeft procures him forty ells 
of white Jilk " kerchers j 5 , and here] the defcription of the 
Combat begins , 

The kever-chefes * he toke on honde , 
And aboute his arme he wonde; 
And thought in that ylke while , 
To flee the lyon with fome gyle, 
And fyngle in a kvrtyll he ftode , 
And abode the lyon fyers and wode. 
With that came the jaylere , 
And other men that wyth him'were , 
And the lyon them amonge ; ' 
His pawes were ftifiPe and ftronge. 
The chambre dore they undone, 

And the lyon to them is gone. 

Rycharov fayd , Helpe , lorde Jefu ! 

Ihe lyon ma&» to hym venu , 
And 

* i. e. Handkerchiefs. . h^te we have the etymology of 
the word, viz. "Coftvre le chef.» 
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And wolde hym have all to rente : / 

Kynge Rycharde befyde hym glente *. 

The lyon on the brefte hym fpurned , 

That abouje he tourned. 

The lyon was hongry,and megre, , 

And bette his tayle to be egre ; / 

He lofced aboute as he were madde ; 

Abrode he all his pawes fpradde. 

He cryed lowde, and yaned ** wyde. 

Kynge Rycharde bethought hym that tyde , 

What hym was befte , and to hym fterte , 

In at the throte n*s honde he gerte , 

And hente out the herte with his honde, 

Lounge and all that he there fonde. 

The lyon fell deed to the grounde : 

Rycharde felte no wem ***, ne wounde. 

He fell on his knees in that placp , 

And thanked Jefu of his grace. 

¥ * * ¥ ¥ 

What follows is not fo well, and therefore J f hall extrqcl n* 
more of this poem : but the preceding circumftances are not 
unworthy the feletlion of any Epic poet. — For the above 
feat the author teUs us , the king was defervedly called , 

Stronge Rycharde cure du Lyowne. 

That diftich which Sbakefpeare puts in tbe mouth of bit 
madman in K. LfiAR , A. 3. fc. 4. 

Mice and Rats and fuch fmall deere 

Have been Tom's food for feven long yeare. 

hat excited the attention of the critics. Inftead of deere f 
•ne of them would fubftitute geer 5 and another cheer 

c iii But' 

* i.e. glanced, flipt. ¥ * i.e. yawned- *** i.e. hurt 
**** Ep. Warb. Dr. Grey. 
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But the ancient reading is ejlablifhed by the old Romance of 
SIR Be VIS which Shakefpeare had doubt lefi often heard fung 
to the Har^p. This- diftich is fart of a defcription there given 
of the hard/hips fujfered by Bevis , when confined for /even 
years in a dungeon, 

Rattes and myfe and fuch final dew 

Was his meate that feven yere. Sign. F. iiu 

In diflertnf ftirts of this work, the Reader wHlfindva* 
rious extra&s fyoni theft old poetical Legends : to which I 
refer him for farther examples of their ftyle and metre. To 
compleat this fubjeft , it will be proper to give at leafi one 
fpeeimen of their fkill in diflributitig and conducting their fa- 
ble , by -which it will be feen that "nature and common fenfe" 
had fupplied to thefe old fimple bards the want of critical art 
mid taught them fome of the mofi ejfential rules of Epic Boe* 
try, — / fhall fUefl tht Romance o/LlBIUS DlSCGNIUS*, 
tts being one of thofe mentioned by Chaucer , and either fbor- 
ter or more intelligible than the others he has quoted. 

If an Epit Poem may be defined , cc ¥¥ A fable related by a 
cc poet , to excite admiration and infpire virtue , by reprefen- 
" ting the atfion of fome one heroe, favoured by heaven- , 
K who executes a great defign , fpitc of all the objlaclis fhat^ 
« oppofe him : „ / know not why we fhould withhold the 
hame of EviC POEM from the piece which I am about to 
analyfe- 

Mp copy is Hivided into IX Parts or Cantos, the feve- 
ral arguments of which are as follows. 

Part I. 



* So it is intitled in the Edited MS. 

** Vid-. w Difcours fur la foefie Epiqne. « prefixed t9 
Telemaque. . 
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Pait I. 

Opens with a fbort exofdium to be/peak attention : tht 
Heroe is defcribed^ a natural fon ofjir Ganaain 0 celebrate 4 
knigjjt of K. Arthur's court , who being brought up in a forest 
by his mother , is kept ignorant of bis name and defcenp. He 
early exhibits marks of his pourage by killing a Mgbt \n Jingk 
combat , who encountered him as he was hunting^ ThU Wr 
fpires him^ with a dejire of feeking adventures : therefort 
cloathirtg himfelf in his enemas armour, he goes to K. Ar+ 
thur's Court y to reqtieft the order of knighthood. His re que ft 
granted , he obtains a promife of having the firft adventure 
ajfgned him that f hall offer, — A davtfel named Ellen, at- 
tended by a dwarf , comes to implore K. Arthur's ajfiftance , 
to refcue a young Prince ft ', "the Lady of Sinadone n their 
mifircfi, who is detained from her rights and confined in pru 
fon. The adventure is claimed by the young knight Sir Ly- 
bins: the king ajfents : the mejfengers are dijfutisfied and* ob- 
ject to his youth : but are forced to acquiefce. And here the 
firft book clofes with a defcription of the ceremony of equip- 
% ping him forth. ; 

Part II. 

Sir Lybius fets out on the adventure : he is derided by the 
dwarf and the damfel for bis youth : they come to the bridge 
of Peri II , which, none can pafi without encountering a knight 
called William de la Braunch : Sir Lybius is challenged : they 
Juft with' their f pears X De la Braunch is difmounted \ the 
battle is renewed on foot : Sir William's fword breaks : be 
yields : Sir Lybius makes him fwear to go and prefent himfelf 
to K. Arthur, as the firft -fruits of his valour. The conquered 
knight fets out for K. Arthur's court : is met by three knights 
bis relations: who informed of his dif grace, vpw revenge, 

and 
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and purfue the conqueror. The next day they overtake him : 
ithe eldeft of the three attacks him : but is overthrown to the 
ground. The two other brothers ujfault him : Sir Lybius is 
wounded : yet cuts off the Second brother's arm : the third 
yields: Sir Lybius fends them all to K. Arthur. In the third 
evening he is awaked by a dwarf, who has dif covered a fire 
in a wood. 

Part III. 

Sir Lybius arms him, and leaps on horfeback: he finds twe* 
Giants roafiing a wild boar , who have a fair Lady their cap- 
five. Sir Lybius by favour of the night runs one of them 
through with his fpear : is ajfaulted by the other : a fierce 
battle enfues : be cuts off the giant's arm , and at length his 
head. The refcued Lady ( an EarVs daughter, ) tells htm her 
fiory : leads him to her father's caftie : who entertains him 
with a great feafh ; and prefents him at parting with a fuit 
of armour and a Jleed. He fends the giant's head to king Ar- 
thur, 

Part IV. 

Sir- Lybius , maid Ellen and the dwarf renew their jour- 
ney: they fee a caftie ftuek round with human heads: are in- 
formed it belongs to a knight called Jir Gefferon , who in ho- 
nour of his lemman or miftrefi , challenges all comers : He 
that can produce a fairer lady , is to be rewarded with a milk- 
white fattlcon , but if overcome , to lofe his head. Sir Lybius 
fpends the night in the adjoining town : In the morning goes 
to challenge the faulcon : The knights exchange their gloves : 
they agree to juft in the market place : the lady and maid 
Ellen are placed aloft in chairs : their dreffes : the fuperior 
beauty of Jir Gefferon' s miftrefi defcribed : the ceremonies , pre- 
vious 
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vious to the cornet : the] engage i the combat deferred at 
forge: fir Gejferon is incurably hurt; and carried pome ok his 
Shield: Sir Lybius fends - the faukan to K. Arthur: receives 
hack a large prefent in florins : Jlays 40 days to be cured of 
bis wounds , which he Spends in feafting with the neighbor 
ring lords. * 

Part V. 

Sir lybius proceeds for Sinadone : in aforeft he meets* 
knight hunting, called fr Otesdelifle: maid Ellen charmed, 
with a very beautiful dog, begs Jr, Lybius to b eft or* him upon 
her: Sir Otes meets them, and claims his dog ; isrefufedi 
being unarmed he rides, to bis vaftk f and Summons his attend 
dants: they go in quefl of fir Lybius : a battle enfues: he is 
Jlill vi£toyious , and forces Jr Otes to follow the other con- 
quered knights to JT. Arthur. 

P A R T VI. 

Sir Lybius comes to a fair city and caJHe by a rfvfr-Jde, 
befet round with pavilions or tents: he is informed, in the 
caftle is a beautiful lady befeged by a giant named Maiigyt, 
who keeps the bridge, and will let none pafi without doin% 
him homage : this Lybius refufes : a battle enfUes : the giant 
defcribed : the f ever al incidents of the battle : which lafbs x 
whole fanner's day: the giant is wounded: put to flight 7 
/lain. The citizens come out in p-ocejion to meet their de- 
liverer-: the lad? invites- bin* into tier caftle : faffs in love 
with him 5 and feduces him to her tmbracts. He forgets 
the princefi of Sinadone, and ft ays with this bewitching lady 
a twelvemonth. This fair forcerefi, Uke another Alcina, in- 
toxicates fjim with aU kinds of fenfual pleafure 5 and detains 
him from the furfuit of honour. 

Vol. Ill, 4 PiUT 
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Part VII. 

Maid Ellen by chance gets an opportunity of /peaking te 
him: upbraids him with his vice and folly: he is filed noith 
remorfe , and ef capes the fame evening : at length be arrives 
at the* city and caftle of Sinadone : Is given to under ftand 
that he mujl challenge the conftable of the caftle to Jingle 
combat before he can be received as a gueft : they juft : the 
conftable is worfted : Sir Lybius is feafted in the caftle : he 
declares his intention of delivering their lady $ and inquires 
the particulars of her hiftory. <c Two Negromancers have 
built a fine palace by forcery , and there keep her irichanted , 
till fhe will furrender her dutchy to them , and yield to fuck 
bafc conditions as they would imp of e. „ 

Part VIII. 

Early on the morrow Sir Lybius fets out for the inchan- 
ted palace : he alights in the court: enters the hall: the won- 
ders of wbkk are defcribed in ftrong Gothic painting : he 
Jits down at the high table : on a fudden all the lights are 
quenched , it thunders , lightens i the palace f hakes i the wads 
full to pieces about his earr: he is diftnayed and confounded : 
but prefently hears horfes neigh , and is challenged to Jingle, 
combat by the forcer ers •: he gets to his fteed : a battle enfues r 
with various turns of fortune : he lofes his weapon : but gets 
it /word from one of the Negromancers , and wounds the - 
other with it : the edge ef the /word being fecretly poifoned 9 
the wound proves mottaU . . * 

Part IX. 

He goes up to the furviving forcerer , who is carried 
away from him by inchantment : at length he finds him , 

una} 
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and cuts off his head : He return's to the palace to deliver 
the lady : but cannot find her : as Be is lamenting^ a window 
opens , through which enters a horrible ferpent with wings 
mid a woman's face : it coils round his neck and kijfes him : 
on a fudden is converted into a very beautiful lady. She. 
tells him fhe is the Lady of Sinadone , and toasfo inphan- 
tedy till fhe might ki/S Sir Gawain , orfome one of his blood : 
that he has dijfolved the charm, and that herfelf and her do- 
minions may be his reward. He joyfully accepts the offer? 
makes her his bride , and thenfets out with her for King Ar- 
thur's court. 1 

SucK is. the fable of this ancient piece: which the reader 
may obferve 9 is as regular in its conducl, as any of the finefb 
foems of clajjical antiquity. If the execution , particularly 
as to the diSlion and fentiments , were but equal to the plan, 
it would be a capital performance $ but this is fucb as might 
be expe&ed in i'ude and ignorant times , and in a barbarous 
unpolifhed language. 

I fhall conclude this prolix account , with a List of) 
fucb old Metrical Romances as are ftiU extant: begin* 
ning with thofe mentioned by Chaucer. 



I. The Romance of Horne-childe is preferred in the Bri- 
tifh Mufeum, where it is intitled )oe Jefte oFKyngHorne. 
See Catalog, tiarl. MSS. S253. p. 70. The Language is 
almoft Saxon , yet from the mention in it of Sarazens , it 
appears to have been written after fome of the Crufadej. It 
begins thus, 

All heo ben blyj?e 

J?at f© my fonj yly|?c: 

* ii A. 

i 
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A fonj ychulle ou fin£ 
v Of Allof ]3e gode kynje * &c. 

2. Tibe Po«# o/Ipotis ( or Ypotis ) is prefeived in the 
Cotton Library, Catig. A. 2. fo. 77. but is rather a religious 
legend y than a Romance. Its beginning is s 

He bat wyll of wyfdome here 

Herkeneth nowe ze may here 

Of a, tale of holy wryte 

Seynt Jon the Evangelyfte wytneffeth hyk 

3. The Hqmqnce of Sir Guy , was -mitten before that 'of 
Btvis , fajng quoted in it **. An account of this old poem is 
gi$tn below , fag. 104. To which I can now add , that 
trqo compleat copies in MSj. are preferved at Cambridge, the 
one in the public Library * ¥¥ , the other in that of Cuius 
College , ClajS A- 8» — In Ames's Typog. p. 153, may be 
feen the firfi lines of the printed copy. — The ift. MS. 
begins 

Sythe the tyme that God was borne. 

4. Guy and Colbronde, an old Romance in three parts , 
is preferved in the Editor's folio MS. (/>ag. 349.) It is in 

ftanzas 



* i. e. May all they be blithe , that to my fong liften : 
A 'fang I fhall you fing , Of Allof the good king &c. 
** Sign. K. 2. C. 

*** For this and moft of the following, which are men* 
tioned as preferved in the Public Library , I refer the 
reader to the Oxon Catalog, of MSS. 1697. v °l- 2 - 
pag. 394' in Appendix to Bp. More's MSS. No. 690. 
33. fince given to the Univerfity of Cambridge. 
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ftanzas of 6 lines, the firfi of which may be feen in vol 2. 
p. 163. Beginning , v n * 

When meate and drinke is great plentye. 

The Romance of Syr Bevis is defcribed in pqg. 214. 
rf this vol. two manufcript copies of this poem are extant 
at Cambridge, viz. in the Public library * , and in that of 
Casus CoU. Vh$ A. 9. ($• ) — The, firfi ofjhefe begins* 

Lordyng£ lyftenyth grete and fmale. 

The printed copies begin differently , 

Lyften; Lordynges, and hold you ftyl. • 

6. Libcaux (Libeaus , or > Lybius) DifconiMs is prefer* 
wed in the[Editor[s folio MS. (pag. 317, ) where the firfi. 
ftanza is 

Jefiis Chrift chriften kinge, 
And mother that fw^t%#i?nge ~.-v 
Helpe them at their neede, „ v ; i; ^ ! * ? 
That will Men to my tale ^ 
Of Na Knight I will yoi* tett, 

A doughtye man of deede. v , t ^ 

An older copy is preferwt fa^t Cfrtio*. library C taL 
A. 2. foL 40.] containing innumerable variations: the firfi 
line is v - ' 1 ' ' ■ ^ 

. Jefu Cryft our Savyour. , ^ , v V 

As /<^Blandamoure, no Kontfme with tfis tftlerfras 
been {lifcoveredi but as the word, in that <#^be#«*v 

'tis pojtble Chaucer's memory tyceipe&;bim. t v A d . 

d Ui • r - . 7- 
? No. 690. $, 31. Vid. Catalog. MSS. p. 394- "7 
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7. Le Morte Arthure, is among the Hurl. MSS. 225 
5» 49. * This is judged to be a tranflation from the French ? 
Mr. Wanly thinks it no older than the time of Hen. vii. 
hut it feems to be quoted in Syr Bevis , Sign. K. ij. b. it 
begins 

Lordinges, that arc leffc and dearc. 

Jn^the Library of Bennet Coll. Cambridge No. 351. %t* 
MS. intitled in the Cat. Acta Arthuris Metrico Angiicano , 
but I know not xohether H has any thing in common with the 
former. 

8. In the Editor* t Folio MS. are many Songs and Ro- 
mances about King Arthur and his Knights , fome of which 
are very Vmptrfcfi , as K. Arthur and the king of Cornwall. 

44. ) in ftanzas of 4 Lines , beginning 

Come here, my cozen Gawain fo gay. 

• ** 

The Turkc and fcawain , ( p. 38. ) in ftanzas of (> li- 
nes \ beginning thus , 

Liften , Lords, great and finalL 

Sir Lionel in diflichs (j>, 32.) thus beginning 4 
- Sir Egrabell had Sonnes three. ' 

tut thefe are fo imperfect that I do not make diftincl arti- 
cles of them. See alfo in this Vol Book 1. No. I. II; IV. V« 

9. Jtn the fame MS. p. 2*3.' if the Greene Knight, in z 
F&rto;' 'relating a curioar fdmnture of Sir Gawain , in ftan* 
zas of 6 lines , beginning thus, • 

Lift : when Arthur he was kinge. 
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10. The Carie o£ Carlifle, is another romantic \tale about 
Sir Qawain , in the fame MS. 448- *» , dijlichs., 
Liften to me ; a little ftonde. 

J* atf dhs/e fw»* the fame fet of knights are always 
irxc&n with, the fame manners and characters ; which feem to 
have been as -well known and as diftih&y marked among oar 
anceftors, as Homer's Heroes were among the^ Greeks ; For as 
Ulyffes is aUways reprefented crafty, Achilles' irafcible, and 
Ajax^igfo So Sir Gawain h>ever courteous >an& gentle , 
Syr Kay tugged and difobUging, &c. " Sir Gawdn 
« his old cottrtefy f> Js mentioned by Chaucer as noted to * 
proverb, in his Sqite's Tale^ 'tTrry's Ed. p. 6©; tf.lt*. 

j i. Syr JLannfal , a» excellent old ftomanc^ wncemins 
another of JC.. Arthur^ Knights, is preferved in.^Qotton 
library, Calig. A. 2. /., 33- nis is a translation fiom the 
' French ¥ made by one Thomas Theftre, who is fuppofed to 
have livei'i* the reign of Htn. vi. [ See Tann^^SibUatb.} 
It is infiunzas of 6 Lints, and begins, -.-\\ \\. ♦ 

Le douzty Artours dawes. 

: the above was afterwards altered by fame Minftrel into 
the Romance of Sir Lambwell , in 3 Parts , under wbiWtitlt 
it was more generally known This is intfo Vdttor's fit 
lw MS. p* 60. beginnig tints, " 
- ' Doughty in king Arthures daywJ ■ 1 

d iv it- 



* The French Original is preferved among the Harl. 

MSS;No. 97«- §• ii^'L****. T 
** See Langham's Letter concern. O.Eliz. entertainment 

atKilingworth, 1575- ™ mo * P* 34* 
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r2. ''2ftrc Refinance o/Merlirie, *» 9 Parti ^ ( frefetoed 
in the fame ' M£' p. 144. ) gfwj a curious % account of the 
birth, a entage , «»<i juvenile adventures of Shis famous 
Britifh Prophet. In this poem the Saxons are called Sara- 
aen* / imrf the thrufling *be rebel angels out of Heaven is 
, attributed to " oure Lady, j, It is in diftichs 9 and begins 
thus, v o , ' ■. 1. >. . ; 

He that made with his hand, 

, 13. Sir Ifenbras, ( or it is in the MS. copies , Sir 
IfilBibtas) is quoted in Chaucer's R* of Thop. Among 
Mt* Gaxttck\s old plays is a printed copy + ofvehich an account 
has .^efp.nJrmdy given + in Vol.. u p, ag$. ** preferred i* 
MS. in the Library of Caius Coll. Camb. Clafi A. 9. (2*) 
Gk&alfoAb the Cotton Library , CaL A. 12. (/. 128.) This* 
is extremely different from the prinjfd copy. E.g* 

\ God J»at made both erfoe and hevene. ' t 

L «4»= Kma«i , a very curious and ancient Rantailce, is fre* 
ferved in the fame - Vol. of the Cotton Library, f*&$. It k 
in ftan. of 6 lines, and begins thus f 

Jefu )?at ys kyng in trone. 

. £5. Oevelere affigne, or^ Tfa Knight of the fa>an f 
Qreferved^ in $e Cotton library Mas been already defcribed in 
Vol. t. p. 263. as hath alfo 

16. The Stgeiof ieriani, (jrr Jemfalem} rthich feems t* 
have been written after the other , and may not improperly 
be tfaffed among the Romances : as may alfo the follorring 
xobich is. p sef et A x d in the fmn Volume : viz. . 

17. 0 waine Myles , (foU 1): giving an account lofthe 
toondtrs ^f Sb Patrick's Purgatory* This is a trt&flatim 
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fnto ntrfe of the ft ory related in Mat. Parti's Hift. — It is 
m diftichs beginning thus . 



I the fame Manufcript are one or two other narrative 
poems, which might he reckoned among the Romances , but 
being rather religious Legends,, I /ball barely mention 0bem } 
as, Tundale, /. 17. Trentale Sci Gregorii /. 84« Jerome-. 
/.I33. Euftache./. 136. 

18- Oftavian imperator, an ancient Romance of Chivalry 
is in the fame vol. of the Cotton Library , /. 20. — Notxoitb- 
ftanding the name, this old poem has nothing in common with 
the hiftory oft he Roman Emperors,. It is in a very peculiar 
kind of Stanza , whereof 1, .2., 3 , &f $ f rhirnt together , 
Ms do the 4, and 6. It begins 

Ihefu j^at was with" fpere yftonge , 

In the public Library at Camb. * is a poem with the fa* 
me title , that begins very differently. 

f Lyttyll and mykyll , olde and yonge. 

19. Enamour of Artas (WArtoys) is preserved in ttft 
fame Fol. with the foregoing both in the Cotton Library , and 
public Library at Camb. It is alfo in the E&tois folio MS. 
p. 29$. where it is divided into 6 Parts.*— A printed Copy 
is in the Bodleian Library , C. 39, Art. Seld. And among 
Mr. Garrtck's eld plays, K. wL X. . It is in diftichs, ani 
hegins m 



* Now 690- (30O Vid. Qwm. Catalog. MSSL'f.-,394?- 



God |?at ys fo full of myght. 




Ihefn Grift of heVen fcyrig. 



2^^jjrr Triamore ( in £an. of 6 Lines ) is preferved in 
MS* in tbf Editor's folio Pblunp, p. 210. and in the public 

# # *d £ - ~mrary ' 
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Library at Camb. ( 609. §.29. Fid. Cat. 394.) — 

Trvo printed Copies are extant in the Bodleian Library 9 and 
among Mr. Garrick's plays in the fame volumes noith the lajl 
article. Both the Editor's MS. and the printed Copies begin 

No we Jefu Chryfte our hevenlsynge. 

The Cambridge Copy , thus^ 

Heven blys that all f hall wyriite'. 

Sir Degree [( Degare, or Degore, -which lajl feems the 
- true title ) in $ Parts , imdiflicBs ' , /V prcferved in the Editor's 
folio MS. p. 371. and in the public Library at CAmb. (ubi 
fupra. ) — A printed Copy is in the Bod. Library , C. 39. Art. 
Seld. And among Mr. Garrick's plays K. vol. IX. — The 
'Editor's MS. and the printed Copies begin 

Lordings, and you wyl holde you ftyl. 

r The Cambridge MS. has it 

Lyftenyth , lordyngis , gente and fre f . 

22. IpWydon, ( or Chylde Ipomydon^ is prefervei 
mnong y the ffari. MSS. 22%$. ( 44. ) It is in dijhehs and 
begins , \ ? 

* - Merely, lordyngis, genty lie and 'fire. 

In the Library of Lincoln Cathedral. JT. k. 3. 10. is an old 
imperfeft printed Copy , wanting the whole firft fbetjt 

23. The Squyr of Lowe d/egre, is one of tbofe burlefqued 
by Chaucer in his R. of Thopas * — Mr. Garrick has[a§rin~ 

■ 

; — * - ' - ■ • ■ • 

* See ifix. Warton^ Obfervat. Vol 1. p. i39.^notc 
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ted Copy of this , among bis old plays , JT. J?W. /X Ifr 
^begins 

It was a fquyer of lowe degre , 

That loved the kings daughter of Hungre. 

A4- Hyftorye of K. Richard Cure [C#«r] de Xyon^Impr* 
W. de Worde , 1528. 4*0:"] # pteferved in the Bodleian Li* ' 
brary ^ C. 39. Art* Selden, A large Extract from this Ro- 
mance has been given already above p. . Richard was the 
peculiar patron of Chivalry 9 and therefore was a favourite 
with the old Minftrels. fee tVarton's Obferv. V* I. p. 29. 
V. 2. p. 40. ... 

2$. The following 1 have not feen , but I believe they 
may all he referred to the ClaJS of Romances* 

The Knyght of Courtefy and the Lady of Faguel 
(Bodl. lib* C. 39. Art* Seld. a printed Copy*) This Mr* 
Warton thins is the Story of Coney's Heart , related in Fau- 
cbet , and in HoweCs Letters. [V. 1. S* 6. L. 20. See 
Wart. Qbf. V. 2. p. 40. ] The Editor has feen a very beau* 
tiful old ballad on this fubjeft in French. 

26* The four ] following are all preferved in the MS. Jb 
often referred to in the public Library at Comb. ( 6 90._ Ap- 
pendix to Bp. More's MSS. in Cat. MSS. Tom. 2. p. 394. > 
m The Erie of Tholoufe. ( 2ia. 27.) beginning 

Jefu Chryfte in Trynyte, 

27, Roberd Kynge of Cyfyll ( or Sicily )f hewing the fall 
ef Pride* Of this there is alfo a Copy among the KarU 
MSS. 1703. ( 3. ) The Camb. MS. begins 

Princis that be prowde in prefe. 
L 2g. 
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a8. I*e bone Florence of Rome, beginning thus 
As ferre as men ride or gone. 

29. Dioclefian the EmP- beginning 

\Siira tyme ther was a noble man. 

30. The two knightly brothers Amys and Amelion (among 
the HarL MSS. 2386. §. 42.) J fuppofe to be an old Ro- 
mance of Chivalry ; as alfo the fragment of the Lady Bele- 
fant, the Duke of Lombardy's fair daughter , mentioned 
in the fame article. See the Catalog. Vol. ?. 



I. THE 
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I. 

THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

— Is printed verbatim from the old MS. defcribed in tbe 
Preface. The Editor believes it more ancient, than it will 
appear to be at fir ft fight ; the tranfcriber of that manufcript 
having reduced the orthography and ftyle in many inftanceste 
the ftandard of his own times. 

The incidents of the Mantle and tbe Kni*S have not, 
that I can recolleSl, btjen borrowed from *ny otfrer writer* 
Tbe former ofthefe evidently fuggefted to Spenfer bis conceit 
•^JTlorimel's Gi&dle. B. iv. C. s- St. 3. 
That girdle gave the virtue of chafte lo/qe 
And wivebood true to all that did it beared 
But whofoever contrarie doth prove ,• 
Might not the fame about her middle weare, 
But it would loofe or elfe a/under teare. 
So it happened to the falfe Florimel, ft. 1$, when 
Being brought, about ber middle Jntall 
They thought to gird, as beft it her became , 
But by no means they could it thereto frame y 
For ever as they faftned it , it loosed 
And fell away, as feeling fecret blame ; #c.« 
That all men wondred at the uncouth Jight 
And each one thought as to their fancies came* 
But fhe herfelf did think it done for fpight , 
And touched was with fecret wrath andfhame 
Therewith, as thing deviz*d her to defame: 
Then many other ladies likewife tride 
About their tender loynes to knit the fan%e x 
But is would not on none of them abide, 
But when they thought it /aft, eftfoones it was untide* 

Thereat 
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Thereat all knights gan laugh and ladies lowre , * 

Till that at lafi the gentU Amoret 

Zikewije a/fayed to prove ihat girdle's powre. 

And having it about her middle fet 

Did find it fit witbouten breach, or let 9 

Whereat the reft gan greatly to envie. 

But Florimel exceedingly did fret 
% And Snatching from her hand, &fc. 
As for the trial of the Horne , it is not peculiar^ to our Poet : 
It occurs in the old romance , intitled Morthc Arthur , 
•which -was tranflated out of French in the time of K. Edw. 
IV. and fir ft printed anno 1484. From this romance Ariofto 
borrowed bts tale of the Enchanted Cup, C. 42. See 
Mr. Warton's Observations on the Faerie Queen , %vo. 

The ftory of the Horn in Morthe Arthur varies a. 
good deal from this of our Poet, as the reader will judge 
from the following extratf. — " By the way they met with 
w a knight that was fent from Morgan le^ Faye to king 
« Arthur , and this knight had a fair horne all garnifhed 
<c -with gold, and the horne had fucb a virtue that there 
<c migth no ladye or gentle-woman drinke of that horne , but 
<« iffhe were true to her bufband : and if f bee were falfe 
c< fbe fbould Spill all the drinke , and if f bee were true unto 
<€ her lorde , Shee might drink peaceably : and becauSe of 
<c queene Guenever and in deffite of Sir Zauncelot du Lake, 
ct this horne was fent unto king Arthur. „ — This horn is 
intercepted and brought unto another king named Marke , 
who is not a whit more fortunate than the BritiSh hero, 
for he makes " his queene drinke thereof and an hundred 
ladies mot , and there were but foure ladies of all thofe 
« that drank cleane iy of which number the faid queen , pro- 
ves ^not to be one £ Book II. chap. 22. Ed. 1632.] 

In 
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In other refpecfs the two ftorie$ are fo different , $at W9 
have juft reafon to fuppofe tbn Ballad was written before that 
romance was tranflated into Englifb. . , 
^ As for queen Guenever , fbe is here reprefented no other- 
wife , than as we find her in old hijhries and romances. Ho- 
linfhed obferves, that 66 f he was evil reported of , as noted 
" of incontinence and breach of faith to bir bufband. „ 
Vol. I. p. 93. ; 

Such Readers, as have no relish for. pure 
antiquity , will t-ind a more modern copy of 
this Ballad at the end of the volume. 

✓ TN the third day of may, ' 

To Carleile did come , 
A kind curteous child, v 
That cold much of wifdofine. 

A kirtle and a mantle % 
This child had uppon , 

With ''brooches' and tinges j 
Full richelye bedone. 

He had a fute of filke 

About his middle drawne ; 1* 
Without he cold of curtefye 
He thought itt much f name. 

f God fjpeede thee , king Arthur, 
Sitting at thy meate : 

And the goodly queene Guenever, i$ 
I. cannott her forgett. 

I 



Ver. 7. Branches, MS. Ver. zx. heate, MS. 
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I tell yon, lords, in this hall 5 

Ihettyou all to 4 heede'; 

Except you be the more furer 

fs for you to dread. j \ 

He plucked out of his potervef , 
And longer wold not dwell , 
He pulled forth a pretty mantle, 
Betweene two nut rf hells. 

Have thou here , king Arthur $ ? a$ 
Have thou heere of mee , 
Give itt to thy comely queene 
Shapen as itt is al read ye. , 

It fhall never become that wiffe, ^ 

That hath once done amifle. 30 

Then every knight in the king's court 

Began to care for 'his/ 

Forth came, dame Guenever; 

To the mantle f hee her ' hied* j 

The ladye fhee was newfangle, 35 

But yett f he was affrayd. 

When fhee had taken the mantle 5 

She ftoode as f he had beene madd: 

It was from the top to the toe 

As f heeres hat'itt f bread. 40 



One while was it 'gule'j 
Another while was itt greene; 



Another 



Vtu %u *r potewer. Ver, 32. his wiffe* MS* 
V*r* 41 1 gaule. MS* 
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Another while was itt warded: 
HI itt did her beteeme. ' ■ 

Another while was itt blacke, 
And bore the worft hue'; 
By my iroth, quoth king Arthur, r 
I thinke thou be not true* " - ■ ■- :■ 

Shee threw dwne the mantle. 
That bright was of blee£ 
Faft with a rudd redd, 
To her chamber, can £hte flee. 

She curft the weaver, and the walker, 
That clothe that had wrought* 
And bade a, vengeance his crowne , • 
That hither hath itt- brought. 

I had rather be in a wood , 
Under a green, tree 5 
Than in king Arthur's court 
Shamed for to bee. ' ■ 



4* 



5* 

C 

'A 



Kay called forth his h4y#, ^ -J / 
And bade her come nedre; - ■ i-Hof..' ;> 
Saies , Madam , and thou be guilty* ,i * i 0f5; - 



I pray thee hold thee thevt. 

Forth came his ladje v 
Shortlye and anon ; 
Boldlye to the mantle 
Then is fhee gone. ! 

When fhe had tane the, mantle, 
And caft it her about 5 
V6t; III. A 



•;1 '/i 



7* 



Then 
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Then wis fhe'fcttfc, , J 
4 Before all the rout/ ... 

Then every knight, 
That was in the king's court , . 
Talked, laughed ^ndr fhowted 
Full oft at ttfat fport. ; . 

Shee threw dowfft the mantk , ! 
That bright was of blec; . 
Fair, with a red rudd, \ 
To her chamber caaf hfc flee. 

Forth /»fnt*an old i knight 
Pattering ore a j^resde.* 
And he, fffoferred tho this litle boy - 5 
Twenty markes.td his meede 5, / 

And all the time of the, Chriftmafle -->---? ^ 

Willinglye to ffeedej •; > J 

For why this manttamight ; . i t 
Do his wiffe fome need. .v. j c : ?»yj u. ^- 4 

When (he had taa^^tfag ifiantle, /jX 
Of cloth that was made^i • , ^ ; h ^ jo 
She had, *c-J|*o/e left on tier ^ * i 
But a taffel and a .Urge*: : < > vc-iq I 
Then every knight in the kings court 
Bade evill might fhee fpeed; 

Shee threw downe the vftntte, ; * t . ;0 a 55 
That bright was of blee; . v z y 1 

And faft, with a redd rudd , 
To her chamber carf fhee flee. ' ;/ 

dX * : -€rad-* 



•.J ?1.v:A 
Mb iii ill 
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Craddocke called Forth his ladye, - • 

And bade her come in; - Xoo 

Saith, winne this mantle, ladye, 

With a little dinne % , 

Winne this mantle* ladye> 

And it fhal be thine , ... 

If thou never did atntflfe , . y . %qf 

Since thou waifrinine. 

Forth came Craddocke's ladye ■ * 

Shortly e and anon ; > * 

Butboldlye to thtf mantle 

Then is fhee gone. , > 

W r hen fhee had tahe the mantle, 

And caft itt her about, i 

Upp art her great toe ' 

It began to crinkle and crowt! 1 

Shee faid , bowe downe , mantle , x\$ 

And f hame me not for nought. 

Once I did amifTe, 
I tell you certainlye,' 

When I kift Craddocke's mouth s 
Under a greene tree \ . X*o 
When I kift Craddockes mouJt 
Before he marryed mee. 

When fhee had her f hretven f 

And her finnes fhee had tolde) 

The mantle ftoode about her $35 

Right V fftee wold : 

A % Seemelyc 
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Seemclye o£ cottlour 
r I Glittering like gold : 

Then every knigkt is Arthurs court 

Did her behold. ^ 13* 

Then fpake dame Qoeftever 

To Arthur onr king; 

She hath tane yonder mantle 

Net with right , but with wronge. 

See you not yonder woman, 135 
That maketh her felf 'cleane* ? • 
I have feene tane out of her bedd 
*:* Of men five teene ; 

Priefts, claries, and wedded men 
From her bedeene: 
Yett fhee taketh the mantle, 
And maketh h*r jfelf cfcane. 

Then fpake the Htle boy , 
That kept the mantle in hold; 
Saves, king, chaften thy wiffe, . 
Of her words fhee is too bold : 

Shee is a bitch and a witch , 
r 1 And whore b#ld: 

King, in thine' owne hall, 
1 Thou art a cuckold. 150 

^ The litle boy ftoode 

Looking out a. dorcs . - 

* And 



Iftr. j$6oclcare , MS. , Vtr. 139. by deene. MS. 
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* And there as he was lookinge 
' He was ware of a wyld bore. * 

-V 

He was ware of a wyld bore, i$* 

Wold have werryed a man : 

He pulled forth a wood kniffe, 

Faft thither that he ran : 

He brought in the bores head, 

And quitted him like a man. 160 

He brought in the bores head', 

And was wonderous bold : 

He faid there were never a cuckolds kniffe 

Carve itt that cold. 

Some rubbed their knives 165 

Uppon a whetftone : 

Some threw them under the table, 

And faid they had, none. 

King Arthur, and the cfiild 

Stood looking upon them j 170 

All their knives edges 

Turned backe againe. 

Craddocke hadalitle knive 
Of iron and of fteele; 

He britled the bores head v W 

Wonderous week? 

That every knight in the kings court 

Had a morfelLr 

A 3 T«c 



Vet. 170. them upon. MS. 
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' The Utle boy had a home , 

Of red gold that rouge: ' lg# 
He faid , there was noe cuckoldc 
Shall drinke of my home ; 
But he f hold itt f heede 
Either behind or beforne. 

Some fhedd on their fhoulder, • iff 

And fome on their knee , 

He that cold not hitt is mouthe * 

Put it in his eye : 

And he that was a cuckold 

Every man might him fee. * 

Craddocke wan the home, 
And the bores head : 
His ladie wan the mantle 
Unto her meede. 

Everye fuch lovely ladye Ij5 
God fend her well to fpecde; 

' i 

IL 

THE MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE 

— / chiefly taken from the fragment of an oldhallad tm 
be -Editors MS. which be has reafon to believe more ancient 
• than tbe time of CHAUCER, and what furnifbed that bard 
with bis Wife of Bath's Tale. Tbe original was fo extre- 
mely mutilated $ half of every leaf being torn away , t bat 
without large fupplements r fyc. it would bave been impro- 
per for this collection : tbefe it bos therefore received, fuch 
*t they *re. *Ihty arc not here particularly pointed out \ be- 

caufe 
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caufe the FRAGMENT itJMfm&fmt tiwi #HbfirMgto** 

to the public. . - 1 " 1' 

Part the First, >.y>'nM 

XTlNG Ar^j&r lives in merry Csdeifo, ?' i 
, . And feemely i^^o fee;, : J f 

And therewith him queene Guejievtr^ ;;n iwA 
That bride foe bright of bj§e,. a ; ?. ; r 

And there, witk him ^ueene* guienqverauK ? ht ^ 
That bride to bright; ixt bowre : , * z r 
. r And all his barpns, ^bout himftoode>; m ;i ! r/ 
That were both ftiffe $1$ flowre. „i;<i 

The king a rqyakChyiftmalfc kejt,; r . .,;,./ * 

"With mirth and priucejye chearej ,:v, r; r xo 

To him repaired many a knighte, , .j 

That came both farre andjfneare* . lf 

And when they were to ' dinner fette , n :; 

And cups went freely round , ! • 

Before then* came ,a faire damfelle , , u 

And knelt upon the ground. r 

Aboone, a boone, 0 kings Arthur e. r. 

I beg a boone of thee y . 
Avenge me of a carlifh knighte, ; 

Who hath fhent my love and mee, * . ' to 

In Tearne - WadMng his paftle^ ftands t ; L 

All on a hill foe hye, 
And proudlye rife the battlements , 

And gaye the ftreameres flye. : - 

A 4 No© 
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tfee gentle knighte, nor ladye faire, 

May pafs that caftle - wallc: 
But from that foule difcurteons knighte , 

Mif nappe will them befalle. 

* 

Hee*s twfce the fize of common men, 

Wi* thewes , and finewcs ftronge , 
And on his backe he bears a clubbe, 

That is both thicke and longe. 

This grimme barone 'twas our harde happe, 

But yefter morne to fee 5 
When to his bowre he bote my love , 

And fore mifufed mee. 

And when I told him king Arthnre, 

As lyttle fhold him fpare ; 
Goe tell, faydhee, that cuckold kinge, 

To meete mee if he dare. 

Upp then fterted king Arthure, 

And fware by Hille and dale , 
He ne'er wolde quitt that grimme barone 

Till he had made him quail. 

Goe fetch my fword Excalibar: 

Goe faddle mee my fteede ; 
Nowe, by my faye, that grimme barone 
" Shall rue this ruthfulk deede. 

And when he came to Tearne Wadlinge 

Benethe the caftle walle : 
a Come forth; come forth 5 thou proude barone , 

Or yielde thyfeif my thralle. „ 
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&n magicke grounds that calHe ftoode, 
And fenc'd with many a fpclle : 

Noe valiaiit knighte could tread thereon * 
But ftraite his courage felle. 

Forth then rufhM that carlif h knight f 

King Arthur fette the charme: 
His fturdy iGnewes loft their ftrengthe, 

Downe funke his fteble arme. 

No we yield thee, yield thee, kinge Arthure 

Now yield thee, wnto inee: 
Or tightt with mee, or lofe thy lande, 

Noe better termes maye bee. 

Unleffe thou fweare upon the rood, 

And promife on thy faye, 
Here to returne to Tearne Wadling, 

Upon the new - yeare's daye : 4 

And bringe me wordfc what thing it is 

All women mofte defyre : 
This is thy ranfome, Arthur, he fkyes 9 

He have noe other hyre. 

King Arthur then helde up his hande , 
And fware upon his faye, \ 

Then tooke hk leave of the grimme barone 
And fafte hee rode awaye; 

And he rode eaft, arid he roife weft, 

And did of all inquyte , 
What thing k is all women crave , 

And what they melt defyre. 
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Some tol^ him riches, portion, or ftttej t 

Some rayment fine and brighte* ' » ><a : ./\ 

Some to}4 him mirthe; fome fotteryei _ : 

And fome a joliye knighte. ; [: : ,< ? » i 

In letteres^all kingJVrth«r wrote * ; ; ^ 
And feal'd them With his ringe : ^ \ 

But ftill his roinde was helde in doubtc* i 
Each tolde a different, thinge. 

As luthfulle he rode over, a more, , * 
He faw a ladye fette , 90 

Betweene an ojte, and a greene holleye, : ^ 
All clad in riche fcarlette. 

Her nofe was crookt and turnd outwarde, 

Her chin ftoode all awrye ; 
And where as f holde have been her mouthe , 59 

Lo ! there was fet her eye : 

Her haires, li^e ferpents, clung aboute 

Hercheekes, of deadly e hewej 
A worfe-form'd ladye than fhe was , 

)Xo man mote ever yiewe. ioo 

To hail the king in: feemejye forte 

This ladye was fulle faine ; • 
But kjn.g Arthure all fore -amaz'd , r 

No aunfwere ma4e againe. 

What wight; art thou, the- ladye fay d, : \o$ 

That wilt not fpeake to meej 
Sir, I may chance to eafe thypajne, 

Though I bee fouls to fqe. 

If 
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If thou wilt eafe my paioe, he fayd, , 
/ And helpe me in my neede , , r 

Afk what thou wilt, thou grinune ladyS , 
And it fhdll bee thy meede. 

0 fweare mee this upon the' rood? f 

And promife on thy fayej 
And here the fecrette I will telle, 

That fhall thy ranfome paye. 

Kiqg Arthur, promis'd on his faye \ 

And fware upon the roode ; 
The fecrette then the ladye told, 

As lightlye well f hee cou'de. 

Now 1 this £hp\\ be my pay* , fir king, 

And this my guerdon bee, 
That fome yong, feir and courtlye knight, 

Thou bringe to marrye mee. 

Faft then pricked king Arthur© 
Ore hille , and dale, and downe: 

£nd foone he founde the barone's bowre? 
And foone the gramme baroune. * 

He bare his clubbe upon his backe, 
Hee ftoode bothe ftiffe andftrongej 

And , when he had the letters reade, 
Awaye the lettres flunge. 

Nowe yielde thee, Arthur, and thy lands, 

All forfeit unto mee ; 
For this is not thy pa^re , fir king, 

Ifar may thy ranfome bee. 



; a toci E * S O Nfc s 

Yet hold thy hand, thou proude bafone, 

I prayc thee hold thy 'hand; 
And give mee leave to fpeake once moe 

In refkewe of my land, 140 

This morne , as I came over a more, 

I faw a ladye fette 
Betwene an oke , and a greene Kolleye, 

All clad in riche fcarl&te* 

Shee fayes, all women will have their wille* 145 

This is their chief defyre 5 
Now yield, as thou art a barone- true, 

That I have payd mine hyre. 

An early e vengeaunce light On her I 

The carlifh baron fwore: 15:© 
Shee* was my filler tolde thee this, 

And f hee's a mifhapen whore* 

But here I will make mine avowe , 

To do her as ill a turne: 
For an^ever I may that foule theefe gette, iff 

In a fyre I will het burne. 



Fait the Second e. 



TJ^mewarde pricked king Arthure , 

And a wearye man was hee; 
And foone he mette queene Guenever, 
That bride fo bright of blee. 



What 
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What newts ! what newes ! thou nohle.kiqg, $ 
Howe, Arthur, haft thou fped? ' 

Where haft thou hung the carlif h knighte? 
And where beftow'd his head ? . , ^ 

^rhe^arjifh knj^htis lafefor mee* , rr 

And free fro mortal barme: . ^ 19 
On raa^jcke grounds his caftle ftands,, . 

>^ And fenc'd with many a charme. / . , ^ 

fegwe to him I was fulle fainc,^; f T 
And yielde mee to his hand; ^ , : . 
And but for a lothlyladye, there 7 v ^ 15 
I f holde have loft my land, < ~ \ t ., ;; 

^ And nowe this fills my hearte with w,?e , .. 
And forrowe of my r life j N j 
I fwore a yonge, and courtlye JMUgJvt^ (! \ f.,,;, 
Sholde marry her to his wife. 20 



Then befpake him fir Gaw&ne, 
That was ever a gentle ^nighte : 

That lothly- lady e I will wedj 
Therefore be meirye and lights 



Nowenaye, nowe ngy$, good fir (}awaiu$^ : •$ 
My fitter's fonne yee bee; r ,y Ar 

This lothlye ladye's all too grimme ^ 
And all too foule .for yee. 

Her nofe is crookt and turad outwirde* 
Her chin ftands all awrye: 30 

A worfe form'd ladye than fhee is ., v 
Was, never fetn,witlv eye. t ; 

- What 
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What though her chin ftand all awrye, 

And f hee be foule to fee : 
Til marry her, unkle, for thy fake, 3? 

And 111 thy ranfome bee; 

Nowe thankes! nowelhankes! gqod fir Gawaine , 
And a bleffing thee betyde ? - ■ ; 

To-morrow weVH havi^ knignts- and fquire>y ^ 
And wee'U goe fetch thy bride. 4* 

And wee'll have hawkeiFaftd wWll havchoundis 
To cover our intent; ' : A 

And weell away to the greene fbrdftv ' ! 
As wee a hunting went. ' ' i 1 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen bolde : A 4S 

They rode with them that daye > 
And foremfcfte" of the cdmpanye ' 

There rode the ftewtfrde'Kaye : 

Soe did fir Banier and fir Bore, 1 
And eke fir Garratte keeiieV ' *• 

Sir Triftram too; thai: gentle knight, 
To the foreft frefhe and grMe.' 

And^ when they ckme to tlie greene f brriff , 

Beneathe a faire hbfl^y tree 
There fate that ladye in riche fcarl^tte 1 / 55 

That unfeemelye was to fee. k 

Sir Kay beheld that lady's face, 

And looked upon her fweete ; 
Whoever kiffes that hdye , he fayes, 

Of his kiffe he ftands in feare, €• 

Sir 
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Sir Kay beheld that ladyd againe, 

And looked upon her fnout; , f « ^ 1 A „ 
Whoever kiffes that lady e, he fayet, // ; 
Of his kiffe he Hands in doubt. .v . 

Peace, bother Kay , fayde fir Uawaine, r ' > 6$ 

And amend thee of thy life: , : 

For thbrVis a knight smongft us all^t jj 
Muft marry her to hisTwife. m • 1: > 

What marry thir foule queane, quoth' feyv / '• . 

Tthe devil's name anone; ; 1 i 70 

Get me* wherever I maye, f r V 

* In footh fhe f hall bee none. . *)Ai 

Then- feme tobkVop their i hawkes in haft*, . Z 
And fome took' up thek fcoundes; ; •/-> v.* I 

And fayd they wojde not marry her* ■; >-fn . AV 75 
For cities, nor for townes. 1 Ur ' \ 

i Then befpake, him* king Arthure, f • v 4 
'And fware there by tfcys idaye $ „ t 1 
For a little foule figfcte and mifliklnge^w/l j^iA 
Yee fhall not lay her naye; sziql qiIT $• 

Peace, lordings, peaces fir Gawaine ^fynV-') 
1 Nor make debate aud'ftri&I; v? [j uiiv i 
This lothlye iadye I -will? take, 1 :>M: t il v-i £ 
And, marry her to; my .wife.. ?./■ a no.. 

Nowe thanked, now thankes , good fr famine* 
And a b,leffinge be thy meede!' . 1 .r i 3f 
T For as I am thine owntr, lady&, r ,* , r ;/ , ; 
Thou never fhalt^ie>thi< deede* ..... a J 

Then 
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Then up they took that lbtnly dame, 

And home anone they bringr: . ^ $a 

And there fir Gawaine he her wed , 

And married her with a ringe. 

And when they were in wedVbed laid, 

And all were done awayej 
Come turno to me * mine ownc wed-lord • $f 

Gome turne to mee I praye. 

Sir jGowaine fcant could lift his head, / 

For forrowe and for care $ 
"When, lo! inftead of that lothelye dame, > 

Hee fawe a young ladye faire. • : ^ *s© 

Sweet thifhes ftaynM her rnd-red cheek$,< r: 
Her eyen were blacke as «ftoe: A . 

The ripening cherrye fwellde r her lippe, \ 
And all her necke was fnowe. 

Sir Gawaine ktfs'd thai lady, faire, - . -: 7 * to* 

Lying upon jthe fheete;: < * v " 
And fwqre r as he was a: true knighte * 
c The fpice was never foe iweete. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady brighte , 

Lying there by his fide, no 
* The faireft flower isl not foe faire , 

Thou never can'ft bee my bride. 

1 am thy bride, mine bwne deare lorde, 
The fame whiche thou didft knowe, 

That was foe lothlye , and v was wont 115 
Upon the wild mwe to got* 

Ntwe, 
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Nowe, gentle Gawaine, chufe, quoth fhee, 

And make thy choice with care 5 
Whether by night, or elfe by daye 

Shall I be foule or faire j i£* 

To have thee foule ftill in the night, 

"When I with thee f hould playe > 
I had rather farre , my lady deare , 

To have thee foule by daye. 

What when gay e ladyes goe with their lordes i%$ 

To drinke the ale and wine > 
Alas! then I muft hide myfelf, 

I muft not goe with mine? 

My faire lady&, fir Gawaine fayd, 

I yield me to thy 1 kille 5 . 13© 

Becaufe thou art mine owne lady£ 

Thou fhaifc have all thy wille. 

Nowe blefled bee thou , fweete Gawaine, 

And the daye that I thee fee ; 
For as thou feeft mee at this time , 13; 

See fhall I ever bee, 

My father was an aged knighte , 

And yet it chanced foe ; 
He tooke to wife a falfe ladye , 

Whiche brought* me to this wop. 140 

Shee witch'd mee, being a faire yonge maide, 

In the greene foreft to dwelle $ 
And tl ere to abide in lothlye fhape , 

Moft like a fiend of helle. 

Vot. III. , B Midft 
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Midft mores and moffes; woods, and wilds, 14; % 
To lead a lohefome lifer \ 

Till fome yong faire and courtlye knighte, 
Wolde marry e me to his wife: 

Nor fully to gaine mine owne trewe f hape , 
Suche* was her devilif h f kille j 150 

Until he wolde yielde to be rurd by mee, 
And let mee have all my wille. 

Shee witchd my brother to a carlifh boore, 

And made him ftiffe and ftronge; 
And built him a bowre on magicke grounde, 15$ 

To live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpelle is broken throughc, 

And wronge is turnde to righte ; • 
Henceforth I f hall bee a faire lady£ , 

And hee be a gentle |knighte. *** ifo 



ill. 

KING RYE^CE's CHALLENGE. 

Tbisfong is more modern than many of thofi which fol- 
low it , but is placed here for the fake of the fuVjeft. It 
was fung before quetne Elizabeth a the 'grand entertainment 
at Kenelworth-caftle in 1575 , and -was probably compofed 
for that occajton. In a letter defcribing thofe feftivities 9 it 
is thus mentioned 5 " A minftral came forth with afottem fong 9 

* warranted for ftory out of t[. Arthur's acls, whereof I gat 

* a topy , and is this y 

So it fell out on a Pentecoft &fc+ „ 

After 
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^ After the fongthe narrative proceeds : " At this the min- 
ftreU made a fauze pnd a curtezy for primus pafftti 
* More of the fong is tbear, but I gatt it not.„ 

The fiery bt Morthe Arthur , whence it is taken , runs $s 
follows, « Came a mejfenger haftely from king Ryence of 
u Worth -Wales, — faying, that king Ryence had difcomJU 
u ted and overcomen eleaven kings , and everiche of them 
" did him homage , and that mas this.} they gave him their 
w beardscleane fiayne off* wherefore the mefenger came 
"forking Arthur's beard, forking Ryence had purfiled a> 
c< manteU with kings beards, and there lacked far one. f face 
€C of the mantell, wherefore be fent for his beard, or elft 
- * he would enter into his lands r and brenn and flay, and 

* never leave till he have thy head and thy beard. WeU \ 
a faid king Arthur , tfyu baft faii thy mejfagf, which is 

* the tnoft villainous and lewdeft mejfage that ever man 

* heard fent to a king. Alfo thou mayejt fee my beard is fit 

* young yet for to make a purfell*of , but tell thou the king 
«* that — or k be long he fbatt^do to me homage on both 

* his knees, or elfe he fhall leefe bis bead.„ £B» i. c. 24.. 
See alfo the fame Romance , B. i. c 92. X 

The thought feems to be originaMy taken from Jeff.Mon* 
mouth's hift. B. 10. c. 3. which is alluded to by Drayton in 
bis Poly. Gib. Song. 4. and by Spenfer in Faer. Qu. &u 
13 , Is. See the Ot>fervations on Spenfer. 

The following text is compofed of the beft readings fele*. 
&ed from three dffirent copies. The firfi in Enderbie's 
Cambria Triumphans, p. 197. The fecond in the Letter 
abovementioned. And the third infeked in MS* in a copy 
ffHoiU Arthur ^ 1632, in the Bodl. Library. 
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^.JV. B. Stow <rffr king Arthur kept bis round 

* table at " diverfe places, but efpeciaUy at Carlion, Win- 
" chefter,, and Qamalet iV §omerfetf hire. This Cameltt 
<c fometimes a famous toxone or cafile , f is Jituate on a very 
& [kigkl tor or bill, &c. 3J [See art] exatl defiription in 

Store's Annals, £4. 1631. p. $s. J - 

-A S it fell out on aPentccoft day, 

^™ King Arthur at Camelot kept his court royall, 

With his faire queene daine Guenever the gay ; 

And many bold barons fitting m hall; 
- "With ladies attired in purple and pall; 
And heraults in hewkes , hooting on high, 
Cryed, Largez, Large* , Chevaliers tres -bardie. 

A doughty dwarfe to the uppermoft deas 1 

Sight pertlye gan pricke, kneeling on knee, 
"With fteven fulle ftofite amids all the preas, 
T.vSayil, Ndwe fir king Arthur, God lave thee, and fee! 
' v - Sir Ryence of North- gales greeteth well thee , 
Apd bids thee thy beard anon to him jfend , 
O elfe from thy ja>s he will it off rend, - 

For Jiis robe of irate, is a rick fcarlet mantle , ' 
With eleven kings beards bordered * about, : 

And there is room lefte yet in kantle , . 
For thine to ftande, to make, the twelfth out; 
This muft be done , be thou never fo ftout i 

This muft be done, I tell thee no fable, 

Maugre the teethe of all thy round table. 

. " j v 

When 



* Fhrbaps 'broidered : fo « purfeUed „ Jignijie$> 
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When this mortal meflage from his mouthe pail , 
Great was. the noyje bothe in hall and in bower: 

The king fum'dj the ^ueene fcreecht; ladies were aghaft; - 
Princes pufFdj barons bluftredj lords. began lower; 
Knights ftormed 5 fquires ftartled , like fteeds in a flower ; 

Pages and yeom£n yell'd out in the hall, 
* Then in came fir Kay , the ' king's ' fenefchal. > 

) ; 

Silence , my fyveraignes., quoth this courteous knight % 
And in that ftound the fto wre began ftiil : 

*Then' the dwarfe's dinner full deerely was dight;, 
Of wine and waflel he had his wille 5 
And , when he had eaten and drunken his fill , 

And hundred pieces of fine coyned gold 

Were given this dwarf for his meffage bold. 

iut fay to fir Ryence , thou dwarf, quoth the king % 

That for his bold mefTage I him defye; 
And f hortlye with bafins and pans will him ring * 

Out of -North -gales, where he an4 I t ' " ; 

With fwbrds , and not rafors , quickly fhall trye, 
Whether he, or king Arthur will prove the beft harbor. 
And therewith he fhook his good fword Excalabor. 



IV. 

KltfG ARTHUR'S DEATH. 

j 

A Fragment 

S Tbe fuhjeft of this batiai is nttdtxtif token front the oU 
romance Morthe Arthur, hut itiitb foite vuribtionf , efpe- 
cially in the concluding Jiatmas & *>bkb the author feems ra- 
ther to follow the traditions of Ihe old Welfh Bards , rabo 

B 3 "belie; 



1 
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* believed that Ifing Arthur was not dead , hut, conveiei 
w awaie by the Fairies into fome fleafant place , ^cohere he 
Ci Should remaine for a time , and tfcen returne againe and 
" reign in as great authority as ever . » CHolingfhed. B.$. 
C. 14. ] or as it is exprejfed in an old Chronicle printed at 
Antwerp. 1493 [ by Ger. de Leew , ] " The Bretons fup- 
tt pofen , that he [J5T. Arthur] — fbaU come yet and con- 
ci quere all Bretaigne , for certes this is the prophicye of 
a Merlyn : He Jayd , that his deth fhatt be doubteous ; and 
" fayd foth , for men therof yet have doubte , and fhuUenfot 
ct ever more, — for men wyt not whether that be lyvetb 
K or is dede. w See more ancient teftimonies in Sclden's 
jtfbtes on Polyolbion , Song III. 

N. B. This ballad , which is taken from the Editor's 
MS. will receive illufiration from that which immediately fal- 
lows it. * 

Trinitye Mondaye in the morne , 
This fore battayle was'doom'd to bee; 

Where manye a knighte cryM, Well-awaye! 

Alacke , it was the more pittie. 

Ere the firft crowinge of the cocke, $ 

When as the kinge in his bed 15ye, 
He thoughte fir Gawaine to him came , 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye. 

Nowe as you are mine unkle deare, 

And as you prize your life $ this daye i« 
() meet not with your foe in fighte > 

Putt off the battayle , if yee maye. 

For 
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For fir JLauncelot is nowe in Fraunce, f 
And with him many an hardye knighte: 

Who will within this moneth be backe , 
And will aflifte yee in the fighte, 

. The kinge then call'd his nobles all, 
Before the breakinge of the daye $ 
And tolde them howe fir Gawaine came, 
And there to him thefe wordes did faye, 

\ 

His nobles all this connfayle gave, 

That early e in the morning, hee 
Shold fend awaye an herauld at armes, 

To af ke a parley faire and free. 

Then twelve good kmghtes king Arthure chofe , 
The beft of all that with him were: 

To parley with the foe in field , 4 
And make with him agreement faire. 

The king he charged all his hofte , 

In readineffe there for to bee : 
But noe man fholde noe weapon fturre, 

Unleffe a fword drawne they f hold fee. 

,And Mordred on the other parte, 

Twelve of his knights did likewife bringe ; 

The befte of all his companye , 
To hold the parley with tfee kinge* 

Sir Mordred alfoc charged his hofte, 

In readineffe there for to bee; 
But noe man fholde noe weapon fturre, 

But if a fworde drawne they f hold frc f 

B4 F 
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For he durfte not his unkle trufte, 

Nor he his nephewe, foihe to tell: 
Alackc ! ijt was a woefulle cafe , . 

As ere in Chriftentye befelle. « 

But when they were together mette, 45 
And both to faire accordance broughte; 

And a month's league betweene them fette, 
Before the battayle f holde be foughte. 

An addere crept forth «f a bufhe, 

Stiwge one 0' th' king's knightes on the knee : 5* 
Alaeke ! it was a woefulle chance , 

As ever was in Chriftentie. 

When the knighte found him wounded fore , 
And fa we the wild-worme hanginge there} 

His fworde he from his Icabberde drewe; $5 
A piteous cafe as ye {hall heare. 

For when the two hoftes fawe the fworde, 

They joyned battaile inftantlye $ 
Till of foe manye noble knightes , 

On one fide there werelefte but three. 69 

For all were flain that durft abide, 

And but fome fewe that fled awaye : 
Ay mce! it was a bloodye fieltfe, 

As ere wafc foughte on fumttier's daye. 

Upon king Arthur's ownepartye, / 6$ 

Onlve himfelfe efcaped there, 
And Lukyri duke of Glofter free , 

And the king's butler Bedevere. 

An* 

\ 
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And when the king beheld ' his knightes , 
All dead and fcattered on the mblde; 

The teares fsrft trickled dp wne his face; 
That manlye face in fight fo bolde. 

No we refte yee all, braye knights, he faid, 
Soe true and faithful to your truft : 

And muft yee f^en , ye valiant hearts , 
Be lefte to moulder into dull! 

Moft loyal have yee been to mee, 
Moft true and faithful unto deathe: 

And, oh! to rayfe yee up againe, 
How freelye could I yield my breathe? 

But fee , the traitor's yet, alive , 

Lo where hee ftalkes among the deade ! 
Nowe bitted ye he fhall abye: 

And vengence fall upon his head. 

0 ftaye, my liege, then fayd the duke; 

0 ftay for love and charitie; 
Remember what the vifion fpake, , 

Nor meete your foe, if it may bee. 

0, ftaye mee not, thou worthye wight, 

This debt my loyal knights I owe : 
Betide me life , betide me death , 

1 will avenge them of their foe. 

Then ftraite he grafpM his truftye fpeare , 
And on his horfe then mounted hee : 

As his butler holpe him to his horfe % 
His bowels guf hed to his knee, 

B 5 
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Alas ! then fayd the noble king , 

That I f hould live this fight to fee! 
To fee this good knight here be ilaine, 

All for his love in helping mee ! 100 

He put his fpeare into his refte; 

And to fir Mordred loud gan crye: 
Nowe fette thyfelf upon thy guarde, 

For traitor nowe thy death is nye. 

Sir Mordred lifted up lus fworde, x y 1 I05 
And fierce to meet the king ran hee : 

The king his fpeare he^ through him thruft; 
A fathom thorow his bodler 

When Mordered felt the ftroke of death f 

And found that he was wounded foe;' no 

He thrufte himfelfe upon the fpeare, 
And ftrucke the king a deadlye blewe. 

, Then grimmlye dyed fir Mordered, 
Prefentlye upon that tree : 
And bloody ftreames rannefrom the kinge, 11$ 
Eire to the duke returned hee. 

Sir Lukyn then he thus befpake, 

Sir knighte thou haft beene faithfulle tryde 9 

if owe take my fword Excalibar, 
That hangs fo'freelye by my fide* t2% 

€ take my fword Excalibar, 
And there into the river throwe : 
, For here, henceforth, benethethis tree, 
All ufe of weapons I foregoe. 

And 
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And fare the well , thou truftve fword , t%s 

A better neer had valiant knighte, 
"With thee full ofte , and manye a daye, 

Have I withftood my foe in fighte. 

With this good fauchion in my hande, 

Oft have I reapd thee bloody feeldei 130 
But nowe the fatalle houre is come. 

That never more I may thee weeldes 

The duke then to the river went, 
find there his owne fword in threwe heer 

But he kept back Excalibar, *3$ 
He kept it back in privitee*- 

Por all of coleyne was the blade; 

And all the hilte of precious ftone : 
And ever alacke ! then fayd the knighte , 

Muft fuche a (word awaye be throwne ! 14* 

.Then backe he came unto the kinge , 

Who fayd , Sir Lukyn , what did yee fee ? 

Nothing, my liege, lave that the winde 
Blewe oer the waters faire and free. 

0 goe againe , then fayd the kinge, ^ 
0 good fir Lukyn , goe againe : 
- Into te rivere throwe my fword , 

Nor keepe me lingeringe here in paine. 

The duke then to the river went , 

And the kings fcabberd in threwe heej i;» 
But hee kept backe Excalibar, 

And hid it undernethe a tree. * 

The* 
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Then backe he .came to tell the kinge , 

Who fayde , Sir Lukyn fawe ye oughte ? rt 
Nothinge, my liege , fave that the winde * i$$ 
« "Nowe with the angrye water* fought. 

0 Lukyn , Lukyn , fayd the kinge, 
Twice hafte thou dealt deceytfullye : 
- Alacke, whom may wee ever trufte , * 

When fuche a knighte foe falfe can bee? 160 

Saye , wouldft thou have thy mafter dead ; 
*- All for a fword , thaj wins thine eye: 
T Nowe goe againe , and thro we it in , 
Or here the tone of us f hall dye* 

The duk$ , all f hent with this rebuke , ' 165 

No aunfwere made unto the kinge: 
But to * the rivere tooke the fworde , 
,r 1 And threwe it far as he coulde flinge. 

A fyande afnd an arme did meete the fworde, 
And ftonrif hd three times in the air ; 170 

Then funke benethe the renninge ftreme , 
And of the duke was feene noe mair. 

All fore aftonied ftood the dnke; 

He ftood as frill , as ftill mote bee : 
Then haftend backe to telle the kinge; iff 

But he was gone from benethe the tree. 

Unto what place he colde not telle , 
' For never after he did him fpye : 

Bnt 



Per. *78. fee MS. 
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But hee fawe a barge go£ From the lande , i8e 
And hee heard ladyes howle and crye. * 

And whether the kinge were there, or not,, \ 

Hee never knewe, nor ever colde: 
Pdr from that fad and direftille daye , i$J 

Hee never more was feene on moide. 

'-'***-- - 

- . r -■' . • • •, 

* Not jmlike that fajfage i» Virgil, 

Summoque ulularunt vertice nymphae. ' c 

Ladies way the word our old EngUfh writers ufii for 
Nymphs : As in the following; lines of an old Jong in the 
Editor's MS. collec~iion. 

" When fcorching Phabus he did mount , \ ' * 
(C Then Lady Venus went to hunt: f 

a To whom Diana did refort y 
H With all the Ladyes of bills , and valleys , 

" Of fprings i and jloodes 9 £fc. 
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v. 

THE LEGEND OF KJNG ARTHUR. 

We have here a fhort Summary of K. Arthur's Hifiory 
as&ven by Jeff, of Monmouth and the old chronicles 9 with 
the addition of a few circumftances from the romance Morte 
^Arthur. — The ancient chronicle of Ger. de Leew, {quoted 
above in p. 26^ ) feems to have- been chiefly followed : upon 
the authority of which we have reftored fome of tbp names 
which were corrupted in the MS. and have tranfpofed one 
ftanza, which appeared to be mi/placed, [viz. that begin- 
ning at v. 49. which in the MS* followed v. 367 J 
Printed from the Editor's ancient manufcript 

(T\$ Brutus' blood , in Brittaine borne, 

King Arthur I am to name ; 
Through Chriftendome, and Heathyneffe 
Well knowne is my worthy fame. 

In Jefus Chrift I doe beleeve; . % 

I am a chriftyan bore: 
The Father, Sone , and Holy Goft 

One God , I doe adore. 

In the four hundred ninetieth yeerS 

Ore Brittaine I did rayne , 
After my favior Chrift his byrth : , !• 

"What time I did maintaine 

> The 



Ver. 1. Bruite his. MS. N 

Ver. 8. He began bis reign A. D. $1$ , according to the 
Chronicles. 
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AND BALLADS.' 35 

The fellowf hipp of the table round , % • - 
Soe famous in thofe dayes 5 >' , 

Whereatt a hundred noble knights , 1$ 
And thirty fate alwayes : / 

Who for thek deeds and martiall feates, 

As bookes* done yett record , 
Amongft all other .nations r #q 

Wer feared through the world. 

And in the caftle off Tyntagill 

King Uther mee begate; 
Of Agyana a bewtyous ladye, ay 

And come of Ms eftate. 

And when JL was fifteen yeeres old,' * 

Then was I crowned kinge: 
All Brittaine that was att an uprdre, 34 

I did to quiett bringe. N 

And drove the Saxons from the realrae, 
"Who had oppreft this land j :: - 1 L 

All Scottland then throughe manly feates 3; 
I conquered with my hand. 

Ireland , Denmarke , * and * Norwaye , 
Thefe countryes wan I all $ v 

Ifeland, Gotheland, and Swethelandj 
I made their kings my thrall. ■ 



I conquered all Gallya, 
That now is called France: 



And 



Ver, 24. Ski is named Igerna in th* qld Ckronklts. 
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And I llew the hardye Froll in feild 
My honor to advance* 4$ 

And the ugly gyant Dynabus 

Soe terrible to vewe, 
That in Saint Barnards mount did lye > 

By force of armes I flew : 

And Lucyus the emperour of Some 45 

I brought to deadly wracke 5 
And a thoufand more of noble knightes 

For fe^are did turne their backe : 

Five kinges of pay hi ms I did kill 

Amidft that bloody ftrife j $9 
Befides the Roman, emperour 

"Who alfoe loft his life. 

"Whofe carcaffe I did fend to Rome, 

Cladd poorlye on a Jbeere 5 
And afterward I paft mount Joye 

The next approving yeere. 

Then I came to Rome , where I was mett 

Right as a conquerour, 
Arid by all t£e cardinalls foiempnelye ^ 

I was crowned an emperour. 60 

One winter there I made abode : 
Then word to mee was brought , 

Howe 

\ , 1 — 

Ver. 39. Froland field MS. Froll according to the Chro- 
nicles nous a Roman knight governor of Gaul. 

Ver. 49. of Pavye^ MS. Ver. Grecian. MS. 
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Howe Mordred had bpprefst the crowned 
What treafon he had wrought,' 

At home in Brittaine with my queene; 1 
Therefore I came withipeede w 1 

To Brittaine backe With all my power : 
To quitt that traiter6u* deede: ' 1 

And iodne at Sandwichi t a^rivde, : 11 
Where Mordred me WithftOode: * " T 

But yett atlaft I landed there , 
With effufion of much blood. 



fT 



For there my nephew fir Gawainedyed, 

Being wounded in thaft/ore , 
The whiche fir Lancelot in fight f$ 

Had given him before.. J k " 1 1 '* A 

Then<Je chafed I Mortared away, 

Who fledd to London ryfjht, f w 

From London toWinchefter* and -., - r 

To, Cornewallc tooke his flyght v ' 1 ' { 7 9 » 

And ftill I him purfued with $eede r '•' * 
Till at the laft we mett : 0 

Wherby an appointed day of fight 
Was there agreede and fetfc 

Where we did Rght, of moHfcl life : ff 

Eche (jther to deprive , ' 1 ' 
Till of a hundred thoufand men / 

Scarce one was left a Itve^ 



There all the j»Me chisalrye .. 
Of Brittaine tooke their end* 
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0 fee how^ fickle is their ftate. 1 , (V , ^ 

That doe on i>$es ^ejpend f •■ n ■■-/// 

^ There all .the jtraitej:^ $eQ were flaine, ( f , 
* Not one efcapte, raway^ • ; i 

And there, dygd all my rallyant knightc,^ 0 9$ 
Alas! that woefull^ay! ; _ ^ . 

Two and twenty ye^re I ware the crowne. 

In honor and jp:eat fame ; .7, .. . 

And thus by deaths wasfuddenlye 

Deprived of the fa^pe. ica 



rl A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNIJ. 

Copied from an old MS. in the Cotton library, [ Ptfy* ^' 
25. ] intitled , u bivets things of Hen. viifs time. „ 

\XrHO fekes to tame the Muttering winde^,,, ^ 
Or caufse the floods bend to his wyll/ 

Or els againft;/^^ JS^IPAfa* 1 **. * ; \ 

To * change ' things- fra£»e by cunning .fJiyH : 
That man! thinly ^ftow^paia^, , ' ; ./ 5 
Thoughe that his laj^re, j)e in vaine. :^ j 

Who ftrives ta br^aj$fc thejhirdye* fteele ? 

Or goeth about to ftayethe funue; ^ « 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reele, i t , 

Which never can by for^e be done ; , , to 

That 

( Fer. 92. Keates. MS X 
Ig: 4. caufie MS. 



Digitized by Google 



That jn^ad Midwife beftp w#h Bafye , 4 r ; z ; , , ^ 
,Thoughe that his labpwre ( be in, vajne f . ;?;r ' 

Who thinks to ftry ve againft the ftreame , r 

And for to fayle without a matte* 
Unlefse he thinks j( perhapps to.faine* f iitJ . t .«» t$ 

His travell ys : f^ejbof n§ £n<}. wa£e* ... ». *q 
And fo^^H0f^Ju^inje 3/i; . ^ /. . 
His travell ys l^^^^^jaine^ - v 4 (![ 

So he lyke^&^&a* ^about; t : > )i}b ^ 
To pleafe ecjic^eye an^eyery ,eare, . 7 io 

Had nede to }iaye fi i^^uften^^ouH, t , , j, lf ;f 
A golden gy?tw$i*#m fcv& a !«^ . -M, 

For evyll report fhall be his gaine , 

Though iie beffoWe both toyirfcml pauttfiwo. 1<-f{ 

. , . ( j ■ £ i n if.;. '/* 

God grant eche man oue.tq, amend* [ s l I 
God fend us all a happy ,plaee i v , t _< rf0i f 

And let us pray unto the end, 

That we may have our, princes grace : * oH 

Amen, amen! fo fhall wegainei ; A 

A dewe reward for all our paine. t bnA 30 

, • ') 

' -; - i VIL • • . • •'• ioi 

G LAS G E R I O N. ^ 

Printed from the Editor*slM$. ctfe&fate Jx 

^jLafgerion^was a binges owne fonne, -i 0 
And a -harper he was gobde.: , ; I 
j He harped in the kingcs chambere , 

Where. cuppe and caudle. ftftftfo. ... „—,.«. 
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And foe did he in the queenes chambere, 

TilUadyes waxed glad. ^ 1 

Jind then befpake the kinges daughter; 
Thefe were the wbrdes f he fayd. 

1 Strike on, ftrike on, Glafg$rion, 
Of thy {hiking doe not Minne: 
Theres never a ftroke comes oer thy harpe, 
But it glads my harte withinne. ■ 1 

Aire might he fall , iadye, quoth hee, 
*' Who taught you nowe to fptake ! 

I have loved you, ladye, feven longe yeare 
My minde I never durft breake. 

But come to my bower , my Glafgerion, 

When all men are art reft : 
As I am a ladye true of my promife, 

Thou f halt bee a welcome gueft. 

Home then came Glalgerion , 
A glad man, lord! was hee. 
< r And , come thou hither , Jacke my boy $ 
Come hither unto mee. 

For the kinges daughter of Normandye if 

Hath granted mee my boone: 
And att her chambere muft I bee 

BefFore the cocke have crowen* 

O matter, matter, then quoth hee , 
Lay your head heere on this ftone: ' 30 

For 



for. 6* wood, JffS. Ftr. 16. harte. MS. 
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For I will waken you, matter dcarc, 
A fore it be time to gc#e. 

But np then rofe that Kther ladd, 

And hofe and f hoone did on j 
A coller he caftnpon his necke, 

He feemed a gentleman. 

And when he came to the ladies cbaJnJbere, t r 

He thrilled upon a pinn. 
The lady , was true of her promife , 

And rofe and left him in v 40 

He did not take the lady gaye , ,,i 

To boulfter nor to bed : 
'Nor thonghe bee had his wicked wilie , > 

* A fingle word he fed. 

He did not kiffe that lady es mouthe, 49 

Nor when he came, nor yode : 
And fore that ladye didl miftruft 

He was of fome churls tyode. 

But home then came that Either ladd, . 

And did off his hofe and f hoone $ $# 
And cajt tb* coller from off his necke: 

He was but a churtes fonne. 

Awake , awake , my deere mafter , 

The cock hath well-nigh crowen. 
Awake, awake, my mafter deere, ' %% 

I hold it time to be gone. 

F*W t tare faddled your horfe, mafter , 
"Well bridled I have your fteede ; 
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And I have ferved yon a good breakfaft:' 

For thereof ye have heed. * £• 

Up then rofe , fcood "Glafgerion , 
And did on hofe and f hnbne }' 
And caft a coller*about hls necke : 
For he was a kinge p tils -ftmne. 

And *whe v ri he came to tire ladyes chaniber£, 6$ 

He thrilled upon tWphinfei ' : 
The ladye wis more than true of pTdmHe , J ' 
And rofe and let him inn. • 

0 whether have you left w^tH me 

Your bracelet or your tjlove? ' 79 
^)r are you 1 returned 'backe againe ' ' 
To know more of, my love? 

' Glafge^rion fwore STutt great othe, ' ' 1 

By oake , and a5Thfe, : k'hd thornei /; fl ' 
Ladye , I was neverrn ^otir'chamb^re', 7$ 
Siththe time that' 1 l~was barnfe. : " Zt 

0 then ii was your lfthtff'fdtft-page ; 1 r ' ' ' *' 
* He hath beguiled meK * u "\ 1 1 s 

Then, fhee pulled rirtti £ -litftl6-lrteitf- ftU&tfb^* : aA 
That hanged by Irer krt(& * * H S« 

Sayes, there T hall never hoe chufles olboct " M 
Within my bodye ipririg^ ' ' ? ° y 

No churls blood f hall eer defile / ' . 

The daughter of a kinge. 

i^r. 77. little, <MK v 
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Home thai went £la(|£rioh 5 ^ * 8$ 
And woe, good lord, was ftee. u 

Sayes, come thoii hither y Ja<ike my toy, } < 
Come hither unto mte. ■• :> * ^ 

IF I had killed a mai* to night , » : 1 v V 

Jacke, I would .tell it thee ; — * 

But if I have not billed i «an,to nighti ••■(» ' ^ 
Jacke , thou haft' killed thfee; n 41 * 

And lie tfuUed out his bright browfle fwofd* ? 

And dryed it on his fleeve, 
And he fmote off that lltherladds head, * 95 

Who did his lady'e grievfc x . A 

He fett the fwordy poynt tiU his brefc,' rr I - O 
The pummil tratill a ftone : r ;/3 

Throw the falfenefle t>f that lither lad* , d . sit I 
Thefe three lives all were gone. ' ioo 

. . 17.1 

' - viii • r: V ' 1 n a 

. , • • . < . . Hi.^ 
OLD SIR ROBIN OF PORTINGALE. 

jProw <w oncfe** c<?# i» tftf Editor's M& coUeitfon. 

L. -'A. 
ET never again foe old a man 
Marrye foe yonge a wife , 
As did pJd*uV Robin of Pojtingale; :£ 
Who may rue all the dayes of his life, . >■ i 

c 4 ;_ Fo L 

Vet. ioo. werne all. MS. - J - ; * 
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For the mayors daughter of Lin , god wott, f 

He chofe her to his wife , 
And thought with her to have lived in love, 

But they fell to hate gad ftrife. 

They fcaree were in their wed -bed laid » 
And fcaree was hee aileepe, I* 

But upp fjbe rofe, and forth fhee goes, * 
'To the Reward r and gan to weepe. 

Sleeps yon, wake you, faire fir Gyles? 

Or be you not withinn ? 
Sleepe you, wake you, faire fir Gyles , \ i{ 

Arife and let me inn* 

O, lam waking, fweete, he faid, 

Sweete ladye , what is your wille I 
I have bethought me of a wyle 
t How my wed * lord weefl fpille. *• 

* 

Twenty -four good knights, fhee (ayes, 
That dwell about this towne, 
, Even twenty - four of my near cozens, 
Shall helpe to ding him downe. 

AU this beheard his litle fbotepage, 

As he watered his matters fteed i 
And for his matters fad perijle T 

His verry heart did bleed. 

He mourned, fighed, and wept full fore: > ' 
I fweare by the holy roode ' 30 

The 



Fn. 19. unbethought 
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The teares He for.fiis mailer wept 0 
Were blent water and bloode, 

411 that beheard his deare maftSr 

As he ftood at his garden pale : 
Sayes, Ever alacke,, my JUtte foot-f*gej , . tt 

What caufes thee to waii? 

Hatii any one done to thee wronge 

Any of thy fellowes here? 
Or is amy * ope' of thy good friends dead, / 

That thou fhedft manyt a teare ? 40 

Or if it be my head bookes-man, ' 

Aggrieved he dial bee: 
For no man here within my howfe, ; 

Shall doe wrong unto thee, . 

0 , it is not your head bookes -man, 4^ 

Nor none of his degree: 
But 'on \ to -morrow ere it be noone 

All doomed to die are yee, - 

And of that bethank your head fteward f 
And thank your gay lad£e. ^ e 

If this be true, my Utfe frotpage, 
The heyre of my land thouft bee. 

If it be not true , my dear mafter , 

No good death let me die. < 
If it b$Q; not true, thou li#e foot -page, ^ 

A dead corfe f halt thou lie. 

C f ^ 0 



Fir - 1*-J ) i cnd -^ . Fer ' or Ms * K 4S. dee- 
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0 call now downe my faire Udye, ' i " 

O ca,ll her downe to mee': ' 
Ani tell my ladye gay how licke , 

And like to die I bee. * ' . : ^ 60 

• j ■ - ' ' 

?• Downe'£n*aitame his ladye faire, 1 ' . ' 

All clad in purple and pall: > ' * *^ 

The rings that were on her fingers , 

Call light throughout the hall. i; * fi *~ 
r 5 i ' • >j A 

\Vhat%ydur will, nry owrte wed-lor*?- i O 65 

•» What is your will with mee? - ' h iriT 

O fee, my ladye deere, how ficke , 

And like to die I bee. r ^ * 0 - 

:.->; - v -» 5 

And thou be ItcKe , my own wed-lord , ' i 

Soe fore it grieveth met : ' 70 

But my five maydens and myfelfe 
* ► Will matt? the bedde for thee : ' ■ - O 

And at the waking of your flrft fteepe,' 

We will a hot drWke make: 
And at the waking of your firft fleepe, 7$ 

Your ISrrowes we will flake. 

He put a filk cdfe on his backe; I 
And mail of man ye a fold : - 

And hee putt a fteele cap on his head, 
Was gilt with good red gold* " So 

He layd a bright browne fwdrd by his fidc : , 
And another att his feele : 
, • And twentye good knights he placed at hand } 
- — T o wa t ch him in his fleepe- 

.: .. : , 1 And 
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And about the 'middle tike <©f the nlghfc,^ vll 85 
Came twenty 2 - ^ou¥ ^raff ours irni : ' - ■ 1 ■ i ' A 
* Sir Gile% he wAs *fefi)rehioft man, r x ! -\ 
The leader of thaf ^gimk 1 . 

The ofrfknifcht with 1 hhi bright brow** firord * ■ 
S r Gyles Tiead foon did winn : 90 

And fcant of ^l ihofe twentyjfoure, j > ' \ 
Went- out one quick agenn. ' 

None *fave only a litle foot page , 

Crept forth at a window of ftone: 
And he had two armes wBen he came in % 9$ 



The next thinge that f he fhimbled on <\ i . xoj 
3 rlt was fir Gyles his heade: 

Sayes, Ever, alacke, and woe is me! 

~~Heere lyes* my trurrcrvtrdeade. -■• - - - 



And he went back with one. 




Upp then came that ladie gaye 



f he firft thinge that fhe ftumbled on * ' 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
£ayes, Ever , alacke, and woe is meet 

IJere fyes my fweete hart-roote. ' iJ ' 




y .He cutt. the eares befide her heade, ' 
. r a.And bade her love her fille. . '<• 1 



. j, Hee cutt they pappes jkfide her breft, 
And did her body fpille ; 
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, : He called then up his lttle foot-page , ' \ 
And made him there his heyre* 
And £ayd henceforth my worldlye goodes .US 
And countrye I for&reare. 

He thoft the crqffe on hi* eight fhonlder, 
t » Of the white : ' clothe' and the redde *, 
And went hyn into the holy land, 
Whereas Chrift was quicke and deade. . ' i%o 

♦ 

: ? IX. \ 

THE &ABERLUNZIE MAN. 

A Scottish Song. 

Tradition ajfures us that the author of this fong was K. 
James V, of Scotland ; and the fuhjeH of it, On adventure 
be bad with a country girl in dtfguife. It has humour :tbt 
old woman^s furprife on dif covering her loft has been farticu- \ 
Ikrly admired* Mifiory informs us that James was both 
amorous and poetical : many of his verfes were, extant when 
Drummond of Hawtbomden wrote his bifiory. — » James V. 
died Dec. 13, i£4*» aged 33. 

'THE 



Ver. 11S. flefhe. MS. 

* Every perf on y who went on a C&OI8ADE to the Holy 
• Zand , ufually wore a croft on bis upper garment, on the 
right f boulder , as a badge of bis profejjtdn. Different na- 
tions were diftinguifbed by croffes of different dolottrix The 
Englifb wore whites the French *ed; &c. This ctrcum- 
fiance feems to be confounded in the ballad, f ViieSpeU 
n*nni Glefar. Chambers Di8. fifc.j 
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l J^HE pauky 'auIcT Carfc canre o^the T lW' r ; 
# c Wi* inony good-eens and dayVtomee 

Saying, Good wife, for* zour.courtelie hj ~[ " * ' 

Will ze lodge a filly poor man. ' ' 
The night was cauloV, the carle .was wat, $ 
And dqwn ftzoni tUt&^g be lat : r* 0 * r, ^ , r 
My dochters f honlders he fan clap,, r ; J . « ' r 
And cadgUy ranted and fen# -i .7 s 

' ;,t ^ rsf <>"•.> 

O wow! quo he* were Las ixee,, , ^ , 

As firft when I faw r thfe CQuntrie, IV , ? ^ *• 

c ^ How blyth and merry wad I bee! ,,; . .. ; 

And I wad nevir think lang. 
He grew canty, and fhe grew fain; 
But little did her auld mihny : kerf^ — 1 
What thir flee -twa togither were la^^h;, 15 

'When wooing they were fa thrangi : J : 



And Q! quo he, ana, ze were as bjacl;^ 
As evir the crown -of, .your dadyes.hat, ^ t . 
Tis I wad lay thee by my back, . aJ 2 . - ; 

And awa wi^ me thou fouid gang. 20 
And O! quoth fhe, ann I were as white, 
As evir the foaw lay on the dike, 
Hd dead me braw, and lady -like, : ^ 
And awa' With thee lid gang. 

Between the twa' Waft mtie a "plot* 2 r*/ C 
They raife a wefe Jbdfore the cpck,, ■ 
And wyliely they fhat the lock % h L 
And fail to the bent are they gane. 

Vp 
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Up tlje mpp^the auld wife.r^fe, , 
And at her leifure put on her claims t \ A. 
Syne td the ^rvants bed fhe gaes 
To fpeir for the fifty poor. man. ^ f < r 

m - .j'. h , !> : ■ .. — ■ : 
She gaed to the tied* WfcafrtHe beggar lay -j ; 'A 
The ftrae w$9*atiid, be'was jrwayv , - - : 
She clapt her hands y»*ryd*, toaUaida^. 

For fome of our geir will be gane. 
Some ran to coffers , and fome to kifts , 
But nought was ftowri'thW could be mift, 
She dancid her lane, c?y^ : , 'praife *be bleft," * 

I have lodg'a leal poor man. ; < * • ti 

. . ',, \' .'. it • .. .• ; . i li.fi 

Since naithings.awa, as. we can learn, }1 ^ 

The kirns , to kirn, and mjlk to earn t . . , > 
Gae butt the houfe, lafs, ,ai*d waken n^y.bajrjjr, 

And bid her come quickly ben, 
The fervant gaed where the dochterlay, 
The fheetsiwas cattld, fhe was away% ' A - 
And faft to J her go&dwife can fafy ; r - ^ 

Shes aff with the gaberhmzie-man. llx 



0 fy gar ride , and fy gar rin, t 
And haft ze fini thefe traitors agen { 
For fhees be burnt, and bees be flein, 

The wearyfou gaberlunzie man. 
Some rade upo horfe , fome ran a fit , 
The wife was -Woo4, and out her wit; 
She could na gang* nor yet could fhe fit, 

But ay didlcurfe and did ban* 



Mean 
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Mean time ifar hind out ^wre the lee , 
Fou fnug in a glen , where nane could fee , 
The twa , w3 1* fcn<ltfe ¥$otQ aU &Ie3 , . 
, Cut frae a new cheefe a whang. - . r 6© 
The proving was gude , it pjeas'd them baith. 
Toj lo'e Jier for ay, he gae her his aithu 
JJuo Che, to leave thee, I will be lait^ " * 
My winfome. gaberlunzie-man. _ t ^ 

, ^Ifjff-djyv wa4 fie cro#k l*ejr mou \ .•_<„.. 
. J Sic 3 poor man fh$l& nesfc trow#\ ... 
„■. v Aftfe JtHe gaberlit^zie-mon. / . . ; /v ; 
JJly dea,r» quo he-, ^ee're.zet.owre zo#gp^ 
An4 Jiae na learnt the beggars tpng?, 
VTv j?Q follow me frae tqun to toun,« ( ;* 
; n And^arjie the ^erlunzfe on, , . M ,. ,^ ,\ , 

■ ■*< - • - , ■ - •■ • •« ^'j'-;/. « - -.-.a 

Wi* kauk and keel, 111 win zour bread, T v. 1 
And fpindles and whorks Sot them wha nee\l,' 
Whilk is a geiitil trade indeed < • 75. 

To carrie the gaberlunzie— 0. < . \ 0 
IU bow. my leg and «fook my knee, - « • :i 
And draw a black clout owre my ee, \ 
A criple or blind they wiU-cgn mee:, v r "* 
While we fall , 4 ,fiflg and be me^^ie--Jo ^ ^ , * go 

■ r >■• [ ; " 

Pirn 80. be merrie and fing. Common editions. 



Digitized by Google 



SX ANCIBKt SON65 



CHILD WATERS. 

Chii^P is frequently ujed by our old -miters , as « 'Title* 
It is repeatedly given to Prince Arthur in the Fairie Queen: 
and the/on of a king is in the fame poem catted Child Triftam. 
£ B. *. c. it. ft. *. ij. ~ B. c, 2. ft\ $6. —Ibid, 
c. 8- ft* 15* 3 1* a * 6 ^ oaM * ad quoted in Shale/pear e's JT. 
Lear 9 the hero of Ariofto is called Child Roland* Mr. 
JTbeobald fuppofes ibis ufe Of tbt mrd rtce&ei' along" with 
tbeir Romances from the Spaniards , roitb vbOw tnfwltjg* 
nifies a Prince. Another critic tells us, that "in fat old tu 

* mes of chivalry , the noble yCHtb , *>bo *>er9*andiiktesfor 
« knighthood, during the time of tbeir probation tdtn tatted 
« Inrans, Varlets, Damoyfek, Baeheliers. The moft no- 
a bleofthe youth -were particularly called Ihfans.*' Alatexom- 
mentator on Spenfer vbferves 9 that the Saxon Wrf cnih* 
knight , Jgnifes alfo a Child. I See Uptone* s gloft to the 
F. £.] 

The. Editor's MS, cotteHion > tobence the following piece 
is -taken, affords feveral other ballads , -wherein the toord 
Child occurs as a title: but in none of tbefe it Jgnifes 

* Prince, „ See the fong intitled Gil Morrice, in this vo- 
lume* 

/^Hilde Waters in his ftabte ftoode 
^ And ftroakt his milke* white fteedet 
To him a fayre yonge ladye„ came 
As ever ware womans weedc, 

Sayes, Chrifr. you fave, good Childe Waters; % 

Sayes, Chrift you lave, and fee: 
My girdle of gold that was too longe , 

Is now too f hort for mee. 

And 
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And all is with one child e of yours , 

I feele fturre at my fide: I© 
My gowhe of greene it is too ftraightej 

Pefore , it was too wide. 

If the chiide be mine, faire Ellen, he fayd : , ^ 

Be mine as you tell mee; ■* 
Then take you Chef hire and Lancaf hire both, ■' 

Take them your owne \o bee. 

» ( d ■ 'i 

If the' chiide be mine ; faire Ellen , he fayd , 

Be mine , as you doe fweare ; 

Then take you Chef hire and Lancaf hire both , 

And make that chiide your heyre. ' 39 

Shee fayes, I had rather have one kiffe, 

Chiide Waters , of thy mbuth ; 
Than I wolde have Chef hire 1 and Lancaf hire both, 

Tfyat lye by north and fouthe. 

And I 'had rather have one twinkllnge , \ 
Chiide Waters of thine ee : ' 
' Then I wolde have Chef hire and Lancaf hire both , 
To take them mine owne to bee. 

To moitowe , Ellen , I muft vforth ryde 30 

Farr into the north countree 5 
The fayreft ladye that I can finde , 
^ Ellen, muft goe with mee. 

*Thoughe \ am not thst lady fayre, . 1 ' 

* Yet let me go with thee' : ' k 35 

And ever I pray you ; Chiide Wat&g , 
Your foot -page let me bee, 1 

Vol. III. D If 
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If you will my foot - page bee , Ellen, ; •; * , £ 
As you doe tell to mee 5 , , •. , 

Then you muft cut yourgowne of greene, , 
An inch above your knee : 

Soe muft you doe your yellowe lockes , 

An inch above your ee : 
You muft tell no man what is my name » 

My footpage then you f hall bee. , ; 

Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters rode, 

Ran barefoote by his fyde ; 
Yet was he never foe courteous a knighte, 

To fay , Ellen , will you ryde ? 

Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters rode, 
Ran barefoote thorow the broome 5 

Yet was hee never foe courteous a knighte^ 
To fay, put on your fhoone. 

Ridefoftlye, fhee fayd , 0 Childe Waters , 

Why doe you ryde fo faft? 
The childe, which is no mans but thine , 

My bodye itt will braft. 

Hee fayth , feeft thou yond water , Ellen , 
That flows from banke to brimme. — 

I truft in God, 0 Childe Waters , 
You never will fee me fwimme. 

But when fhee came to the water fyde , 

Shee fayled to the chinne : 
Nowe Hie Lord of heaven be my fpeede , 

For I muft learne to fwimme. 
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The fait waters bare up her clothes 5 C$ 

Our Lad ye bare up her chinne : 
Childe Waters was a woe man , good Lord , 

To fee faire Ellen fwimme. 

» And when f hee oyer the water was 

Shee then came to his knee* 70 
Hee fayd , Come hither , thou fayre Ellen* 
Loe yonder what I fee. 

Seeft thou no.t yonder hall, Ellen? , v _- 

Of red gold fhines the yate : 
Of twenty foure faire ladies there 7^ 

The faireft is my mate. 

Seeft thou not yonder hall, Ellen? 

Of red golde fhines the towre, 
There are twenty four fayre ladyes there, 

The fay reft is my paramour e/ go 

I fee the hall now , Childe Waters , 

OF redd golde fhines the yate : 
God give you good now of yourffclfe, 

And of your worthye mate. 

I fee the hall now, Childe Waters , 8f 

Of red golde fhines the towre : 
God give you good now of yourfelfe , 

And of your paramoure. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were 
A playing at the ball : 90 
Da And 

Vtr\ 84. worldlye. MS. 
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And Ellen the fayreft ladye there, 
Muft bring his iteed to the Hall. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were, 

A playinge at the chefle ; 
And Ellen the fayreft ladye there, 

Muft bring his horfe to graffe. 

And then befyake Childe Waters lifter , 
Thefe were the wordes fayd fhee: 

You have the prettyeft page , brother , 
That ever I did fee. 

But that his bell ye it is foe bigge, 

His girdle ftands foe hye : 
And ever I pray you , Childe Waters , 

Let him in my chamber lye. 

It is not fit for a little foot page , 
That has run throughe molfe and myre, 

To lye iu the chamber of any ladye, 
That weares foe riche attyre. 

It is more meete for a little foot page, 
That has run throughe mo(Te and myre , 

'To take his fupper upon his knee, 
And lye by the kitchen fyre. 

Now when they had fupped every one , 

To bedd they tooke theyr waye : 
He fayd , come hither, my little foot-page, 

And hearken what I faye. 

Goe thee downe into yonder towne , 
And lowe into the ftreete > 

Th« 
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The fayreft ladye that thou canft finde, 

Hyre in mine armes to fleepe , 120 
And take her up in thine armes twaine, 

For filing ¥ offier feete. 

Ellen is gone into the towne, > 

And lowe into the? ftreete : 
The, fcyreft ladye that f hee colde finde , 11% 

She hyred in his armes to fleepe; 
And tooke her up in her armes. twayne, 

For filing of he* feete. ' * ■ ' ""■ 

I pray cyan no we,. got>d Chtfde Waters,' > 
Let mee lye at your fetete : 130 

For there is noe place about this houfe, 
Where I may faye a fleepe. 

1 He gaye her leave', and faire Ellen ? : i 
* Down at his beds. fee,t laye ; > 

This done the nighte drove on apace, , 13 J 

And wehen it was neare the daye , 

Hee fayd* Rife up , my little f6ot-page> 

Give my fteede corn* and haye 5 
And give him nowe the good black oats, 

To carry mee better awaye. . 

Up then rofethefayre Ellen ,/ I 

And gave his fteede corne and haye : 
And foe fhee did the good black oates, 

To carry him the better' awaye. 

; D 3 ^She 



Vtr. 13a. #Vf. efay attmpt. 
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She leaned her back to the manger fide, 145 

And grievouflye did groane; 
Shee leaned her back to the manger fide , 

And there fhee made her moane. 

And that beheard his mother deare, 

Shee heard 'her woefull»woe.' ij# 
Shee fayd, Rife up, thou Childe With* , 

And into thy ftable goe. * 

For in thy ftable is a ghoft , 

That grievouflye doth grone : 
Or elfe fome woman laboures with childe, - 1$:$ 

Shee is fo woe -begone. 

Up then rofe Childe Waters foone, 

And did on his f hirte of filke ; 
And then he put on his othere clothes , 1 

On his bodye as white as-milke. 160 

And when he came tooths ftable dore , 

Full ftill there hee did ftand , 
That hee, mighte heare his fayre Ellen i r - 

Howe fhee made her monaud. 

Shee fayd, Lullabye, mine own dear childe^ 16$ 

Lullabye, deare childe, deare: 
I wolde thy father^ were a kinge 1 , 

Thy mothere layd on a biere. 

Peace no we , hee fayd, good Faire Ellen,, , 

Bee of good cheere , I praye 5 170. 
And the bridall and the churchinge bothe 
. SfcalLbee upon one days. . . XT T 
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r PHILLIDA AND CORYDON. 

t . ; - , - - 

From a Small quarto MS. in the editor's pojfejjion , -written 
- in-. the time of Q. E&kabetfc: ilfis author unkrtvttnl 

TN the merrie^mbrieth oF Maye, 

In a morne byfcreak of daye, - iJ * 
"With a troope of damfelles playing 
Forthe 'I yode' forfootk,Xmaying: 

^en^mio'n by a^oodfcde; * T $ 

^h ere that May e was in his jDride, . > T 

I V efpied all alone ; 
Phijlida and Cory don., 

Muche kdoe theie was god wof : / 1 
1 fie Void 1 love arid* fhe wdlci hot. J f * 1 1 i© 
She fayde, never man was trewe : 
He, fayes , never falfe to you)- ^ 



v - 



„fie fayde., hee, had lovde her longe : 
^e. fay es, love cold have no wronge. 
CoryiJori wold kiffe her then^ A , j$ 

She feyes, maydes muft kifle no men, 

Tyli they doe for good .and all t . ■> civ. - 's w' 
When fhe made the f hepperde call t 
All the heavens to wytnes thithe, ! . > \ 

Never livde a truer youthe. , „ 20 



0 4 ' Then 



Vtr. 4. the wode. MS. 
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Then with manie a prettie othe. 
Yea and nay, and, faith and trothe 3 
Suche as fi^lie fhepperdes* lift- • * ; <| 
When they doe not love abufe , 

Lays that Had bene long deluded , - . 25 

Was with kifles fweete concluded ; 
And the mayde with garlantlf r g^y§ ., : .. -r| 

'Crownde' thef lady of ths.Mayev . . n - x A 

LITTLE MUSGRAVE AW). LADY BARNARD. 

This ballad is ancient 9 arid! has been' popular: we [find it 
quoted in many old plays. See Beauml and tletchefs ltnight 
of the Burning 1 Fejlle. #0. 1612 '.' ' A3. The Fdrhtie , 
a comedy, izmo. 164$. A& 4. fiff. In fir IVilliavi 
Wtam's play , Zfo JVitts ,,J.4, : 0 gallant- thus bpajts of 

« Ziw&er andfotmdi hejdes I Jhtg Mufgrave j>\i 
w And for Chevy -chace no lark comes near me. 
In the Pepys Collection is an imitation of th\s old^Jpng^ 

in a different meafure , by a more mode rupen , with many 

alterations , but evidently for the worfe. 

This is given from an old printed copy torrefied in part 
by the Editor's folio manufcript. ■-. 

it fell out on a highe holye dayc t 
As many bee in the yeare, 
Xvhen yong men and maides together do goe 
, Their mafles and mattins to heare, 
- Little 
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Little Mufipa^e came ,t#, , the oh urch door , 5 
The prieft was at the fl^fs r , 
* But h^^tm^mind .of the £ne wpmpn, ? . , 
Then he had of p^r t Ladyes grace. v . - 

And ttme of. then* w : e^ clad, in greene, f ^ ' 

And others were cla4 in wall , ( , iq 
And thm ^aqje in my lo$ Barnardes wife L 
? h The feiffft . among, $e$ all, , . . , • ; 

Shee caft an eye on. l^le^jyiufgrave, . , ^ 

A-s bright as the ^mmer funne ; . . 
' O thfct j^t^ought b}m little Mulgiive, . X g 
Thfe Tadyes hearty | f haye w, pnne. 

J|k guoth Sfyfy J } j^ys lprecj 4hee , little Mufgrar** 
Fwlle long and many.e 3 daye. v 
So hav^Iloved youy lady^faiir , 1 :; y 

Yet word I never cto$fc faye, ~ , it ( « : ; ^ 

I have a bowjer^at lJucklesford-Bury., . r 
c Full daintilye bedight , . . 

If thouljt w$nd T thither, my little Mufgr^ye, 
Thouft ligin mine armes all night. j, r ,) 



\qfk bee, I,thanke yee, lad ye faire, , ,,t ^ 
This "kindnefs yee fhew to mee$. , • 
And whether it be to my weale or wpe. 
This ni^ht will I lig with thee. ; 

All this beheafd a.tiney fpot'page, ,f 
By his lad yes coaches he, ranne : rj .. . • ... ^ 

Quoth he, thoughe I am, my ladyes-page , ' 
Ifet Ime my lord Barnardes manqe. , } ; 

, Dj My 
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My lord^arnard fhall knbWlTof 'this AA ^ 1 
Although I lofe a limbe! 7 11 * sdl 

And evej'whercas the briilgesr were irjr? 35 

He layd him downe to fUmme. ' ufl n:)dT 

Afleep Or awake, thou fdrd Barnard, ' rno1 bn> 
As thou art a man of life ,' • c i.:*A 

Lo ! this' fame night at Bucklesforfl - Bitty'* 

Little Mufgraves abed With thy wife". i:i * Jli r 4* 

If it be trewe, thou'tmey foot -page, hr, ° 3jd2 
This tale thou haft told to mee, li ? ^ 

Then alt my lands in BuckTesford -Bul^ ° 
I freelye will give to 1 Ihee. 1> r -l m\T . 

But timf it be a lye , thou tiney foot-page 4* 
This tale thou haft v tolct to mee,' ; J " 1 

On the higheft tree* in Bucklesford - Bury 
All hanged fhalt thoVbee. 1 7 " 

Rife up, rife up, my merry men all , * 
And faddle me my fteede, J jo 

Thk r nfght muft I to" Buctftesford - Burjr j* 
God wott , I had never more heede. 1 

Then fome-they whittled, and fome they fan^i* 

And fome did loudlye faye, 
Whenever lord Barnardcs horne it blewe ' ^ 55 - 

Awaye , Mufgrave , awaye. ' 

Methinkes I liear the troftle cocke, ^ 1 

Methinkesl heare the jaye, rt . . 

Methinkes ! heare lord Barnardes horne, ' " 
I would- 1 were awaye. - ^/ 6o 

< A Lye 



I 
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LyeitiU.; lye IWirtlwiti aittld Mufgraite:, o T 
And huggle me; from fche cold , ■ :H 

for it is but fome fhephardes boye ; i 
A whiffling his fheepe to the fold* / ' 

Is not thy ha wke upon f the pearcheV V ' ^ 
Thy horfe eating corrie -and haye? ' -\ . 

And thou: a gave lady e within thineiari«es<Jf' i :A 
And wouldft thou.be ^whye ? :: t :l : ;Y 

With that lord Barnard came to the date f '?•«'« b 
And lighted upon a ftonef . *n i «>'-; ^ 0 

And he pulled ont three filver keyes, c o. 
And opened the Jdoresveche one. , r i 

He lifted ;up> the coverlet* , . J ! • l f 

He lifted up the fheete; ... 
How now v hbw now^ thou little MttfgravcV * 

Doll find my gstye'ltidye fweefce? " * 

I fiml-heT fweetev quotfi kittle Mufgrirve'V' 7 
The more is my griefe and painej -'"^ 

Ide,giadlye give vthrefif hurtdred : pounded 1 r 
That I were on yonder ptaiiifc. ■ - ^ 

Arife, arifel, th*m Utile &nfgrave, *- ; 1 " ^ 
And put thy cloa*hes now6 on, 1 ' ' 

It f hall never ie&ld'hii my countree; y 
That I killed a nake*t f man. 

I have two.fwordes in one'*cabb&rdev ' 

Full deare they coft my purfe ; 
And thou f halt have the' beft of them f 

And I will have the worfe. 

v * The 
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The flrft ftroke that little Mnfgrave ftrucke, 

He hurt lord Barnard fore ; f ; 90 
The next ftroke that ldrd Barnard ftrucke, 
Little Mtifgrave never ftrfccke more. ■/ • 

With that t befpake thk ladye- faife , ' ■: I 

In bed Whereas f he, laye, * ' • 

AlthougheKthou. art , dead* my little Mnfgrave^ 
Yet for thee IV will, pjayer; , . i : 1 

And ^ifhe, w&l> to : thy Joule will I, d.; / 

So long as I have life; A 

So will I pot dcf for thee j Barnard , . -^t ;;r:\ 
Thoughe I am thy wedded .wife. ioo 

He cut her pappes from' off her breft jV r c r 

Great pitye it was to fee*' i <• 1 

Some drops : of this f aire ladyes bloode . v/o I 

Run trickling do wne her knee/ i 1 IV . ; 

Wo w f ox|h , wo. wortk ye, my merrye ihdn all, 105 

You never- were borne for my goode: 
Why did you not offer to ftay my hande ; i 
When you fee.me,waX fo woode?, i . ; 1 

For I have flaine the faireft fir knigfcle? 1 A 

That ever rode on a fteede ; > r \ ixo 

So^ have^ jT dpne the faireft lady -e , . ' 1 * 
That ever ware woniafts weeded 1 j.sr? 

, 0 A grave, grave, lotd Barnard cryde, /; ,7^ 1 
To putt thefe lovers in ; it "i 

But lay my ladye o* .the upper hande 4 \m\ u$ 
/ For fhee comes o* Jthe better kin. „• 

*i J .T XIII* 
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THE EW-BUGHTS MARION. !' v 

A Scottish Song. 

This fonnet is f aid to be pf great nnfiquity : that and 
it's Jimplicity of Sentiment hai>e recommended if" to w-ffaet 

here. „ * " • ■ * - r - ? ^ ^ 



"I17ILL ze gae to the ew-bughts, Marion, 

And wear in the fheip wi' mee? 
The fun fhines fweit, my Marion , '. J 

But nae half fae fweit as thee. 
O Marions a bonnie lafs 5 j 

And the blyth blinks in her ee : 
And fain wad I marrie Marion , \ I / 

Gin Marion wad marrie mee. 

Theires gowd in zour garters , Marion j 

And filk on zour white haufs-bane. jo 
Tou faine wad I kiffe my Marion - . 

At eene quhan I cum hame. . 
Theires braw lads in Earnflaw, Marion 

Ouha gape ana* glowr wi' their ee 
At kirk , quhan they fee my Marion , i$ 

Bot nane of tham lues like mee. 

Ive nine milk-ews , my Marion , 

A cow and a brawney quay : 
Ife gie tham aju to my Marion , 

Juft on her bridal day. 30 

And 
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And zees get a grem fey apron , 

And waiftcote o' Londim broun; 
And wow bot ze will be vaporing 

Ouhaneer ze gang to the toiin. 

Ime yong and ftout, my Marion, 

^ane dance, lik mee on tfye greine, 
And gin ze forfek me, Marion, 

Ife een gae draw up wi' Jeane* 
Sae put on zour pearlins, Marion, 

And kirtle oth cramafiej 
And fune as my chin has nae haire on , 

I Ml cum weft , and fee zee. 

XIV. 

THE KNIGHT AND SHEPHERD'S DAUGHTER. 

From an old printed copy in the Editor's pojfejion. 

TTHERE was a f hepherds daughter 

Came tripping on the^waye, 
And there by chance a knighte fhee mett, 
"Which caufed her to ftaye. 

Good morrowe to you , beauteous maide , $ 

Thefe words pronounced hee: ' 
0 I fhall dye this daye, he fayd, 

If Ive not my wille of thee. 

The Lord forbid , the maide replyde , 

That you f hold waxe fo wode ! io 
4 But for all that fhee could do or faye , 

* He yold not be withftood. 

Sith 



3o 
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Sith jm, have had ^our will pjf mee , (j 

And put me to open f hame , 
Now, if you are a. .courteous knighte, 

Tell me what is your name 1 

Some do call njee Jacke, fvveet heart , 

And fome do call mee Jille* 
But when I come to the kings faire courte" 

They call me Wilfulle Wille. 

He fett his foot into tne ftirrup , 
- And awaye then he did ride} 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle 
And ranne clofe by his fide. 

But when fhe - came to the brode watir, 
She fett her brelfc and fwamme, 

And when fhe was got out againe , 
She tooke to her heels and ranne. 

He never Vas the courteous knighte , 
To faye, faire maide, will you ride? 

Nor fhe was never fo loving a maide 
To faye, fir knighte abide. 

"When flje came to the kings faire courte, 

She knocked at the ring 
So readye was the king himfelf 

To let this faire maide in. 

Now Chrift you fave, my gracious liege, 

Now Chrilt you fave and fee , 
You have a knighte within your courte 

1 his daye hath robbed mee. 
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' What hath he fobWd thee' f^ct ; fieartt ' 
Of purple or of pall? . ^ ^ t 
Or hath he took thy gaye gold ring 
From off thy finget Mall ? , «• ' ' 

He hath not robbed mee ; my leigei 45 

Of purple nor of pall : 
But he hath gotten my maiden head, ' 

"Which grieves mee worft of all. 

" Now if he be a batcKelor , * 
His bodye lie give to thee h 
But if he be a married man , 
• High hanged hee fhall bee* 

He called downe his merrye men all, 

, By one, by two , by three; 
Sir William ufed to bee the firft , 
But nowe the laft came hee. 

He brought her downe full fortye pounde, 

Tyed up withinne a glove , 
Faire maid, He give the fame to thee, 

And feeke thee another love. 6© 

0 He have none of your gold , f he fayde , 

Nor He have none of your fee , 
But your faire bodye I muft have 

The king hath granted mee. 

Sir William ranne and fetchd her then 6$ 

Five hundred pound in golde , 
Saying , faire maide,' take this to thee, 

Thy fault will never be tolde. , 

Tis 
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th not the gold that fhaH mee .tempt* v 
Thefe words then anfwered fhee, - y% 

But your own bodye I muftkave, \ \ 
The king hath granted mec. • ; j ,a 

Would I had dranke the water cleare, ; , . 

When I diddrinke the-wine, 
Rather than any fhepherds. brat ] 75 

Shold bee a ladye of mine! ; 

Would I had drank the puddle foule, ' 

When I did drink the ale , 
Rather than ever a fhepherds brat 

Shold tell me fuch a tale I go 

A fhepherds brat even as I was, 

You mote have let me bee , 
I never had come to the kings feire courte, 

To crave any love of thee. * ^ 

He fett her on a milk-white fteede, |$ 

And himfelf upon a .graye; 
He hung a bugle about his necke, ■ * 

And foe they rode awaye. 

But when, they came unto the place, 

Where marriage -rites were done, ■ 90 

She proved herfelf a dukes daughter 

And he but a fquires fonne. 

* «. ■ ' 

Kow marrye me, or not, fir knight, 

Your pleafure fhall be free^ 1 

If you make me ladye of one' good to wne , 95 

lie make you lortt *f three* 

Vou m. £ v Ah! 
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Ah! curfc^bce the gold* he fey d, 

If thou hadft aot been trewc, 
I fhold have forfaken my fweet love* 

And have changd he* for anewe. i©o 

,And now their hearts being linked fait , 
They joyned hand in hande: 
; Thus he had both pnurfe, and petfon too, 
And all at his commaade* 

XV. \. \ 
THE SHEPHEfc&Y ADDRfiSS TO HIS MUSE. 

From the fmal MS. volume, mentioned above in fa%e 66. 

/^JoOD Mute, rocke me aflepe 

t With fome fweete harmony : 
This wearie eyes is not to kepe 
Thy wary company. 

Sweete Love , begon a while , $ 

Thou feeft my heavines : 
Beautic is borne but to bejguyle 

My harte of happines. 

.j Seehowe my little, f^cl^e, 

That lovde to £?ede on highe , . iq 
Doe headlonge tumble downe the rocke « 
And in the valley dye. 

» 

The bufhes and the^ees , 

That, we^ fo ^g^an^I g^ene K 
Doe all their deintie foiprs-i^^fc^ ,. j$ 

And not a leafe is feene. 

The 
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The bjacke birde and the thrnfhe, 

That made the woodes to ringe , 
With all the reft, are now at hufhf, 

And not a note do finge, _ 10 

Swete Philomene , the birde 

That hath the heavenly throte , 
Doth nowe , alas ! not once afForde 

Recordinge of a note. 

The flowers have had a froft , 

The. herbs have lofte their favour*; 
* For haples Corydon* hath loft 

' His lovelye Phyllis* favoure. 

And therefore , my fweete Mufe , 

That knoweft what helpe is beft, 
Doe riowe thy heavenlie conninge ufe 

To fett my harte at reft : 

And in a dreame bewraie 

What fate fhal be my frende; 
Whether my life fhall (till decaye, 

%r foone my forrowes ende. 



So 



IORD THOMAS AND FAIR ELLINOR, 

From a ancient copy in black letter , in the Pepys coUe- 
Munty intitled, " A tragical ballad on the unfortunate love 
* of lord Thomas and fair Minor , together with the down? 
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fall of the hronone girl. » — In the fame SoUe&ion may 
he feen an attempt to modernize this old fong , and reduce it 
to a different meafui*e. A proof of it's popularity; 

Jf^ORD Thomas he was a bold forrefter, 

And a chafer of the kings deere, \ 
Faire Ellinor was a fine woman, 
And lord Thomas he loved her deare. 

i 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, he fay d, $ 

And riddle tr^ltath as one 5 
"Whether IfhaU marrye with faire Ellinor, 

And let the browne girl alone? 

The'browne girl f he has got houfes and lands, 
Faire Ellinor f he has got none , 10 

And therefore I charge thee on my blefsing, 
To bring me the browne girl home. 

And as it befelle on a high holidaye , 
As many there are befide, 
- Lord Thomas he went to faire Ellinor # 1$ 
That f hould have been his .bride. 

And when he came to faire Ellinors bower , 

He knocked there at the ring, 
And who was fo readye as faire Ellinbr, 

To lett lord Thomas withinn. 20 

What newes , what newes , lord Thomas , f he fayd ? 

"What newes doft thoii bring to mee ? 
I am come to bid thee to my wedding, 

And that is bad newes for thee. 

) ■ ' ■ '. 

Q 
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0 God forbid, lord Thomas, fhe fayd , - 2$ 
That fuch a thing f hould be done ; \ 

1 thought to have been thy bride myjelfe, ; 
And thou to have been the bridegrome. " 

Come riddle my riddle* dear mother, fhe fagri, 
And riddle itaUjh one* ; ' 30 

Whether I fhall goe to; lord Thomas his „we4ltag , 
Or whether fhall Jarry a£ home ? . 

There , are; raanye that} ajse^o.uj* frwnfcft r -daughter , 
And m#oye that ^are. y*u$ofo£, : ; . 

Therefor* I charge you on my tleiftagvi -jmI ; 3S 
To lord Thomas his wedding d$n't -gee. j 

Tjiere ase, manye that are.ray rnendes , mofhij » 
But if thou&nds .thene. wftv$ my foe t , 

Betide me. life* betide me-death., . ) >h ! . i 
To lord Thomas his <w$44ing He gpe. w/w . 40 

She ; cloathed berfelf in gallant attire, ' t - ^ 
And her merrye men allia greeae,; n A 

^nd .as they rid through every* ipwpe* 0;; 
They took her to be fome queeae*' {, 

But when came to lord Thomas hit gftte^K 45 
She knocked therftj^ftte^rinfij ^ i v i 
r Ah*!, who was fo readye ^ fpstj Thom^^ v 
To lett faire Eilinori ^ jn ir ;<> n ! ; ». 

Is s Hits your bride, raife.ISllioor fayd? V. , 
Methurks fhe looks wonderous browner 

Thou niighteft have had as faire a woman, 
As ever trod on the yownd t* 

• E 3 DefmT* 
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Defpife Her not,, fair Ellin , he-fayd , 

Defpife her not unto mee* 
Fof better I love thy little finger, ' ^ $5- 

Thaa a^ her whole bod£e. 

This browne bride had a little penknife, 

That was both long and f harpe , 
And betwixt the f hort ribs and the long* 

She prickd faire Eiiinor's harte. ' 60 

O Shrift thee feve , lo*d Thomas hee {aid 
Methinks then loekft wonderous wah; 1 

Thon ufedft to look (with as fref h a colour, 
As ever the fun f hone on. 

Oh > art .thou blind , let d Thomas ? The fayd i " 6f 

Or canft thou not very well fee ? 
Oh! doft thou not Te^ my owne hearts Moode 

Hun trickling down my knee. 

Lord Thomas he had k fword by his fide : 
As he walked about the Halle , 1 7* 

He cut off his brides head from hef fboutdeYsV 
And threw it against the walle. - - - 

HeNet the Mite a^afafft the grounde, ' v 

And the pokK !! afca1nft4fiS harte. 
Therftw^r^ievef^^e lovers together did Mete, 7$ 

That fooner againe-^ltd^arte/ 1 ' 5 

The renter toWj^a J S£tfttfti fa ci jiwitarfuh- 
je£i tp jrbif , in vthjts ptg. zvfr ^ imber* for& 6 former * 



&a 1 :: XVII. 
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XVH.-' V t 

t 

CUPID AND CAMPASPE* 

This elegant little fonntt is found in the ihird "aS of an 
old play intitled , "Alexander and Campafpe ,« mitten by 
John Wye, a celebrated writer in the time of queen Eliza- 
beth. This play was firft, printed in i^K but tke &ng is 
given from a later edition*. . * > . J; 

/^UPID*and mr Camfltfjp* 

At- cards far klfifes 5 Cupid p*ydr A 
He ftakes his quiver , bow and arrow's* 
His mothers' dove* , atlid ttame of fparrqws 4 
Lofes them too 5 then down he throws 
The coral of hislippe, the rofe " r ^ 

Growing ton's cheek, (hut nW knows* (row)* 
With thefe«, the cryffal 1 or 4 his brow*, ' ; 
And then the dimple of nis e^hfeine j - ^ * 
All thefe did my Campafpe winne. ^ 
At laft he fet her both nis eyes, , ^ 

She won , and Cupid bltrfd did rife. 1 ' 
O Love 1 has f he done this to thee ? ^ t 
What f hall , alas 1 becbnie" of rile* 1* 

\ ■ xvi* ■'•' :;iv ;;; 

THE LADY TURNttf) SERVING - $4^V/ 
— is given from a written c$fl f containing fome^jptpre- 
' vements, (perhaps modern ones) . upon the old popular j>allad 9 
intitled, K fl>e famous fiower 0^ Ser vin^ men ; w t^ Lady 
„ turned Servipg - wan^p ; ( t : ^ mt> . I 'j 

E 4 YOU 
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\jTOU beauteous ladyes, great and finally 

■ I write unto you one and all t 
Whereby that you bury underftand 
;\Vhaf I have fuffered in the land. 

i was by birth a lady faire , % 

An ancient batons only heire , 

^nd when my good old father dyecT, 

"then I became a young knightes bride. 

And there my love built me a bower, 

Bedeck'd with many a fragrant flower ; i* 

A braver bower you ne'er did fee 

Then my true -> love did build lor mee. > • 

And there I livde a ladye gay , 7 
TjU fortune wrought our loves decay} 
For there came foes fo fierce a band, , i$ 
Thatfoon they ove,r- r^un the land. - 

They came upon us in the night. 

And brent my bower , and flew my knight; 

And trending hid in mans array , 

I fcant with life efcap*d away. 20 

In the midft Of this extremitle , 
My fervants all did Jtomme flee: 
Thus was I left myfelf alone , 
With heart more cold than any ftone. 

Yet though my heart was full of care , " af 
^ Heaven would not fuffer me to diipaire , 
Wherefore in haije I chang'd my name v 
From ftire Elife, to fweet WUliame : v 

And 
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And therewithal} I cut my baire, 

Refolv'4 my mans attire to weare, v 3© 

And in my beaver, hofe and band , - > 

I travell\l far through many aland. : - • i 

At lenght all wearied with my -toil, 1 * , 

I fate me dqwne to reft awhile 5 

My heart it was fo £11' d with woe, « 7 35 

That downe my cheeke the teares did flojww 

It chanc'd the king of that fame placer , ,v 

With all his lords a hunting was , • 

And feeing me weepe , upon the fame : 

Afttt who I was, an& whence I came. r ; , - • j 40 

Then to his grace I 4*4: reply? , . 
lam a poore and frjendjtafse boye, ■.. 
Though nobly borne^ no we forc'd to kce r 
A ferving-man of lo we degreed ? < : c - 

Stand np , faire, fovth , the hirtg reply'd^ • . * 45 

For thee a fervice FU fcrovy.de; 

But tell me,firft what thou canft do, : 

Thou f halt be fitted, therenfto, , . i : 

Wilt thou be ufher of rfty hall, « • 

To wait upon my nobles all? $• 

Or wilt be tafter of my wine, 

To 'tend on me when I fhaU dine? ' 

Or wilt thou be my chamBerlaine , 

About my perfonto remained ; ' 

Or wilt thou be one of my guard, a ; ^ 

And I will give thee great reward ? a>-l \M " 

£ 5 Chufct 
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Chufe, gentle youth, faid he, thy place. 
Then Ireply'd, if it pleafe your grace, 
To f hew fuch favour unto mee , 
Your chamberlaine I faine would bee. 

The king then fmilling gave confent, 
And ftraitwaye fo his court I went * 
\V here I behavde fo faitfallte , 
ThaTfee great favour f howd to mee. 

Now marie "whfct fortune did provide ; 
The king he would a hunting ride 
"With all Hfe ltfrds and noble traine, 4 
Sweet WHlktt muft at home remainc. 

Thus being left alone behind , 
My former ftate came nv my mind. 
I wepfc io fee my mans array , 
No longer now a kdye gay* 

And meetfag with a ladyes veft y 
Within the fame myfelf I dreft 
With filkef* fcobes, and jewels rare, 
I deckt me as a kdye.faire. 

And taking up a lufc *a%waye t 
Upon the fame I ftrovffto play * 
And fweetly to the feme did J fing, 
As made bAh Hall and chamber ring. 

« My father was as brave aiiord , 
" As ever Europe did afford * 
« My mother was a larijkhright * 
« My hufland was t ^aHarit knight: 

l « And 
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f< And I myfelf aladyegay, : - L 85 

" Bedecltf with gorgeous rich array 5 

a The happicft fady in the land , , - , 

* Had not mote pleafure at command . 

K I had my muiicke- every day * 

* Harmonious leQbnsftr to. play; -i — 90 
" I had my virgins fair, and free, ; . 1 

w Continually to wait on mce. j . 

"JButnow, alas! my huf hind's deid* , l 
^ And all my friends are from me fled* 
" My former days are pafc and gone 4 , 
a And I am now a femrig-man. „ ; 

And fetching many a tender figh , ,0 

As thinking no one then was nigh, . IM 

In penfive mood I laid me lowe, <; 

My heart was full , the tears did flowe* ; i ie* 

The king, who h^d a huntingergonev ' ijT 
* '* Grewe weary of hft Iportwnme, ' v 
And leaving all his ^gallanS trame , r 
Turn'd on the fudden home againe: i : 1 ; r 

And when* lie reach? 0 s life ftatelye terwer£ i 10? 
Hearing ontf fing w&hhv his bower * . V . n » f 
He ftopt to lifte*, aftd^to 1 fee • 1 1 
Who fung ther* meUdiSttflie. t.r»-n - gnL- . i A 

Thus heard he everye word I fed, 

And fawe the pe ai ' l y t ^awif I fhed, " u# 

And found to his amazement there y 

Swecte William was a ladye faire. 

Then | 
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^ Then ftepping in , Faire lady e, rife , 

And dry, faid he, thofe lovelyeeyes , '■ ' 
For I have heard thy mournful tale, 1 115 
The whion f hall tufne to thy avaik. 1 * 

A crimfon dye my face orefpred, " 1 ' 

•\' I blufht for fhame, andfomg my head, 

^To find my fex and ftory knowne, •,! ■ r j 
When as I thought I was alone. ' 120 

But to behbrlefe, his royalr £nce .1 u/) 

Grewe fiofr enamonrM of my face , , ' : i •*■ 

K» The richeftogifts he- proffered raee, : 

His miftrefc { i£ that I would bee. ; \. 

Ah! no, my ♦liege, I firmly e fay d, * • 12$ 
111 rather in. my grave be layd , .': * 

And though your grace hath won my heart » ... 
cox I ne'er will ait foe bafe a part. « - 

Faire ladyey pardon me, fayde hee, ^ 
Thy virtue f hall rewarded bee, , j \%% 

And fince it M foe fairly tcyde 
Thou f halt Jjecome my itayaT bride. , 

T r Then ffcmtto end his aofcfroiis ftrift, . > 

He tooke fweet WilliariMo; wife: , , ; lK) tf 
The like before was never feeae, >{\ >j{ 135 

A fcrving - man .becam a queea*. ; } , )f » 

. r \ J;n£ 

r ' r .iv ^ 

XIX. 
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GIL M Oft R I C E. 
A Scottish Ballad. 1 
The fallowing piece has lately run thro* two editions in 
Scotland: the fecond printed at Glafgow in 1 75 8w« /Vr- 
./fc&d to them both is an advertifement , fetting forth ihat the 
frefervation of this poem x wai owing "to a lady > who fa~ 
<€ voured the printers with a copy % as it was "carefully coU 
* letted from the mouths of old women and Wurfet $ }) J And 
w awy rearffr ffcaf can render it more correct &r Complete , 

defired to oblige the public with Such improuyntnts. . In 
confequence of this advertifement Jixieen additional (verfes 
have been produced and handed aft out in manufcripf , which 
are here inferted in their proper places : ( thefe are i from ver.- 
109. to ver. 121. and from ver, 124. to w, 129.,) 

. As this poem lays claim to , a pretty high antiquity , we 
lave ajtgned it a place among our early pieces: tpough, after 
ally there is reafon to believe it has received l very^ confidera- 
hie modern improvements : for in the Editor's ancient MS. 
collection is a very old imperfect* <Copy of -the- fume ballad: 
wherein though the leading features of the ftery> are the fame > 
yet the colouring here is fo much improved \ahd heightened, 
and fo many additional ftrokes are thrown in \ that 4t is evi- 
dent the whole has undergone a revifaU ? % 

N.B. The Editor's MSinffieadof«tord Barnard^ , has 
a John Stewart „ , # and Hnftead of ** Gil Mofric*^ ,s€hil& 
MAURICE, which lafi is probably the original title. See 
above p. $$. 

^jIL Morrice was an erles f<?n, 

His napne it waxed wide : 
It was nae for his great riches , 
. .fipt *ethis mickle pride j 
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fiot it was for a lady gay ; $ 
That livd on Carron fide. 

Quhair fall I get a bonny boy, 

That will win hofe and f hoen ; 
That will gae to lord Barnards ha', 

And bid his lady cum ? 10 
And ze maun rin erraml Willie 5 

And ze may rin wtf pride j 
Quhen other boys gae on their foot, 

jOn horfe-back ze £all ride. 

0 no! Oh no! my matter dear! IS 

I dare nae for my life ; 
I'll no gae to the ban Id barons, 

For to trieft furth his wife^ 
My bird Willie, my boy Willie ; 

My dear Willie , he fayd : *• 
How can ze ftrive againft the ftreamt 

For I f hall be oheyd. 

Bot, 0 my.mafter dear! he cryd, 

In grene- wod ze're zour lain, 
Qi owre fie thochts , I walde ze rede , 

Fo.r f ear ze f hould be tain. 
Hafte, hafte, I fay, gae to the ha', 

BMl «um here wi* fpeid : 
If ae refufe my heigh command , 

IU gar zour body bleid. 

Gae bid hir take this gay mantei, 

'Tis a* gowd but the hem 5 
Bid hir cum to the gude grene wode 

And bring nane bot hir lain : 



Vn. XI. /•methinfr ft ems -wanting here. 
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And there it is , a filken farke , 
Hir ain hand fewd the fleive s * 

And bid hir cum tp QUI Morice, , 
Speir nae bauld barons leave. 

Yes , I will gae zour black errand , 

Though it be to zour coftj 
Sen ze by me will nae be warn'd , 

In it ze fell find froft. 
The baron he's a man of might , 

He neir could bide to taunt , 
As ze will fee before its nicht , 

How £ma* ze hae to vaunt. 

. And fen I maun zour errand rin 

Sae fair againft my will , 
l'fe mak a vow and keip it- trow , 

It fall be done for ill. 
And quhen he came to broken brigue, 

He bent his bow and fwam $ 
And quhen came to grafs growing. 

Set down his feet and ran. 

And quhen he came to Barnards ha', 

^Would neither chap nor ca': 
Bot fet his bent bow to his breift, 

And lichtly lap the wa\ 
He wauld nae tell the man his errand, 

Though he ftude at the gait > 
Bot ftraiht into the ha' he cam , 

Quhair they were fet at meit. 

Hail! hail! my gentle fire ami dame! 

My meflage winna waite; 
Dame, ze maun to the gude grene wud 

Before that it be lite. 
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Ze're bidden tak this gay mantel, 

Tis a' gowd bot the hem: 
Zou maun gae to the gude grene wode> 

Ev'n by your fel alane* 

And there it is , a filken farke, 
* Your ain hand fewd the fleive; 
Ze maun gae fpeik to Gill Morlce ; 

Speir nae bauld barons leave. 
The lady ftamped wi' hir foot , 
And winked wi' hir ee; 
' Bot a' that f he coud fay or do , 
Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Its furely to my bowr-woman $ 

It neir could be to me. ' %m 

I brocht it to lord Barnards lady ; 

I trow that ze be f he. 
Then up and fpack the wylie nurfe , 

(The bairn upon hir knee) 
^f it be cum frae Gill Morlce , $S 

It's deir welcum to mee. 

Ze leid , ze leid, ye filthy nurfe, 

Sae loud's I heire ze lee ; 
I brocht it to lord Barnards lady: 

I trow ze be nae f hee. 9* 
Then up and fpack the bauld bar&n, 
" An angry man was hee $ 
He's tain the table wi' his foot, 

Sae has he wi* his knee ; 
Till filler cup and ezar dif h 95 

In flinders he gard flee, < 

Gae 

Vtr. 88. Ferhaps , loud fay I beire. 



Digitized by Google 



7* 



75 



AND BALLADS. 



Gae [bring a robe of zour eliding , 

That hings upon the pin 5 
And I'll gae to the gude grene wode , 

And fpeik wi' zour lemman. 
0 bide athame, now lord Barnard, 

I warde ze bide at hame $ 
Neir wyte a man for violence, 

That neir wate ze wi* nane. 

Gil Morice fate in gude grene wode, 

He whittled and he fang: 
0 what mean a' the folk coming, 

My mother tarries lang. 
His hair was like the threeds of gold, 

Orawne frae Minervas loome : 
His lipps like rofes drapping dew , 

His breath was a' perfume. 

His brow was like the mountain fhae 

Gilt by the morning beam : 
His cheeks like living rofes glow : 

His een like azure ftream. , 
The boy was clad in robes of ^rene, 

Sweete as the infant fpring: 
. And like the mavis on the buf h , 

He gart the vallies ring. 

The baron came to the grene wode', 
Wi' mickle dule and care , 

And there he firft fpied Gill Morice 
Kameing his zellow hair : 

That fweetly wavd around his face , 
That face beyond compare : 
Vol. HI. F 
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He fang fae fwect it might difpel , 
A* rage but fell difpair. 

Nae wonder, nae wonder, Gill Morice, 

My lady loed thee weel, 13© 
The faireft part of my body v 

Is blacker than thy heel. 
Zet neir the lefs now , Gill Morlce , 

For a' thy great bewty N , 
Ze's rew the day ze eir was born 5 135 

That head fall gae wi** me. 

Now he has drawn his trufty brand , 

And flaited on the ferae ; 
And thro* Gill Morice' fair body" 

He's gar cauld iron gae. . 14© 
And he has tain Gill Morice' head 
• And fet it on a fpeir : 
The meaneft man in a' his train 

Has gotten that head to bear. 

And he has tain Gill Morice up, 145 

Laid him acrofs his fteid , 
And brocht him to his painted bowr 

And laid himjfcn a bed. 
The lady fat on caftil wa', 

Beheld baith dale and doun; 150 
And there f he faw Gill Morice' head 

fcura trailing to the toun. 



Far better I loe that blnidy head, 
Bot and that zellow hair, 



Than 



Ver. 128. So Milton , , 
Vernal delight and joy ; able to drivb 
AUfadneJS but defpair. B. iv. v. 1 J. 
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Than lord Barnard , and a* his lands, 
As they lig here and thair. 

And fhe has tain hir Gill Morice, 
And kifsd baith mouth and chin: 

I was once as fow of Gill Morice , 
As the hip is o* the ftean. 

I got ze in my father's houfe , 

Wi* mickle fin and f name i 
I brocht thee up in gude grene wode, 

Under the heavy ram : 
,Oft have f by thy cradle fitten, 

And fondly feen thee fleip ; 
Bot now I gae about thy grave , 

The faut tears for to weip. 

And fyne fhe kifsd his bluidy chcik , 

And fyne his bluidy chin : 
0 better I loe my Gill Morice 

Than a* my kith and kin ! 
Away , away , ze ill woman , 

And an il defth mait ze dee : 
Gin I had kend he'd bin zour fon , 

He'd neir bin flain for mee. 

Obraid me not , my lord Barnard ! 

Obraid me not for f hame ! 
"Wi that faim fpeir 0 pierce my heart !, 
. And put me out o* pain. 
Since nothing bot Gill Morice head. 

Thy jelous rage could quell. 
Let that faim hand now tak hir life, 

That neir to thee did HI. 



/ 
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, To me nae after days nor nichts its 
Will eir be feft or kind; 
m fill the air with heavy fighs, 

And greet till I am blind. 
Enouch of blood by rae's bin fpilt, 
- Seek not zour death frae mee; *9* 
I rather lourd it had been my fel 
Than eather him or thee. 

With waefo wae I hear zour plaint; 

Sair , lair I rew the deid , 
: That eir this curfed hand of mine • W 

Had gard his body bleid. 
Dry up zour tears , my winfom dame, 

Ze neir can heal the wound > 
Ze fee his head upon the fpeir , 

His heart's blude on the ground* ao# 

( I curfe the hand that did the deid , 
The heart that thocht the ill ; 
; The. feet that bore me wi* fik fpeid , 
The comely zouth to kill. 
Ill ay lament for Gill Morice, ' ao$ 

As gin he were my ain; 
I'll neir forget the dreiry day 
On which the zouth was ilaln. * 



* The foregoing ballad is /aid to have furnifbid the plot 
to t be tragedy of Douglas- 
<> It may be proper to mention that other copies read ver. 
110. thus v 

Shot frae the golden fun. » 
And ver. 116. as follows 

" His een like azure fheene. n 

THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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SERIES THE THIRD, 
BOOK li 

I. 

THE LEGEND OF SIR GUY 

— contains a Short Summary of the exploits pf tins fa- 
mous champion r as recorded in the old ftory books j and is 
commonly intitledj * A pleaSant fong of the valiant deeds of 
« chivalry atchieved hy that nohle knight fir Qky of War- 
? vickt who j for the ton of fair Fbelis f became a hermit, 

F 8 -. / f! «»* 
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a and dyed in a cave of craggy rocke, a mile diftant from 
« Warwick. „ 

The hiftory ofjr Guy , thd* now very properly rejtgnet 
to children , was once admired hy all readers, of wit and ta- 
Jle : for tafte and wit bad once their childhood. The? of 
Englifh growth , it was early a favourite with other na- 
tions : it appeared in French in : and is alluded to the 
eld Spanifh romance Tirante el bianco , which it is believed 
was written not long after the year 1430. See advertife- 
went to the French tranflationj % vols. 12 wo. 

The original whence all thefe Jlories is extracted it a 
very ancient romance in old Engljfh verfe , which is quoted 
hy Chaucer as a celebrated piece even in his time, (v/s, 
c< Men fpe^en of romances of price , 
a Of Horne cbilde and Jppotis. 
* OfBevis, andjir Guy, &c. R.ofThop. 
*nd was ufually fung to the harp at Chriftmas dinners and 
irideaks, as we learn from Futtenham's art of poetry, qto. 

This ancient romance is not wholly loft. An imperfect 
copy in black letter , « Jmprynted at London — for Wylliam 
" Copland. „ in 34 Sheets qto, without date, is jlill prefer- 
red among Mr. Garrick's colleclion of old plays. As a Speci- 
men of the poetry of this antique rhymer, take his defcription 
of the dragon mentioned in ver. io$ of the following ballad f 

— " A mejfenger came to the king. 

" Syr king, he fayd, lyften me now , 

t( For bad tydinges I bring you , 

ct In Northumberlande there is no man, 

% * But that they be flay ne every chone : 

<c For there dare no man route , 

<c By twenty myle rounde ubonte, 

« Fey 
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K Fof^doubt of a fowle dragon , 
** That fleath men and beaftes $owne. 
c< He is blacke as any cole * 
<c Rug&d as a rough fole $ 

Bis bodye from the navill upwarde 
<c No man may it fierce it is fo harde ; 
a His neck is great as any fummere i 
' "He rennetb as fwjfte as any difirere ; 
** Faroes he bath as alyon: 
u All that he toucheth he fleath dead downe. 
H Great winges he hath to fight , 

That is no man that bare him might. 
* There may no man fght him agayne , 
€i But that he * fleath him certayne : 
€i For a finder beafi then is he , 

€i Twis of none never beard ye. / 
The accurate Dugdale is of opinion that the flory of Guy 
is not wholly apocryphal , the? he acknowledges the monks ha- 
ve founded out his praifes too hyperbolically. In particular , 
he gives the duel fought with the Danifb champion as a real 
hiftorical truth , and fixes the date of it in the year 929 , 
Mat. Guy, 70. See^his Warwickfhire. 

The following is written upon the fame plan , as ballad 
V. Book I. but which is the original and which the copy , 
cannot be decided. This fong is ancient , as may be inferred 
from the idiom preferved in the margin , ver. 94. 102 : and 
was once popular, as appears from Fletcher's Knight of the 
burning pe file % . aft. 2. fc.uk. 

Frinted from an ancient MS copy in the Editor's old fo- 
lio volume , collated with two printed ones , one of which is 
in black letter in the Fepys coileftion. 

F 4 WAS 
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TXT AS ever knight for ladyes fake 

Soe toft in love, as I fir Guy 
For Phelis fey re, that lady bright 
As ever man beheld with eye ? 

Shee gave me leave myfelfjto try, $ 
The valiant knight with f heeld and fpearc , 

Ert that her love f hee wold grant me 5 
Which made mee venture far and aeare. 

Then proved I a baron bold , 

In deeds of armes the doughtyeft knight 10 
That in thofe dayes in England was , 

"With fworde and fpeare in feUd to fight. 

An Englifh man I was by birthe: 

In faith of Chrift a chriftyan true : 
The wicked lawes of infidells 1$ 

I fought by proweffe to fubdue. 

'Nine' hundred twenty yeere and odde 

After our Saviour Chrift his birthe, 
When king Athelftone wore the crowne* 

I lived heere upon the earthe. ae 

Sometime I was of Warwicke erle , 

And , as I fayd , of very truthe 
A ladyes love did me conftraine 

To feeke ftrange ventures in my youthe. 

To 



Ver. 9, The proud fir Guy. P. Fer. 17. Two hundred./ 
M.S. andf. 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALL ADS. 93 

To win me fame by feates of armes ^ 

In ftrange and fundry heathen lands ; 
Where I atchieved for her fake ( 

Right dangerous conquefts with my hands. 

For firft I fayled to Normandye, 

And there I ftoutlye wan in fight 3o 
The emperours daughter of Almayne, 

From manye a vallyant worthye knight 

Then paffed I the feas to Greece 

To helpe the emperour in his right > 
Againft the mightye fouldans hoafte 

Of puiflant Perfians for to fight. 

Where I did flay of Sarazens , 

And heathen pagans , manye a man $ 
And flew the fouldans cozen deare, 

Who had to name doughtye Coldran. 



Ef keldered a famous knight 
To death likewife I did purfue: 

And Elmayne king of Tyre alfoe , 
Moft terrible in fight to viewe. 

I went into the fouldans hoaft, 

Being thither on embaffage fent, 
And brought his head awaye with mee, 

I having flaine him in his tent- 
There was a dragon in that land 

Moft fiercelye mett me by the way 
As hee a lyon did purfue, 

Which 1 myfelf did alfoe flay. 



40 



4* 



* * Thca 
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Then foon I paft the feas from Greece , 

And came to Pavye land aright : 
Where I the duke of Pavye killd, §5 

His hainous treafon to requite. 

To England then I came with fpeede , 

To wedd faire Phelis ladye bright: 
For love of whome I travelled fan* 

To try my manhood and my might. - 60 

But when I had efpoufed her , 

I ftayd with her but fortye dayes , * 
Ere that I left this ladye faire , 

And went from her beyond the feas. 

All cladd in gray, in pilgrim e fort, 6$ 

My voyage from her I did take 
Unto the bleffed Holy -land, 

For Jefus Chrift my Saviours fake. 

"Where I erle Jonas did redeente , 

And all his fonnes which were fifteene, 7© 
Who with the cruell Sarazens 

In prifon there -long time had beene, 

I flew the gyant Amarant 

In battel fiercelye hand to hand : 
And doughty Barknard killed I, 75 

A treacherous knight of Pavye land. 

Then I to England came againe, 
And here with Colbronde fell I fought: 

An ugly gyant, which the Danes 
Had for their champion hither brought. 8<* 

I 
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, I overcame him in the feild , 

And flewe him foone right valliantlye ; 
Whetebye ^his land I did redeeme 5 
From Danif h tribute utteriye. 

And afterwards I offered upp $S 

The ufe of weapons folemnlye 
At Winchefter, whereas I fought, 

In fight of manye farr and nye. 

'Butfirft,' neare Winfor, I did flaye 

A bore of pafling might and ftrength; 96 
Whole like in England never was 

For hugeneffe both in bredth, and length* 

Some of his bones in Warwicke yet, 

Within the caftle there doe lye : 
One of his fheild- bones to this day v 9$ 

Hangs in the citye of Coventrye, 

On Dunfmore heath I alfoe flewe 

A monftrous wyld and cruell beaft, 
Calld the Dun -cow of Dunfmore heath. 

Which manye people had oppreft. 100 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yett 

Still for a monument doe lye $ 
Which unto every looters viewe 

As wonderous ftrange , they may efpye. 

A dragon in Northumberland, / • 105 

I alfoe did in fight deftroye , 
Which did bothe man and beaft oppreffe , ' 

And all the countrye fore annoye. 



Per. 94. 102. dothlye. MS*' 
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At length to Warwicke I did cbme , 

Like pilgrime poore and was not knownej it* 
And there I livd a hermites life 

A mile and more out of the towne. 

Where with my hands I hewed a houfe 

Out of a craggy rocke of ftone ; 
And lived like a palmer poore ti$ 

Within that cave myfelfalone: 

And dailye came to begg my bread 

Of Phelis at my caftle gate; 
Not known e unto my loving wife , 

Who dailye mourned for her mate. li* 

Till at the laft I fell fore ficke , 

Yea ficke foe fore that I muft die? 
I tent to her a ringe of golde , 

By which f he knewe me prefentlye. 

i , - x 

Then f hee repairing to the cave lt$ 

Before that I gave up the ghoft; ' 

Herfelf closd up my dying eyes: 

My Phelis faire , whom I lovd mofh 

Thus dreadful death did me arreft , 

To bring my corpes unto the grave* 150 
And like a palmer dyed I * 

Wherby I fought my foule to fave. 

My body that endured this toyle, 

Though now it be confumed to mold $ 
My ftatue faire engraven in ftone, 135 

In Warwickejftill you may behold. 

If/ 
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II. 

GUY AND AM AR ANT. 

Though the following is not fo properly a fong , as a re- 
gular poem, yet as the Editor found -it in his ancient folia 
manufcrtpt among the old ballads , he was willing it Should 
fiitt accompany them ; and as it is not altogether devoid of me- 
rit, fitch a fmali deviation* from his plan may he pardoned* 

Although this piece Seems not imperfeft , there is reafon 
to believe that it is only a part of a much larger poem , which 
contained the whole hiftory ofjir Guy i for upon comparing 
it with the common ftory book 12010, we find the latter to be 
nothing more than this poem reduced to profe : which is only 
ejfecled by now and then altering the rhyme , and throwing 
outfome few of the poetical ornaments. The difguife is fa 
flight that it is an eafy matter to pick complete fianzas in any 
page of that book. 

• The author of this poem has Shown fome invention.' 
Though be took tbefubjec? from the old romance quoted be- 
fore, he has , adorned it afrefh, and made the Jlory iutirely_ 
bis own. 

^jUY journeyed ore the (an&ifyed ground , 

Wheras the Jewes fayre citye fometime ftood, " 
Whcrin our Saviours facred head was crownd, 
And where for finfull man he fhed his blood : 
„ To fee the fepulcher was his intent , 9 
The tombe that Jofeph unto Jefus lent. 

"With tedious miles he tyred his wearye feet , 
And patted defert places full of danger, 

At 
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At laft with a moil woefull wight * did meet , 

A man that unte forrow was noe ftrariger: ie 
For he had fifteen fonnes, made captives all 
To flavif h bondage , in extremeft thrall. 

A gyant called Amarant detaind them, 
Whom noe man durft encounter for his ftrength : 

Who in a caftle, which he held, had chaind them : if 
Guy queftions , where ? and underftands at length 

The place not farr.— Lend me thy fword , quoth hee. 

He lend my manhood all thy fonnes to free. 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore* 

Like one, he fayes, that muft, and will come in ; s* 

The gyant he was nere foe rowzd before ; 
For noe fuch knocking at his gate had bin : 

Soe takes his keyes , and cltibb , and goeth out 

Staring with ireful countenance about.. 

Sirrah * fayes hee , what bufines haft thou heere? 

Art come to feaft the crowes about my walls ? 
Didfl> .never heare, noe ranfbme cold him cleere, 

That in the compas of my furye falls : 
For making me to take a porters paines , 
;With this fame clubb I will daf h out tijy braines. 

Gyant, fayes Guy, y'are quarrelfome I fee, , 
Choller and you are fomething neere of kin : 

Moft dangerous at a clubb belike you bee, 

I have bin better armd, thongh nowe goe thinj 

ffnt fhew thy utmoft hate, enlarge' thy fpight, 35 

Keene is my weapon , and muft doe me right* 

Soe 



* Erie Jonas, mentioned in the foregoing ballad. 
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Soe takes his fword , falutes him with .the fame 
About the head , the f houlders , and the fides : 

Whilft his ere&ed clubb doth death proclaime, 
Standinge with huge ColoflTiis' fpacious ftrides, 4* 

Putting fuch vigour to his knotted beame, 

That like a furnace he did fmoke extreame. 

But on the ground he fpent his ftrokes in vaine , 

For Guy was nimble to avoyde them ftill; 
And ere he cold recover his clubb againe , 4? 

Did beate his plated coat againft his will: 
Att fuch advantage Guy wold never fayle , 
To beat him foundlye in his coate of mayle. 

Att laft through 'lacke of* ftrength hee feeble grewe , 
And feyd to Guy, as thou'rt ^>f humane race, ' 50 " 

Shew itt in this, give natures wants their dewe, 
Let me but goe, and drinke in yonder place : 

Thou canft not yeeld to 'me* a fmaller thing, 

Than to grant life , thats given by the fpring, 

I give thee leave, fayes Guye, goe drinke thy laft, 
Go pledge the dragon , and the favage bore * : 

Succeed the tragedyes that they have paft, 
But never thinke to drinke cold water more: 

Drinke deepe to Death and unto him caroufe : 

Bid him receive thee in his earthen houfe. to 

Soe to the fpring he goes, and (lakes his thirft j 

Takeing the water in extremely like 
Some wraked f hipp that on fome rocke }s bur ft, 

"Whofe forced hulke againft the ftones doe* ftryke $ 

Scoping 



*ilVbick Guy had flam before. Ver. 64. bulke. MS. 
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Scoping it in foe fait with both his hands , 
' That Guy admiring to behold him ftands. 

Come on, quoth Guy , lets to our worke againe, 

Thou ftayeft about thy liquor overlong 5 
The fif h , which in the river doe remaine , 

Will want thereby; thy drinking doth them wrong: 
But I will 'have* their fatisfa&ion made, it 
With gy ants blood they muft, and fhall be payd. 

Villaine, quoth Amarant, lie crufh thee ftreight* 
^Thy life fhall pay thy daring toungs offence: 

This clubb, which is about fome hundred weight, 7? 
Has deathes commiflion to difpatch thee hence : 

Drefle thee for ravens dyett I muft needes; 

And breake thy bones , as they were made of reedes. 

Incenfed much att this bold pagans boftes , 

Which worthye Guy cold ill endure to heafe, 8+ 
He hewes upon thofe bigg fupporting poftes, 

W hich like two pillars did his. body beare: 
Amarant for thofe wounds in choller growes, 
And defperatelye att Guy his clubb he throwet : 

Which did dire&ly on his body light, 85 
Soe heavy, and fo weighty there -withall, 

That downe to ground on fudden came the knights 
And , ere he cold recover from his fall , 

The gyant gott his clubb againe in fift , 

And aimd a blowe that wonderfullye mift. .9* 

Traytor, quoth Guy, thy falfhood He repay, 
This coward acl; to intercept my bloode* 

Sayes Amarant, He murther any way, 
With enemyes all vantages are good : 

0 
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0 cold I poyfon in thy noftrills blowe , 
Before of it I wold deftroy thee foe. 

Its well, faid Guy, thy honeft thoughts appeare, 
Within that beaftlye bulke where devills dwell , 
"Which are thy tenants while thou liyeft heare, 
« But will be landlords when thou comeft in hell : iao 
Vile mifcreant , prepare thee- for their den , 
Inhumane monitor , hurtfull unto men. 

But breathe thy felfe a time, whyle I goe drift ke, 

For flameing Phoebus with his fyerye eye 
Torments me foe with burning heat, Ithinke 1 io$ 

My thirft wold ferve tt drmke an ocean drye: 
Forbear a lttle, as I delt with thee. 1 ' r 

Quoth Amarant, thou haft rioe foole of mee. l> 

Noe, fillye wretch, my father taught more witt, - ' f 
Howl f hold ufe fuch enemy es as thou, iio 

By all my gods I doe rejoice at itt, 
To unterftand that -thirft conftraines thee now; 

For all the treafure , that the world contained y • • * 

One drop of water fhalt not coole thy vaines. • r 

Releeve my foe J why , 'twere a madmans part : ii< 
Refrefh an adverfarye to my wronge: * * : 

If thou imagine this, a child thou art: • ' ' 

Noe, fellow, I have known the world too longe ' 1 ' 

To be -foe fimple : now I know thy want , 

H minutes fpace to thee * will not grant* J no 

And with thefe words lieaving aloft his clubb 
Into the ayre , h# fwings the lame about: 

Then f hakes his tockes , arid doth his temples rubb, 
And, like the Cyclops, iri ; his pridt dothffcottt, 
V6l. UI. Q Sirra, 
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Sirra , fayes hee, I have you ajt a lift , it$ 
Now you are come unto your lateft f hift. 

Perifh forever: with this ftroke I fend thee 

A medicine, will doe thy thirft much goody 
Take noe more care of drinke before I end thee , 
c £nd then weele have caroufes of thy blood:; I3« 
Heres at thee with a butchers downright blow, 
To pleafe my furye with thine overthrow. 

Infernally falfe , obdurate feend, £aid Guy , 
That feemft a lumpe of cruelty e from hell; » 

l^ngratefull monfter , fince thou doft deny 13^ 
The thing to mee wherin.I n/ed thee well: 

M'ith more revenge, than ere my fword did make, 

On thy accurfed head revenge He take. 

Thy gyant$ longitude fhall fhorter fhrkike, . 

Except thy fun - fcorcht f kin be weapon proof: 149 
Farewell my thirifc; I doc difdajne to drjnke, 

Streamer keepe your waters to yonr owne behoof > 
Or let wild beafts be welcome thereunto; .1. 
"With thofe pearle drops I will not have to ^o. 

Hefe, tyrant ? take a tafte of ray good -will,/ 145 
For thus I doe begin my bloodye Jbout: ■ — 

You cannot chufe but like the gree^iijg il| ; I 
It is nofi $ai fame clubb will hear-e you out; 

And take this payment on thy fhaggye crowne. t- 

/l ^lo we that brought )xmi % withja vengeance dp wae»: l& 

Then Guy (etf fpot upon theimoflfters breft , ' ' > • 
And from his f boulders ^id, his -hjead' divide , . : , , . 

^'hich with a,, yavvninge mout(v did gape unbleft ; : 
Noe dragons jawes were ever feene foe wide . - 1 ,a 
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To open and to fhut , till Mfe was fpcnt. i$ j 

Then Guy tooke keyes and to the caftle went. [ 

Where manye woefull captives he. did. find , 
Which had beene tyred with vextremitye, 
Whom he in freindly manner did unbind , 
, And reafoned with them of their miferye: t6o 
Eche told a tale with teares , and fighes , and cryes , 
All weeping to him with complaining eyes. 

There tender lad yes in darke dungeon lay, 

That were furprifed in the defart wood , 
And had noe other dyett everye day , ^65 

Than flefh of humane creatures for their food: 
Some with their lovers bodyes had beene fed , 
And in their wombes their huf bands bury ed. : 

Now he bethinkeshim of his being there, 

To enlarge the wronge4 brethren from their woes; 170 
And , >s he fearcheth , doth great clamours heare , ' 

By which fad founds direction on he goes-, 
Untill he findes a darkfome obfcure gate , ' 
Armd ftrongly ouer all with iron plate. V 

That he unlockes, and enters, where appeares 175 

The ftran^eft objeffc that he ever fawj 
Men that with famiffcment of many yeares ; 

Were like deathes pifture, which the painters draw; 
Divers of them were hanged by eche thumb: 
Others head - downward : by the middle fome. i%o 

With diligence he takes them from the walls , 
With lybertye their thraldome to acquaint: 

Then the perplexed knight the father calls, 

And feyes , Receive thy fonnes though poore and feint: 
G 2 I 
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I promisd you their lives*, accept of that; IS5 
But did not promife you they fhold be fat. 

The caftle I doe ( give thee , heeres the keyes 
Where tyranye for many yeeres did dwell : 
Procure the gentle tender ladyes eafe, 
; For pittyes fake, ufe wronged women well: ty 
Men eafilye revenue the wrongs men do : 
But poore weake women have no ftrehgth thereto. 

The good old man , even overjoyed with this , 
Fell on the ground , and wold have kift Guys feete : 

Father, quoth he, refraine foe bafe akifs, 195 
For age to honor youth I hold unmeete : 

Ambitious pryde hath hurt mee all it can, 

I $oe to morttfie a fmfull man. 



III. 

TliE SHEPHERDS RESOLUTION. 

This beautiful old fottg is given from a very ancient copy 
in the editor's folio MS, In the fame copy teas an addi- 
tional ftanza , but fo inferior to the reft , that it was evi- 
dently fptirious. In that fntall cotteclion catted " The golden 
" garland of princely delights , „ may be ft en five fucb fpu- 
rious ftanzas tagged to this fonnct. A proof bow much it has 
been the favorite of the publick. 

JjHALL I, wafting in difpayre, 

Dye becaufe a womans fayre ? 
Shall my cheeks look pale with -care > 
Becaufe another* rofye are? 

Be 
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Be f he fayrer than the daye , i 

Or the flowerye meades in Maye, 
IF f he think not well of mee , 
What care I howe fayre fhe bee ? " 

■* 

Shall a womans goodneffe move 

Mee to perifh^for her love? *9 

0 her worth ye merits knowne 
Make mee quite forget my owne? 

Be fhe meeker, kinder, than \ 
The turtle - dove , or pelican , 

If fhe bee not foe to mee, *$ 

What care I how kind f hee bee ? 

Be fhe good, or kind , or fayre, 

1 will never more difpayre. 

If fhe love mee, this believe, 
I will dye ere fhe f hall grieve : 
If fhe flight mee, when I woe, 
I will fcorne and let her goe: 

If fhe be not made for mee , 

What eare I for whom fhe bee* ~ 



IV. 

FAIR MARGARET AND SWEET WILLIAM. 

Thisfeemsto be the oldfong quoted in Fletcher's "Knight 
* of the burning peftle y » Ms id and 3d; aUW the fx 
Unes there preferred are fomerobat different from tpofe in the 
ballad , as it ftands at prefent* The Reader v>iU not wonder 
at this , tohen he is informed that this is only given from d 
modern printed copy picked /tp on a ftaU. It's full title is 
G J "Fait 



19 
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a Fair Margaret's Misfortunes, or Sweet William's frigbt- 
w ful dreams on bis wedding night , with the fuddtn death . 
a and burial of tbofe noble lovers, 

The lines preferred in the play are this difticb 9 

w Tou are no love for me 9 Margaret , 
" / 'am no love for you, y> 

And the following ftanza > 

w When it was grown to dark midnight , 

a And all were faft afleep , 
<c In came Margarets grimly ghojt 

" And flood at Williams feet. „ 

Thefe lines have acquired an importance by giving birth t9 
one of the mofl beautiful ballads in our own or any language, 
fee the fong intituled Ma&GA&ET'S GHOST, at the end 
of this volume. 



J!^S it fell out on a long fummer's day 

Two lovers they Cat on a hill j 
They fat together that long fummer's day , 
And could not talk their fill. 

1 fee no harm by you, Margaret, $ 

And you fee none by mee 
Before to-morrow at eight o'clock 

A ricli wedding you f hall fee. 

Fair Margaret fate in her bower -window , 
A combing of her hair 5 i* 

She fpyed fweet W illiam and his bride , 
As they were a riding near. 

Down 
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Down f he layd her ivory combe , 

And up fhe bound her hair; 
She went her way forth of the bower, 15 

But never more came there. 

When day was gone', and night was come, 

And all men faft /afleep , / 
There came the fpirit of fair Marg'ret, 

And ftood at Williams feet. 20 

God give you joy, you lovers true, 

In bride -bed faft afleep 5 
Lo! I am going to my green -grafs grave, 

And I'm in my winding -fheet. 

When day was come , and night was gone , x 2f 

And all men wak'd from fleep , 
Sweet William to his lady fayd , 

My dear, I have caufe to weep* 

I dreamt a dream,, my dear lady% 

Such dreames are never good. £e 
I dreamt my bower was full of red fwine, 

And my bride - bed full of blood. 

Such dreams, fuch dreams, my houred Sir , 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream thy bower was full of 'red* fwine, 3$ 

And thy bride- bed full of blood. , 

He called up his merry men all, 

By one , by two , and by three ; 
Saying , I'll away to fair Marg'rets bower , 

By the leave of my lady v . 40 

G j And 
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And when he came to fair Marg'rets bower, 

He knocked at the ring ; 
So ready were her feven brethren 

To let fweet William in. 

Then he turned up the covering -fheet, 4S - 

Pray let me fee the dead : 
Methinks f he docs look pale and wan , 

She Has loft her cherry red. 

I'll do more for thee, Margaret, 

Than any of thy kin 5 f o 

For I will kifs thy pale wan lips,/ 

Though a fmile I cannot win. 

With that befpake the feven brethren, 

Making moft piteous mone : 
You may go kifs your jolly brown [bride, 

And let our filler alone- 

If I do /kifs my jolly brown bride, 

I do but what is right 5 
For I made no vow to your lifter dear , 

By day , nor yet by night. 60 

Pray tell me then how much you r ll deal , 
Of your white bread and your wine 5 

So much as is dealt at her funeral to-day, 
To-morrow fhall be dealt at mine. 

Fair Margaret dyed to-day , to-day , 65 

Sweet William dyed the morrow i 
Fair Margaret dyed for pure true love, 

Sweet William dyed for forrow. 

Margaret 
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Margaret was buryed in the lower chancel , 

And William in the higher : 
Out of her breft there fprang^a rofe, 

And out of his a briar. , 

They grew as high as the church-top 

Till they could grow no Jiigher 5 
And there they grew in a true lovers knot , 

Made all the folke admire. 

Then came the clerk of the parlfh, 

As you this truth fhall hear, 
And by misfortune cut them down , 

Or they had now been there. $• 



7« 



V. 

BARBARA AIXEN's CRUELTY. 

Given , with fome corrections , from an old -printed, copy 
in the editor's fofejjion , intitled " Barbara Allen's cruelty, 
a or the young man's trfgedy. „ 

|N Scarlet towne . where I was borne , 
. There wasrafaire maid dwelling 
Made every youth crye, wel-awaye! 
Her name was Barbara Allen. 

All in the merrye month of may , * $ 
"When greene buds they were fwellin, 

Vong Jemmy e Grove on his death-bed lay, 
For love ^"Barbara Allen. 

G s ~ He 
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He fent his man unto her then , 
To the town , where f hee was dwellin > 

You muft come to my matter deare , 
Giflf your name be Barbara Allen. 

For death is printed on his face , 

And ore his hart is ftealin: 
Then hafle away to comfort him , 

O lovelye Barbara Allen. 

Though death be printed on his, face, 

And ore his harte is ttealin, 
Yett little better fhall he bee, 

For bonny Barbara Allen. 

So flowly, flowly, f he came up, 
And flowly f he came nye him; 

And all f he fayd, when there f he came, 
Yong man , I think y'are dying. 

He turnd his face unto her ftrait, 
With deadlye forrow fighing; 

0 lovely maid , come pity mee , 
Ime on my death -bed lying. 

If on your death -bed you doe lye , 
w i What needs the tale you are tellin : 

1 cannot keep you from your death ; 
Farewell, fayd Barbara Allen. 

He turnd his face unto the wall, 

As deadlye pangs he fell in : 
Adieu! adieu! adieu to you all, 

Adieu to Barbara Allen. 
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As fhe was walking ore the fields, 

She heard the bell a knellin; 
And every itroke did feem to faye f - 

Unworthy Barbara Allen. 40 

She turnd her bodye round dbout, 

And {pied the corps a coming : 
Laye down , laye down the corps , fhe fayd , 

That* I may look upon him* 

'With fcornful eye fhe looked downe , 4? 

Her cfreeke with laughter fwellin; 
That all her friends cryd out amaine, 

Unworthye Barbara Allen. 

"When he was dead, and laid in grave, 
Her harte was (truck with forrowe, 50 

0 mother, mother, make my bed, 
For I f hall dye to morrowe. 

Hard harted creature him to flight , 

"Who loved me fo' dearlye : 
0 that I had beene more kind to him , 

"When he was- live and neare me ! 

She, on her death -bed as fhe laye, 

Beg'd to' be buried by him : 
And fore repented of the daye, 

That fhe did ere denye him. 4m 

Farewell, fhe fayd, ye virgins all, 

And f hun the fault I fell in : 
Henceforth take warning by the fall 

Of cruel Barbara Allen, 

VL 
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VI. 

SWEET WILLIAM'S GHOST. [ 

\ • • i * 

A Scottish Ballad. : " 

from Allan Ramfay's Tea Table mifceBany. The concluding 
ftanza of this fiece feems modern. ^ . f . r. 

^HERE came a ghoft to Margaret's door, ^ 

With many a grievous grone, , s 
And ay he tirled at the pin; 
But anfwer made fhe none. 

Is this my father Philip? 4? 
c . Or is't my brother John ? 
Or is't my true love Willie , 
From Scotland new come home? 

Tis not thy father Philip; 

Nor yet thy brother John :, 
But tis thy true love Willie 

From Scotland new come home. 

. 0 fweet Margret ! 0 dear Margret! 
I pray thee fpeak to mee : ' 
Give me my faith and troth, Margret, is 
As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thou'fe nevir get , 

4 Of me fhalt nevir win , • 
THl that thou come within my bower , 

And kifs my cheek and chin. , i# 

If 
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IF I fhould come "within thy bower, 

I am no earthly man : 
And fhould I kift thy rofy lipp, ( 

Thy days will not be lang. • 

O fweet Margret, O dear Margret, 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give me my -faith and troth , Margret, • ' * ! 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thou'fe nevir get, 

* Of me f halt nevir win , * 
Till thou take me tor yon kirk yard , 

And wed me with axing. 

My bones are buried in a kirk yard - ni *' ' 

Afar beyond the fea, 
yinddt is but my fprite, Margret, 1 ;/ ' 39* 

That's fpeaking now to thee. - 

She ftretched out her lilly-white hand , 

As for to do her beft.: 
Hae there your faith and troth , Willie f 
. :Cdd fend your foul good reft. ~ f; l\M ■ ^ 4» 

Now fhe has' kilted her robes *f green, 

A piece below her knee : 
Ahd V the live -lang winter night ' - ' 

IThe dead corps followed fhee. 

Is there any room at your head , Willie? 4$ 

Or any roonrat your feet?/ 
Or any room at your fide, Willie, 

Wherein tixitl may, creep ? ' 

There's 
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There's nae room at my head, Margret, 

There's nae room at my feet , 
There's no room at my fide , Margret, 

My coffin is made fo meet. > 

» Then up and crew the red red cock, 
And up then crew the gray: 
Tis time, tis time, my dear Margret, 
That ypu were gane away. 

No more the ghoft to Margret laid , ; . 
^ ; But ^ with a grievous grone, 
EvanifhM in a cloud of mift , 
And left her all alone . 

0 ftay , my only true love , ftay , 
The conftant Margret cried : 
v "Wan grew her cheeks , f he clos'd her een , / 
Stretch'd her faft limbs ^ and died? • - ? , 

VII. 

c.\ SIR JOHN GREHME AND BARBARA ALLAN. 

c 4 Scottish BaulAd, 

Frinted, roitb a few cattjetlural emendations , from a writ- 
ten copy. 

IT \ws in and about the Martinmas time, 
When the greene leaves wer : a fallan ; 
That Sir John Grehme o* the weft r cpuntrye* 
Fell in Luve wi' Barbara Allan. 

He 
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He fent his man down tljrow the towne. 
To the plaice wher fhe was dwellan: 

O hafte and cum to my maifter deare, 
Gin ye bin Barbara Allan. 

O hooly, hooly, raife fhe jap, 

To the plaice wher he was lyan ; 
And whan fhe drew the curtain by , 

Young man , I think ye're dyan. 

0 its I'm lick , and very very fick, 

And its a' for Barbara Allan : 
0 the better for me ye'fe never be, 

Though your harts blude wer fpillan. 

Hemember ye nat in the tavern , fir, , 
Whan ye the cups wer Elian J A 

How ye maide the healths gae round and rbmtl , 
And flighted Barbara Allan? - 

He tura'd his face unto the wa% 

And death was with him dealan; 
Adiew! adiew! my dear friends a', 

Be kind to Barbara Allan. 

Then hooly, hooly, raife fhe up, 

And hooly, hooly left him; 
And fighan fayd , fhe could not ftay , 

Since death of life had refit him. 

She had not gane a mile but twa, 
Whan fhe heard the deid-bell kndlaa; 

And everye jow the deid-bell geid, 
Cried, wae to Barbara AUan! 
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0 mither, mither, mak my bed, 

O mak it faft and narrow : 
Since my luve died for- me to day , 

Ife die for him to morrowe. 

*** 

vnr. 

THE BAILIFF'S DAUGHTER OF ISLINGTON. 

From an ancient black-letter copy in the P^pys Qotte&ion f 
mitb fame improvements communicated by a lady asfhe hear A 
the fame repeated in her youth. The full title is " True 
love requitei\ Or, The Bailiffs daughter of Ifling»ton 9 » 

r J*Here was a youthe, and a well-belowd youthe, 

And he was a fquires fort : 
H* loved the hayliffes daughter deare , 
That lived in Ittington. 

Yet f he was coyfr and would not believe , $ 

That he did Jove her foe , 
Noe nor at any time would f he 

Any countenance to him f ho we. 

But when hisfriendes did underftand 

His fond and foolif h minde , i© 
They fent Jrdm up to feire London 

An apprentice fojnto binde. 

And when! he had been feven long yeares, 

And never his love could fee: . 
Many a teare have I fhed for her fake. I? 

When fhe little thought of met. 

Then 
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Then all the maids of Iflington 
Went forth to fport and playe , 

All but the bayliffes daughter deare. 
She fecretly ftole awaye. 

She pulled off her gowne of greene, 

And put on ragged attire', 
And to faire London fhe would goe* 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as fhe went along the high-road, 
The weather being hot and drye, 

She fat her downe upon a green bank, 
And her true love came riding bye. 

V 

She ftarted up, with a colour foe redd , 
Catching hold of his bridle- rein e j 

One penny, one penny , kind fir, fhe firyd, 
Will eafe me of much paine. 

Before I give you one penny , fweet- heart, 
Praye tell me where you were borne. 

At Iflington , kind fir , fayd f hee , 
Where I have had man^ a fcorne. 

I prythee, fweet-heart, then tell to mee, 
O tell me, whether you knowe 

The bayliffes daughter of Iflington. 
She is dead , fir , long agoe. 

If fhe be dead , then take my horfe, 

My laddie and my bo we; 
For I will into fome farr countrye , 

Where noe man f hall me knowe. 



Vol. m. 
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0 ftaye , 0 ftayc , thou goodlye youthe, ' 4$ 

She ftandeth by thy fide; 
She is here alive, fhe is not dead, 

And readye to be thy bride. 

0 farewell griefe, and welcome joye, 
' Ten thoufand times therefore ; $o 
Fornowe I have founde mine owne true love* 
Whom I thought I f hould never fee more. 



IX. 

THE WILLOW - TREE, 

A Pastokal Dialogue. 

From ihe fmali black -letter collection , intitled , c< The 
H Goldri Garland of princely delights > „ collated -with two 
other copes and correded by conjeciure. 

Willy. 

J-JOW now, fhepherde, what meanes that? 

Why that willo we in thy hat? 
Why thy fcarfFes of red and yellowe 
Turn'd to branches of greene willo we ? 

r * Cuddy. 

They are chang'd , and fo am 1 5 5 

Sorrowes live, but pleafures die : 

Phillis hath forfaken mee , 

WhicL ziizkes me weare the willo we -tree, 

Willy. 
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Willy. 

Phillis ! fhee that lovM thee long? 
Is f hee the lafs hath done thee wrong ? 
Shee that lovM thee long and Jjeft, 
Is her love turn'd to a jeft? 

x CuDj&Y. 
Shee that long true love ^rbfeft, 
She hath robb'd my heart of reft: 
For fhe a new love loves, not mee; 
Which makes me wear the willowe - tree. 

Willy. 

Come then , f hepherde , let us joine , 
Since thy happ is like to mine :. 
For the maid I thought inoft true i 
Mee hath alfo bid adieu. it - , . 

Cuddy. 

Thy hard happ doth mine appeafe , 
Companye doth forrowe eafe : 
Yet , Phillis, itill I pine for thee, 
And itill muft weare the willowe* tree. 

Willy. 

Shepherde , be advis'd by mee , » i 

Caft off grief and willowe^tree : 
For thy grief brings her content, ^ d 

She is pleas'd if thou lament. 

Cuddy. 

Herdfman , I'll be rul'd by thee, 
There lyes grief and willowe - tree: 
Henceforth I will do as they, 
And love a new love every day. 

H % * 
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X. 

t 

THE LAbY's FALL. 

<>i ■ v 

From the editor's ancient folio MS. collated with 
printed f copies in black letter one in the Brittffh Mufeum , 
the other in the Pepys colle&iop. , Its old title iV, " A la- 
* mentuble ballad of the, Lady's fall. To the tune of. In 
w Pefcod Time, &c. „ . , , 

*< i . " . ■ • ' 

J^/J ARKE well my heayy doleful! tale, 

You loyall lovers all , 
And heedfully beare- in your breft , 

A gallant ladyes fall. 
Long was f he woo'd , ere f he was wonne , 5 
To lead a wedded- life , 
- But folly wrought her overthrow© 
Before f hee was a wife. 

Too foone , alas ! fhee gave confent 

And yeelded to, hisv will , ( 
Though he protefted.tp be true, ( t . ■, 

And faithfull to her ftill. 
Shee felt her body altered quite, 

Her bright hue waxed pale, 
Her lovelye cheeks ehang'd color white, 

Her ftrength began to fayle. 

Soe that with many a forrowful figh, 

This beauteous ladye milde , f 
With greeved hart, perceived herfelre' 

To have conceived with childe. 
Shee kept it from her parents fight 

As clofe as slofe might bee , 
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And foe put on her filken gowrie f 
None might her fwelling (ee. 

Unto her lover fecretly . r fl$ 

Her greefe f hee did bewray* , 
And walking with him hand in hand , 

Thefe words to him did fay; I i 

Behold , quoth f hee , a maids diftrefle 

By love brought to thy bo we, . 30 

Behold I goe with childe by thee , 

But none thereof doth knowe. > 

The little babe fprings in my Wombe ./ , 

To heare its fathers voyce , . 
Lett it not be a baftard call'd , 3$ 

Sith I made thee my choyce : A 
Come , come, my love, perform thy vowe 

And wed me* out of hand; ' 
O leave me not in this extreme, > 

In griefe alwayes to ftand. 14© 

Thinke on thy former promifes , ' , 

Thy oathes and vowes eche one , 
Remember with what bitter tcares 

To inee thou madeft thy moane. 1 
Convay me to fome fecrett place, ' 4? 

And marry me with fpeede » 
Or wfyh thy rapyer end my life , 

Ere further f name proceede. 

Alacke! my deareft love, quoth hee, 
My greateft joye on earthe , SO 
H 3 Which 
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Which waye can I convay thee hence , 

Without a fudden death ? 
Thy friends are all of hye degree , 

And I of meane eftate ; 
Full hard it is to gett thee forthe ' 

Out of thy fathers gate. 

Dread not thy life to fave my fame, 

For if thou taken bee, 
My felfe will Hep hetweene the fwords, 

And take th6 harme on mee: 60 
Soe f hall I fcape dif honor quite ; 

And if I fhould be llaine 
What could they fay , but that true love 

Had wrought a ladyes bane. 

And feare not any further harme; 

My felfe will foe devife, 
That I will ryde away with the* 

Unknowne of mortal eyes: 
^ Difguifed like fome pretty page, 

He meete thee in the darke , " 
And all alone He come to thee, 

Hard by my fathers parke. 

And there, quoth hee, He mtfete my deare 
- ^ If God foe lend me life, 

On this day month without all faile 

I will make thee my wife. 
Then with a fweet and loving kifle , 

They parted prefentlye, 
And att their partinge brinif h teares 
r Stoode in eche others eye. 

/! / - 
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Att length the wif hed day was come , 

On which this beauteous- mayd , 
With longing eyes , and ftrange attire , 

For her true lover ftayd: 
When any perfon f hee efpyed 

Come ryding ore the plaine , 
She hop'd it was her»owne true love; 

But all her hopes were vaine. 

Then did f hee weepe and fore bewayle 

Her moft unhappy fate; 
Then did fhee fpeake.thefe woefull words 

As fuccourlers fhee fate : 
O falfe, forfworne, and faithleffe man , 

Dilloyall in thy love, 
Haft thou forgott thy promife paft , 

And wilt thou perjurM prove? 

And haft thou now forfaken mee 

In this my great diftreffe, 
To end my dayes in open f hame , 

Which thou mightft well redreffe ? 
Woe worth the time I eer believ'd 

That flattering tongue of thine ; 
Would God that I had never feene 

The teares of thy falfe eyne. 

And thus with many a forrowful figh, 
Homewards f he went againe ; 

Noe reft came in her waterye eyes, 
Shee felt fuch privye paine. 

In travaif ftrong fhee fell that night , 
With many a bitter throwe i 
H4 
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"What woefull pangs fhee then did feel, 
Doth eche good woman knowe. 

Shee called up her Waiting mayd r 

That lay at her bedds feete, 
Who mufing at her miftrefs woe, 

Began full faft to weepe. - 
Weepe not , laid fhee , but fhutt the dores , 

And windowes round about , 
Let none bewray my wretched' ftate, 

But keepe all perfons out 

0 miftrefis, .call your mother deare, 

Of women you have neede, 
And of {ome f kilfull midwifes helpe , 

That better you may fpeed. 
Call not my mother for thy life , 

Nor fetch no women here , 
The midwifes helpe comes all too late , 

My death I doe not feare. 

"With that the babe fprang from her wombe 

No creature being nye , 
And with one fighe , which brake her heart, 

This gallant dame did dye. 
The lovely little infant yonge, 

The mother being dead , 
Religned its new received breath 

To him thatliad it made. 

Next morning came her own true love, 

Affrighted at the newes, 
And he for forrow flew himfelfe, 

Whom eche one did accufe. 
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The mother with her new borne babe, • 

Were both laid in one grave , 
Their parents overcome with woe , 

No joy thenceforth cold have. 

Take heed , you daintye damCelles all , 14s 

Of flattering words beware, 
And of the honour of your name 
1 Have an efpecial care. 
Too true , alas ! this ftory is , 

As many one can tell. I$d 
By others harmes, learne to be wife , 

And you f hall do full well. 



XL 

WALY WALY , LOVE BE BONNY. 

A Scottish Song. 

This is a very ancient fong , but we could only give it 
from modern copies. Some editions inftead of the four lajl 
lines in the fecond Jlanza have tbefe , which have too muck 
merit to be wholly fupprejfed 9 

« Whan cockle f hells turn filer bells, 
\ u And mufcles grow on every tree , 
t * Whan fr oft andfnaw fall warm us aw' 9 
* Than fall my love prove true to me. 

See the Orpheus Caledonius, &fc. 
Arthur -feat mentioned in ver , 17. is a bill near Edinbo- 
rough. 

Waly waly up the bank, 
•^■^ And waly waly down the brae , 

Hs And 
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And waly waly yon burn fide , 

Where I and my love wer wont to gae. 
I leant my back nnto an aik , 

I thought it was a trufty tree ; 
But firft it bow'd, and fyne it brak, 

Sae my true love did lightly me. 

0 waly , waly , gin love be bonny , 

A little time while it is new, 
But when its auid , it waxeth cauld . 

And fades awa' like morning dew. 
O wherfore f huid I buf k my head ? 

Or wherfore f huld I kame my hair ? 
For my true love has me forfook , 

And fays hell never loe me mair. 

Now Arthur -feat fall be' my bed, - 

The fheets fall neir be fyl'd by me: 
Saint Anton's well fall be my drink, 

Since my true love has forfaken me. 
Marti'mas wind, whan wilt thou blaw 9 

And f hake the green leaves aff the tree ? 
O gentle death, whan wilt thou cum ? 

For of my life I am wearie. 

Tis not the froft, that freezes fell, 

Nor blawing fnaws inclemencle; 
Tis not fic cauld, that makes me cry, 

But my loves heart grown cauld to me. 
Whan we came in by Glafgowe town , 

We were a coiriely fight to fee , 
My love was cled f th' black velvet , 

And I my fell in cramasie. 
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But had I wift , before I kifst , 

That love had been fae ill to win , 
I had lockt my heart in a cafe of gowd, 

And pinnd it with a filler pin. 
Oh oh! if my young babe were born , 

And fet upon the nurfes knee, 
And I my fell were dead and gane ! 

For a maid again Ife never be. H 

XII. 

THE WANTON WIFE OF BATH. 

From tin ancient copy in black -print, in the Pepyt col- 
U&ion. Mr. Ad&ifon has pronounced this an excellent bal- 
lad : See the Spectator, No. 24$. 

TN Bath a wanton wife did dwelle, 

As Chancer he doth write 5 
Who did in pleafure fpend her dayes , 
And many a fond delight." 

Upon 3 time fore ficke f he was $ 

And at the length did dye $ 
And then her foul at heaven, gate, 

Did knocke moft mightilye. 

Firft Adam came unto the gate : 

Who knocketh there? quoth hee. 10 
I am the wife of Bath, fhe fayd, 

And faine would come tp thee. 

Thou art a finner, Adam fayd, 
L_ And here no place! halt have. 
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And fo art thou, I trowe , quoth fhee, 15 
* And eke a ' doting knave. 

I will come in, in fpight, fhe fayd , 

Of - all fuch churles as thee ; 
Thou wert the caufer of pur woe, 

Our paine and mifery ; 

And firft broke Gods commandiments , 

In pleafure of thy wife. 
When Adam heard her tell this tale, 

He ranne away for life. 

Then downe came Jacob at the gate, 

And bids her paqke to hell , 
Thou falfe deceiving knave , quoth fhe, 

Thou mayft be there as well. 

For thou deceiv'dft thy father deare 9 

And thine own brother toos. 
Away * flunk V Jacob prefently, 

And made no more ' adoo. 

She knockes again with might and maine , 

And Lot he chides her ftraite. 
How now, quoth fhe , thou drunken afs, 35 

Who bade thee here to prate ? 

, With thy two daughters thou didft lye , 
On them two baftardes got. 
And thus moft tauntingly fhe chaft 
Agaiiift poor filly Lot. 40 

Who 
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Who calleth there , qnoth Judith then, 
With fuch fhrill founding notes? 

This fine minkes furely came not here , 
Quoth f he , for cutting throats. 

Good Lord, how Judith blufli'd for fhame, 

When f he heard her fay foe ! 
King David hearing of the fame , 

He to the gate would goe. 

Quoth David, who knockes there fo loud, 

And maketh all this ftrife? 
You were more kinde , good Sir , f he feyd , 

Unto Uriah's wife. 

And when thy fervant thou didft caufe 

In battle to be flaine ; 
Thou caufedft far more ftrife than I, 

Who would come here fo faine. 

The woman's mad , quoth Solomon , 

That thus doth taunt a king. 
Not half fo mad as you , f he fayd , 

I trowe , in manye a thing. 

Thou hadft feven hundred wives at once, 

For whom thou ctidfr provide ; 
And yet , god wot, three hundred whores 

Thou moil maintaine befide: 

And they made thee for&ke thy God, 
And worfhip ftockes and ftones; . 
Befides the charge they put thee to * 
. I» breeding of young bones. 
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Hadft thou not bin bende thy wits, 

Thou wouldft not thus have veutur'd ; 70 
And therefore I do marvel much , 

How thou this place haft entered. 

I never heard, quoth Jonas then , 

So vile a fcold as this. 
Thou whore -fon run -away, quoth f he, 7S 

Thou diddeft more amifs. 

'They fay', quoth Thomas, womens tongiies 

Of afpen - leaves are made. 
Thou unbelieving wretch, quoth fhe, 

All is not true that's fayd. 80 

'When Mary Magdalen heard her then , 

She came iinto the gate. 
Ouoth fhe, good woman, you muft think 

Upon your former ftate. 

No finner enters in this place 1 8i 

Ouoth Mary Magdalene. Then 
'Twere ill for you , fair miftrefs mine , 

She anfwered her agen ; 

You for your honeftye, quoth fhe, 

Had once been fton'd to death > $0 
Had not our Saviour Chrift come by, 

And written on the earth. 

It was not by your occupation, \ ^ 

You are become divine: 
I hope my foul in Chrift hw paflion, , 95 

Shall be as fafe as thine. Vprofe 

Vtr. 17. I think. P. 
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Uprofc the good apoftle Paul , 

And to this wife he cryed , 
Except tljoii fhake thy lins away, 

Thou here f halt be denyed. 

Remember, Paul, what thou haft done, 

All through a lewd defire : 
How thou didft perfecute God's church, 

With wrath as hot as fire. 

Then up ftarts Peter at the laft, 

And to the gate he hies : 
Fond fool, quoth he, knock not fo faft, 

Thou wearieft Chrift with cries. 

Peter, faid f he , content thyfelfe , 

For mercye may be won, 
I never did deny my Chrift, 

As thou thyfelfe haft done. 

When as our Saviour Chrift heard this , 
With heavenly angels bright, % 

He comes unto this finful foul, 
Who trembled at his figlit* 

Of him for mercye fhe did crave. 

Quoth he, thou haft refus'd s t 
My profFerd grace, and mercy both , 

And much my name abus'd. 

Sore have I finned , Lord , fhe (kyd , 
And fpent my time in vaine , 

But bring me like a Wandring fheepc 
Into thy flocke againe. 
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0 Lord my God , I will amend 
* My former wicked vice: 

The thief for one poor filly word , 
Paft into paradife. 

My lawes and my commandiments , 130 

Saith Chrift, were knowne to thee; 
But of the fame in any wife , 
Nor yet one word did yee. 

1 grant the fame, 0 Lord, quoth fhe; 
Moft lewdly did I- live : 

But yet the loving father did 
His prodigal fon forgive* 

So I forgive thy foul , he fayd, 

Through thy repenting crye; 
Come enter then into my joy, 

I will not thee denye. 

XIII. 

THE AULD GOO D - MAN. 

,A Scottish Song. 

We have not been able to meet roith a more indent copy 
pf this humorous old fong , than that frintei in the Tea- 
Table mifceUany , £fc. which feetns to have admitted fome 4 
corruptions. 

j^ATE in an evening forth, I went 

A little before the fun gade down, 
And there I chanc't , by accident , 
To light on a battle new begun : 

A 
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A man and his wife wer fawn in a ftrife , $ 
I canna weel tell ye haw it began ; * 

But aye f he wail'd her wretched life , 
And cryed eyir , alake , mine auld goodman ! 

He. 

Thy auld goodman , that thou tells of, 

The country kens, where he was born , to 
Was but a filly poor vagabond , 

And ilka ane leugh him to fcorn : I 
For he did fpend and make an end 

Of gear 4 his fathers nevir * wan , 
He gart the poor ftand frae the door; 15 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman* 

She. 

My heart , alake ! is liken to break , 

Whan I think on my winfome John , 
His blinkan ee , and gait fae free , 

Was naihting like thee , thou dofend drone > so 
Wi' his rofie face , and flaxen hair , 

And a f kin as white as ony fwan , 
He was large and tall, and comely withall, 

Thou'lt nevir be like mine auld goodman. 

He. 

Why doit thou plein? I thee maintein , *; 

For meal and mawt thou difna want } 
But thy wild bees I canna pleafe , 

Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant. 
Of houfhold ftuff, thou haft enough, 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pans 3% 
Of ficklike ware he left thee bare, 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 

Vol. in. I She. 
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Yes I may tell , and fret my fell , 
To think on thofe blyth days I had , 

Whan I and he, together ley 
In armes into a well - made bed : 

But now I ugh and may be fad , _ 

- Thy courage is cauld , thy colour wan , 

Thou folds thy feet and fa's alleep : 
Thou'lt nevir be like mine auld goodman. 4$ 
♦ ■ 

Then coming was the night fae dark , ' 

And gane was a* fhe light of day ? x 
The carle was fear'd to mifs his mark , / 

And therefore wad nae longer ftay: 
Then up he gat, antf ran his way , 45 

I trowe , the wife the day f he wan , 
• And aye the owreword of the fray 

Was evir, alake! mine auld goodman. 



XIV. 

THE LADY ISABELLAS TRAGEDY. 

This ballad is given from an old, black - letter copy in the 
f'epy's co/lecliSn , collated rvith another in the Britifh Mufeum^ 
H. 263. folio. It is there entitled , " The Lady Ifabeffa's 
u Tragedy , ojr The S/ep-Mother's Cruelty : being a relation 
K of a lamentable and cruel nturtber, committed on the bo- 
a dy of the Lady Ifabella , the only daughter of « noble 
tt duke, &c. v — To the tune of the Lady's Faff.» 

THERET 
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^HERE was a lord o£ worthy fame f 

And a hunting he would ride,' 
Attended by a noble traine 
Of gentrye by his fide. 

And while he did in chafe remaine, 
To fee both fport and playe; 

His ladye went, as fhe did feigne, / 
Unto the church to praye. 

This lord he had a daughter faire, 
Whofe beauty f hone fo bright , 

She was belov'd , both far and neare , 
Of many a lord and knight. " 

Fair Ifabella was fhe caiiM, 

A creature faire was fhee; 
She was her fathers only joyej 

As you fhall after fee. 

Therefore her cruel ftep-mothk 

Did envye her fo much; 
That daye by daye fhe fought her life , 

Her malice it was fuch. 

She bargained with the matter - cook , 

To take her life awaye : 
And taking of her daughters book , 

She thus to her did faye. 

Go home, fweet daughter, I thee praye, 

Go haften prefentllej 
And tell unto the matter -cook, 

Thefe wordes that I tell thee. 
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1 And bid him dreffe to dinner ftrejght. 

That fairs and milk-white doe* 3# 
That in the parke doth f nine fo bright , 
There's none fo faire to f howe. 

- This ladye fearing of no harme , 

Obey'd her mothers will 5 
And prefentlye f he hafted home , _ 39 
Her pleafure to fulfill. 

> She ftreight ,into the kitchen went , 
c \ Her meffage for to tell; 

And there f he fpied the mafteT - cook , ' 
"Who did with malice fwell. 40 

- Nowe, mafter-cpok, f it muft be foe , 
Do that which I ^hee tell: 

- i You needes muft; dreffe the milk- wjiite doe, 

"Which you do knowe full well. 

Then (Freight his <*uell bloodye hands , 45 

He on the laid ye layd 5 
"Who quivering and f baking ftands, 
: While thus to herhefayd: 

Thou art the doe, that I muft dreffe 5 

See here, behold my knifes SO 
For it is pointed prefentlye , > 

To ridd thee of thy life. 

;r O then, cried .our the fcullion-boye , 

As loud as loud might bee: , ; 
O fa ve her life, good mafter- cook , 4 . 
And make your . pyes of mee ! 

l, & \ . . • For 
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For pityes fake do not defhroye 

My lady e with your knife;' 
You know, fhee is her father's joye, 

For Chriftes lake fave her life. 

I will not fave her life , he fayd , 

Nor make my ryes of thee; 
Yet if thou daft this deed bewraye, t 

Thy butcher I will bee. 

Now when this lord he did come home 

For to lit downe and eat; 
He called for his daughter deare , « 

To come and carve his meat. 

Now fit you downe, his lad ye fayd> 

O fit you downe to meat : 7* 
Into fome nunnery f he is gone; 

Your daughter deare forget. 

Then folemnlye he made a vowe, 

Before the companie: 
That. he would neither eat nor drinke, 

Until he did her fee. 

0 then befpake the (bullion -boye , 

With a lou^i voice fo hye : 
If now you will your daughter fee » 

My lord , cut up that pye ; %m 

"Wherein her flef he is minced fmall ; 

And parched with the fire; 
All caufed by lier ftep - mother* 

Who did her death defire. 

Ia And 



Digitized by Google 



X3& ANCIENT SONGS 



And curfed bee the mafter-cook, Sg 

0 curfed may he bee! 
I proffered him my own hearts blood: 

From death to fet her free. 

Then all in blacke this lord did mourne ; 

And for his daughters fake , f& 
He judged *her cruell ftep- mother 

To be burnt at a ftake. 

' Iikewife he judg'd the ,mafter - cook 
In boiling lead to ftand ; 
And made the fimple fcullion - boye 9$ 
The heire of ^all his land. 



XV* 

A HUE AND CRY AFTER CUPID. 

From Ben Jonforis Mafque at the marriage of lord vi- 
f count Hadington , on Shrove- Tuefday 1608. One fianza 
full of dry mythology y»e have omitted, as -we found it dropt 

in a copy of this fong printed in a fmall volume called " Le 

"Prince d'amour. Lond. 1660. „ gvo. 

JgEAUTIES, have yee feen a toy, 

Called Ldve, a little boy, 
Almoft naked, wanton, blinde; 
Cruel now; and then as kinde? 
If he be amongft yee , fay 5 $ 
He is Venus' run - away.. 

v ^ $hee, 
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Shee , that will but now difcover 
"Where the winged wag 4^th hover, , 
Shall to-night receive a kiflfe, 
How and where- herfelfe would wif h : 
But, who brings him to his mother, 
Shall have that kiflfe , and another. 

Markes he hath about him plentie: 
You may know Him , ' among twentie. 
All his body is a fire, 
And his breath a flame entire : 
Which being.fhot, like lightning, in 
Wounds the heart , but not the f kin. ' 

Wings he hath, which though yee clip, 

He will leape from lip to lip , 

Over liver ^ lights , and heart , ' 

Yet not ftay in any part. 

And , if chance his arrow mifles , 

He will f hoot himfelfe in kifles. 

He doth beare a golden bow, 
And a quiver hanging low , 
Full of arrowes, which outbrave 
fiian's f hafts: where, if he have 
Any head more fharpe than other, 
With that firft he ftrikes .his mother. 

Still the faireft are his fuell , 
When his daies are to be cruell , 
Lovers hearts are all his food, 
And his bathes their warmeft bloud : 
Nought but wounds his hand doth feafon 
And he hates none like to Reafon. 
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Truft him not : his words , though fwcet, 
Seldome with his heart doe meet , 
All his practice is deceit ; 
Everie gift is but a bait 
Not a kiffe, but poyfon beares: 
And moft treafon in his teares. 

Idle minutes are his raigne ; 
Then the ftraggler makes his gaine , 
By prefenting maids with toyes 
And would have yee thinke hem joyes : 
'Tis the ambition of the elfe , 
To have all childif h , as himfelfe. 

If by thefe yee pleafe to know him , 
Beauties, be not nice, but fhow him., 
Though yee had a will to hide him , 
Now , we hope , yee'le not abide him, 
Since yee heare this falfer's play , 
And that he is Venus* run -away. 

XVI. 

THE KING OF FRANCE'S DAUGHTER. 

From the Editor's ancient folio MS. collated roith an old 
Hack-Utter copy in the Fepys Cvlle&ion, intitled 9 "An ex- 
K cedent Ballad of a prince of England's courtfhip to the 
king of France's daughter , &c. To the tune of Critnfon 
« Velvet.,, 

Many breaches having been made in this old fong by the 
band of time, principal^ {as might be expected) in the 
quick returns of the rhime j toe have attempted to repair them. 

IN 
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IN the dayes of old , 
When faire France did flourif h , 
Storyes plaine have told , 
1 Lovers felt annoye. 

The queene a daughter bare , 1 f 

Whom beautyes queene did nourifh: 
She was lovelye faire , 

She was her fathers joye. 
A prince of England came , 

Whofe deeds did merit fame , to 

But he was exil'd , and outcaft : 
Love his foul did fire , 
Shee granted his defire, 

Their hearts in one were linked faft. 
Which when her father proved , t£ 
Sorelye he was moved , 
. And tormented in his minde. 
He fought for to prevent them 5 
And to difcontent them 

Fortune croffed 'thefe' lovers kinde. i# 



When thefe princes twaine , 

Were thus barr'd of pleafure, 
Through the kinges difdaine , 

Which theii^ joyes withftoode : 
The lady foone prepar'd W$ 

Her jewells and her treafure $ 
Having no regard 

For ftate and royall bloode 5, 
In homely e'poore array, 

She went from court away, j# 
To meet her joye and hearts delight; 

I* w Who 
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Who in a forreft great 
Had taken up his feat , 

To wayt her coming in the night , 
But , lo ! what fudden danger , 35 
To this princely Granger 

Chanced , as he fate alone ! 
By outlawes he was robbed , 
And with jjonyards ftabbed , 

Uttering many a dying grone. 4* 

The princefTe, arm'd by love, 

And by chafte defire , 
All the night did rove 

"Without dread at all : 
Still unknowne f he pair. 4f 

In her ftrange attire 5 
Coming at the laft 

Within echoes call , 
You faire woods , quoth f hee , 
Honoured may you bee , $• 

Harbouring my hearts delight > 
Which encpmpafs here 
My joye and only deare , 

My truftye friend , and comely e knight. 
Sweete, I come' unto thee, 
Sweete , I come to woo thee , 

That thou mayft not angrye bee ' 
For my long delaying : 
For thy curteous ftaying 

Soone amendes He make to thee. 60 

Paffing thus alone 

Through the fileut foreft, 

^ Many 
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Many a grievous grone 

Sounded in her eares: 
She heard one complayne 

And lament the foreft, 6; 
Seeming all in payne , 

Shedding deadly teares. 
Farewell, my deare, quoth hee f x 
"Whom I muft never fee , 

For why my life is att an end, 
Through villaines crueltye: 
For thy fweet fake I dye , 

To 1 how I am a faithf ull friend. 
Here I lye a bleeding, 
"While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rareft beautye found. 
0 hard happ, that may be ! 
Little knowes my ladye 

My heartes blood lyes on the ground. to 

With that a grone he fends 

Which did burft in (under 
All the tender • bands' 

Of his gentle heart. 
She , who knewe his voice , , tS 

At his wordes did wonder; 
All her former joyes 

Did to griefe convert. 
Strait f he ran to fee , / 
Who this man fhold bee, 99 

That foe like her love did feeme : 
Her lovely lord f he found 

lye 

Vtr. 83- Strings , MS. and 2\ 



Digitized by Google 



144 ANCIENT SONGS 



Lye flaine upon the ground , 

Smear'd with gore a ghaftlye ftreame. 
Which his lady fpying , j$ 
Striekwg, fainting, crying, 

Her forrows cold not uttered bee : . 
Fate, fhe cryed, too cruell! 
For thee — my c deareft jewell, 

Would God ! that I had dyed for thee. [ \om 

His pale lippes , alas! 

Twentye times fhe kifled, 
And his face' did wafh, 

With her trickling teares : 
Every gaping wound 10$ { 

Tenderlye fhe preffed, 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden haires. 
Speak e , faire love, quoth fhee, 
Speake , faire prince , to mee,- 119 

One fweete word of comfort give* ' ~ 

Lift up thy deare eyes , 
Liften to my cryes , 

Thinke in what fad griefe I live. 
All in vaine f he fued , «f 
All in vaine fhe wooed , 

The princes life was fled and gone. 
There ftood fhe ftill mourning, 
Till the funs retourning, 

And bright day was coming on. 120 

In this great diftreffe 
peeping r wayling ever, 

Oft 
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Oft fhee cryed, ala*!. 

What will become of mee? 
To my fathers court i%$ 

I returne will never: * 
But in lowlye fort < 

Will a fervant bee., 
While thus f he made her mone , , 
Weeping all alone, 130 

In this deepe and deadlye feare : 
A for'fter all in greene , 

Moft comelye to be feene, > ' 

Hanging the woods did find her there. 
Moved with her forro we , ijj 
Maid , quoth he , godd morrowe, 

What hard happ has brought thee here ? 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde hearts tiifTever: 

Here lyes flaine my brother deare. 140 

Where might I remaine , 

Gentle for'flpr fhew me, 
Till I could obtaine 

A fervice in my neede? • - 

Paines I will not fpare. 145 

This kinde favour doe me, 
It will eafe my care ; 

Heaven f hall be thy meede. 
The for'fter all amazed, / > 

On her beauty e gazed, jge 

Till his heart was fet on fire. 
If, faire maid, quoth hee, 
You will goe with mee , \ 

You fhall have your hearts defirc. 

He 
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He brought her to his mother, IS 5 

And above all other 

He fett forth this maidens praife. 
Long Was his heart inflamed, 
At length her love he gained, 

And fortune crown'd his future dayes. ifo 



Thus unknowne he wedde 

With a kings faire daughter j. 
Children feven they had , . 

Ere f he told her birth. _ 
Which when once he knew, i6$ 

Humblye he befought her 
He to the world might fhew, 

Her rank and princelye worjfch. 
He cloath'd his children then, 
(Not like other men) 17a 

In partye- colours ftrange to fee; % 
The right fide cloth of gold , 
The left fide to behold, 

Of woollen cloth ftill framed hee. 
Men thereatt did wonder ; 175 
Polden fame did thunder 

This ftrange deede in every place : 
The king of France came thither , 
Being pleafant weather , v 

In thefe woods the hart to chafe. if* 

The children then they bring, 

So their mother will'd it r 
Where the royall king, 

Muft of forpe come bye : 

Their 
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.Their mothers riche array, igf 

Was of crimfon velvet: 
Their fathers aljof gray, 

Seemelye to the eye. 
Then this famous king, . 
Noting every thing , 190 

Af kt how he durft be fo bold 
To let his wife foe weare , 
And decke his children there, 

In coftly robes of pearl and gold. 
The forrefter replying, 195 
And the caufe defcrying *, 

To the king thefe words did fay, 
Well may they , by their mother , 
Weare rich clothes with other , 

Being by birth a princefse gay. ■ 500 

The king aroufed thus, 

More heedfullye beheld them, 
Till a crimson bluf h 

His remembrance croft. 
The more I fix my mind 20$ 

On thy wife and children , 
The more me thinks I find 

The daughter which I loft. 
I am that child, quoth fhee, 

Falling on her knee, *■ al© 

Pardon iriee, my foveraine liege. 
The king perceiving this, 
His daughter deare did kifs , 

While joyfull tcares did ftopp his fpeechc , 

With 



f 1. ftl defcribing. See Glofi 
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' With his traine he tourned , 
And with them fojourned. 

Strait he dubb'd her hufband knight, 
Then made him erle of Flanders , 
And chiefe of his commanders , 

Thus were their forrowes put to flight. 

XVII. c 

THE SWEET NEGLECT. 

From Ben Jobnfon's Silent Woman, AH. i. Sc. I. Firfi 
*tfed in 1609. 

, C^TILL to be neat, ftill to be dreft, 
As you were going to a fcaft $ 
Still to be pou'dred , ftill perfum'd : 
Lady, it is to be prefumM, 

Though arts hid caufes are not found , $ 
All is not f weet , all is not found. 

Give me a looke, give me a face* 
That makes fimplicitie a grace 5 
Robes loofely flowing, haire as free: 
Such fweet neglecl: more taketh me , 
Than all th'adulteries of art , 
They ftrike mine eyes, but not my heart 



21$ 
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THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. * 

The fubjecl of this very popular ballad ^wf^cb 4)& been 
fet in fo favourable a light by the Spectator* NP ( ^v) /f- 
ems to be taken from an old play , intitled t *? T,m lamentable 

* Tragedies , The one of the murder of Maijier Beqcb, a 

* chandler in Thames -ftreete , &c. The ofye/of a young » 
<( child murtbered in a wood by two rujfins , witty fbfycon- 

<( fent of his unkk. By Rob. Tarrington % i£oi. 4to. „ 
Our ballad-maker has ftri&ly followed the phy in the de- 
fer ipt ion of the father and mother' f dying cfyargp ^ijy ^ 
fop/fV ^rowi/e *0 fa*e cwe afjfyevr ijfufj^$fokjWg two 
ruffians to deftroy* his ward , t und** pretence $fJe$A¥g to 
fchool: their chufing a wood ta perpetrate^ th$ fnarfierf jn ; <?»f 
<>f /fo ruffians relenting, and a battle Itfother 
refpecls he has departed from the play. In *k% latter the fcene 
is laid in Padua: there is but one child: which <if murdered 
by afudden flab of the unrelenting ruffing bejsiffain hinu 
felf by his leJT bloody companion , but ere he dies gives the 
other, a mortal wound: the latter Hying but jujb long enough 
to impeach the* uncle: -mho in icapfequence of this impeach- 
ment is arraigned and executed by 4he han&ofjufiicef&fc. 
Whoever ^compares the play with the ballad, w^have no 
doubt but the former is the original : the language £ far 
more obfolete , and fuch a<vei» ofJmpUdty fuHs ihro* the 
whole performance , . that bad. the* ballad been -written (firjl y 
there is no doubt but every circumjlance of it would have 
been received into the drama: -whereas this was probably 
halt on fome Italian novel. ] '* ' ' 

frinted from] two ancient ^opiet one of them he^kcTt let- 
ter in the Peftf Cogiffan. It's title at large is , / « The 
Vqi. lit v K » Children 
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Children in the Wood : or , The Norfolk Gentleman's Lafi 
WiU and Tejlament : To the tune ofRogero, £f c. „ 

WOW ponder well, you parents deare, 
* Thefe wordes , which I fhall write; v 
A doleMftory you fhaJU heare, 

In time brought fofth to light: 
A gentleman of good account, $ 

In Norfolke dwelt of late , 
"Who <Iid in honour far furmount 
'* Moft men of his eftate. " 

* Sert'ficke he was , ami like to dye, 
\ -No x helpe his .lire could faVe; to 
Hi8 wife by him as ficke did lye 5 

And both poffeft one grave. 
No love between thefe two was loft , 

Each was to other kinde , 
In love ihey liv'd, in lotfe they dyed, if 

And left two babe* behinde : 

The one a fine and pretty boy,. 

Not paffing three yeares olde ; 
The <other a girl more 1 young than he , 

And framM in beautyes molde: ad 
The rather left his Httle fon i 

As plainly doth appears, 
"When he to perfect age f hdutd corae> 
>Th*ee hundred poundes a yeare» 



And to his little daughter Jane 24 

Five hundred poundes in gold, 
To be: paid downe on marriage-day ^ 
"Which might uot be jcontrollM;. 

i ' -Bat 
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But if the children chance to dye , 
Ere they to age f hould come , 

Their uncle f hould poffeffe their wealth 
For fo the wille did run. 

Now * brother, laid the dying man , x 

Look to my children deare , 
Be good unto my boy and girl , 

No friendes elfe have they here; 
To 'God 'and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye , 
But little while be fure we have 

Within this world to ftaye. 

You mull be father and mother both, 

And uncle all in one ; 
God kno wes what will become of them , 

"When I am dead and gone. 
"With that befpake their mother deare, 

0 brother kinde , quoth f hee , 
You are the man muft bring our babes 
: To wealth or miferie* 

And if you keep them carefully, 

Then God will you reward j 
But if you otherwife fhould deal , 

God will your deedes regard. 
"With lippes as cold as any ftone, 

They kift their children fraaH: 
God blefs you both, my children deare; 

With that the teares did fell. 

Thefe fpeeches then their brother fpake, 
To this ficke couple there, 
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The keeping of your children fmall, 

Sweet fitter, do not teare 5 
God never profper me nor mine , 

Nor aught elfe that I havei 
If I do wrong your children deare, 

When you are layd in^grave. 

The parents being dead and gone ; 

The children home he takes , 
And bringes them ftraite unto his houfe, 

Where much of them he makes. 
He had not kept thefe. pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a daye, 
But, for their wealth, he did devife 

To make them both awaye. 

He bargained with two ruffians ftrong , , 

Which were of furious mood , 
That they fhould take thefe children young, 

And ilaye them in a wood : 
And told his wife and all he had , 

He did the children fend 
To be brought up in faire London , 

With one that was his friend. 

Away then went thefe pretty babes , 

Rejoycing at that tide , 
Rejoycing with a merry minde, 

They fhould on cock-horfe ride. 
They prate and prattle pleafantly, 

As they rode on the waye , 
To thofe that fhould their butchers be , 

And work their lives decaye. 
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So that the jretty fpeechethey had, 

Made murthers heart relent , 
And they that undertooke the deed, 

Full fore did now repent. 
Yet one of them more hard of heart , 

Did vowe to do his charge , 
Becaufe the wretch, that hired him , 

Had paid him very large. 

The other won't agree thereto , 

So here they fell to ftrife, 7 
With one another they did fight, 

About the childrens life : 
And he that was of miideft mood , 

Did flaye the other there , 
Within an unfrequented wood, 

While babes did quake for feare. 

He took the children by the hand , 

Teares ftanding in their eye , 
And bad them ftraitwaye follow him 

And look they did notcrye: 
And two long miles he ledd them on , 

While they for bread complaine; 
Staye here, quoth he, Til bring you fome 

When I come back againe. 

Thefe pretty babes, with hand in hand, 
Went wandering up and downe; 

But never more could fee the man 
Approaching from the town ; 

Their pretty e lippes with black- berries, 
Were aU belmear'd and dyed, 
K| 
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And when they {awe the darkfome night, 
They fat them downe and cryed. If 

Thus wandered thefe two little babet 9 

Till deathe did end their grief, ' 
In one anothers armes thy dyed 9 

As babes wanting relief : 
No burial 'this' pretty 'pair* I*S 

0 any man receives , 
Till Robin-red-breaft. painfully 

Did cover them with leaves. 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell; „ 13a 

Yea, fearfull fiends did haunt his houfe: 

His confcience felt an hell: 
His barnes were / fir , d , his goodes confum'd , 

His landes were barren made , 
„ His cattle dyed within the field , 135 

And nothing with him ftayd. 

And in a vdy age to Portugal , 

Two of his fonnes did dye ; 
And to conclude , himfelfe was brought 

To want and miferye : 14* 
He pawn'd and mortgaged all his land 

Ere feven yeares came about. 
And now at length this wicked adfc 

Did by this meanes come out : 

The fellowe , that did take in hand 145 
Thefe children for to kill, 

Was 



i*s. thefe. , babes. F. F. 
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Was For a robbery judged to dye , - n '* ! 

Such was Gods biefled will $ 
Who did confefs the very truth, 

As here hath been difplay'd : 
Their uncle having dyed in gaol, ' 

Where he for debt was layd. 

You that executors be made, 

And overfeers eke 
Of children that be fatherlefs , 

And infants mild and meek $ 
Take you example by this thing, 

And yield to each his right, 
Left God with fuch like miferye 

Your wicked minds requite* 



XIX. 

A LOVER OF LATE. 

From the Editor's fojio Mamfcrift. 

A Lover of late was I, 

For Cupid would have it foe, 
The boye that hath never an eye , 
As everye man doth knowe: 
I fighed and fobbed, and cryed , alas! 
For her that laught, and calPd me afc. 

Then knew not I what to doe * 
When I faw it was all in vaine 

A ladye fo coy to woe , 
Who gave me the affe fo plaine: 
K 4 
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Yet would I her ^frVfreelye bee, 
Soe f hee would helpe and beare with mec. 

f . An' I were as faire as f hee , 

Or f hee were as fond as I , 
"What paire cold have made , as wee t 

So prettye a fympathye: 
I was as fond as fhee was was faire. 
But for all this we could not paire. 

Paire with her that will for mec, 

With her I will never paire * 
That cunningly can l?e coy* 
For being a little faire. 
,The affe I'll leave to her dUdaine? 
And now I am myfelfe againe. 

XX. 

THE KING AND MILLER OF MANSFIELD. 

It bos been a favourite fubjecl -with our Englifb baSad- 
makers to reprefent our kings converfing , either by Occident 
. or defgn, with the meaneft of their fubjecls. Of the former 
kind> bejtdes this fong of the King and the Miller ; we have 
JST. Edward IF. and the Tanners K. Henry and the Soldier; 
JT. James I. and the Tinker , &fc. Of the latter forty art 
JT. Alfred and the Shepherd $ K. Henry VII L and the Co- 
tter, &c. — A few of the heft of thefe we have admitted, 
into this coiled ton. Both the author of the following ballad* 
find others who have written on the fame plan , feent to have 
copied a very ancient poem, intitied JOHl* THE REEVE f 
which is built on an adventure of the fame kind , that hap- 
pened 
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fened between K. Edward Long/banks, and one of bis Ree- 
ves or Bailiffs. This is a piece of great antiquity, being 
written before tbe time of Edward IV. and for its genuine 
humour, diverting incidents , and faithful piclure of ruftic 
manners, is infinitely fuperior to all that have been Jtnce s 
witten in imitation of it. The editor has a copy in his 
mneient folio MS. but its length rendered it improper for this 
work, it conji fling of more than 900 lines. It contains alfo 
fome corruptions , and the editor chufes to defer its publica- 
% Hon in hopes that fome time or other he fhaU be able to re- 
move them. / 

JTbe; following is printed from the editor's ancient folio 
MS. collated with an old black-letter copy in the Pepys col- 
lection , intitled "Apleafant ballad of K. Henry II. and the 
« MiUer of Mansfield, &c. „ 

Part the First- 

IXeNRY, our royall king, would ride a hunting 

To the greene foreft fo pleafant and faire ; 
To fee the harts f kipping, and dainty does -tripping: 

To merry Sherwood his nobles repaire : 
Hawke and hound were unbound , all things prepaid ? 
For the game , in the fame% with good regard. 

All a long fummers day, rode the king pleafantlye, 
"With all his princes and nobles eche one > 

Chafing fhe hart and hind , and the bucke gallantly* , 
Till the dark evening enforc'd hem turne home* !• 

Then atlaft, riding fait , he. had loft quite 

All his lords in the wood , late in the night. 

K* w Wandc-' 
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Wandering thus wearilye, all alone, up and downe, 

With a rnde miller he mett at the laft : 
Afking the ready way unto faire Nottingham; If 

Sir, quoth the miller, I meane not to jeft, ; 
Yet I thinke, what I thinke , footh for to fay , 
You doe not lightlye goe out of your way. 

Why, what doft thou think of me quoth, our king merrily , 
Paffing thy judgment upon me fo briefe? 20 

Good faith , fayd the miller, I meane not to flatter thee J 
I guefs thee to bee but fome gentleman thiefe : 

Stand thee backe, in the darke; light hot adowne, 

JLeft that I prefentlye cracke thy knaves crowne. 

Thou doft abufe me much, quoth the king , faying thus; 

I am a gentleman ; lodging doe lacke. 26 
Thou haflf not, quoth th' miller, one groat in thy pnrfe* 

All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe. 
I have gold to difcharge all that I call; 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all. |0 

If thou beeft a true man , then quoth the miller , 
I fweare by my toll-difh, I'll lodge thee all night. 

Here's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever. 
Nay, foft, quoth the miller, thou mayft be a fprite. 

Better F 11 know thee, ere hands we will fhakej 35 

With none but honeft men hands will I take. 

Thus they went all along unto the millers houfe ; 

Where they were feething of puddings and foufe : 
The miller firft enter'd in, after him went the king; 

Never came hee in foe fmoakye a houfe. 4* 
Now , quoth hee , let me fee here what you are ? 
Quoth our king, looke, your fill, and doe not fpare. 

I 
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I like well thy countenance , thou haft an honeft face; 

With my fan Richard this night thou f halt lye. 
Quoth his wife , by my troth , it is a handfome youth , 4* 

Yet is beft , hufband, to deal warilye. 
Art thou noe run -away, pry thee , youth, tell? 
Shew me thy paflport, and all fhal be well. 

Then our king prefentlye, making lowe courtefye, 
With his hatt in his hand , thus he did fay ; $o 

I have noe paflport, nor never was fervitor, 
Hut a poor courtyer, rode out of my way: * 

And for your kindnefs here offered to mee, 

I will requite you in everye degree: 

Then to the miller his wife whifper'd fecretlye, $$ 
Saying , it feemeth , this youth's of good kin , 

Both by his apparel, and eke by his manners; 
To turne him out , certainlye , were a great fin. 

Yea, quoth hee, you may fee, he hath fome grace * 

When he doth fpeake to his betters in place. 60 

Well, quo'the millers wife, young man, y'ere welcome here! 

And, though I fay it , well lodged fhall bee : 
Frefh ftraw will I have, laid on thy bed fo brave , 

Good brown fheetes hempen like wife, quoth fhee. 
Aye, quoth the good man; and when that is done, 6f 
Thou f halt lye with no worfe , than our own fonne. 

Kay, firft, ojaoth Richard, good-fellowe, tell me true? 

Haft thou noe creepers within Uiy gay hofe? 
Or art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 

I pray, quoth the king, what creatures are thofe ? 70 
Art thou not lowfy , nor fcabby, quoth Jiee? 
If thou bceft, furely thou lyeft not with mee. 

This 
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This caus'd the king, fudderilye., to laugh *moft heartily e, 
Till the teares trickled faft downe from his eyes. 

Then to their fupper were they fet orderlye , 7$ 
With hot hag- puddings, and good apple -pyes; • 

Nappy ale, good and ftale, in a brown© bowle, 

Which did about the board merrilye trowle. 

Here, quoth the miller, good fellowe, 1*11 drinke to thee, 
c And to all ' cuckolds, wherever they bee. 80 
I pledge thee, quoth our king , and thanke thee heartilye, 

For my good welcome in everye degree. 
And here, in like manner , I drinke to. thy fonne: 
Do then, quoth Richard, and quicke let it come. 

Wife, quoth the miller, fetch me forth lightfoote, 8$ 
That we of his fweetneffe a little may tafte, 

A faire ven'fon paftye brought fhe out prefentlye; 
Eate, quoth the miller, but, fir , make no wafte. 

Here's dainty lightfoote , in faith , fayd the king, j 

I never before eate fo daintye a thing. 90 

I wis, quoth Richard, no daintye at all it is, 

For we doe eate of it everye day. 
In what place , fayd our king , may be bought like to this? 

We never pay pennye for itt , by my fay : 
From merry Sherwood we fetch it home here* 9$ 
Now and then we make bold with our kings deer. 

Then I thinke , fayd our king , that it is venifon. 

Eche foole , quoth Richard , full well may know that : 
Never are wee without two or three in the roof, 

Very well fief hed , and excellent fat : io» 

But, 



. F*r. 80. courtnalls, that courteous be. MS. andP* 
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But, pry thee, fay nothing wherever thou goe: 

We wold not , for two pence , the king f hould it knowe t 

Doubt not, then fayd the king, my promift fecrefye ; 

The king f hall never know more on't for mee. 
A cupp of lambs wool they dranke unto him then J io£ 

And to their bedds'they paft prefentlie. 
The nobles, next morning, went all up and down , 
For to feeke out the king in everye towne. 

At laft, at the millers 'cott\ foone they efpy'd him out, 
As he was mounting upon his faire fteede; no 

To whom they came prefently , falling down on their knee; 
Which made the millers heart wofully bleede : 

Shaking and quaking , before him he flood , 

^Thinking he f hould have been hang'd, by the ropd. 

The king perceiving him fearfully trembling, n$ 
Drew forth his fword , but nothing he fed : 

The milter downe did fall , crying before them all , 
Doubting the king would have cut off his head: 

But he his kind courtefye for to requite, 

Crave him great living, and dubb'd him a knight 120 



Part the Second, 

TX7Hen as our royallking came home from Nottingham , 

And with his nobles at Weftminfter lay $ 
Recounting the fports and paftimes they had taken , 

In this late progrefc along on the way; 
Of them all, great and final 1, he did proteft, > < 

The miller of Mansfield liked him heft* 

And 
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And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am determinM 
Againft St. Georges next fumptuous Feaft , 

That this old miller, our new confirmed knight, 
With his fon Richard , f hal here be my gueft : v 

For in this merryment , 'tis my defire 

1*0 talke with the jolly knight, and the young fquire. 

When 1 as the noble lords faw the kinges pleafantnefs , 
They were right joyfull and glad in their hearts ; 1 

A purfuivant there was fent ftraight on the bufinefs , i f 
The which had often -times been in thofe parts. 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell, 

His meffage orderlye then 'gan he tell. 

God fave'your worfhippe, then faid the meffenger, 
And grant ydur ladye her owne hearts defire ; 29 

And to your fonne Richard good fortune and happineft j 
That fweet, gentle, and gallant young fquire. 

Our king greets you well , and thus he doth fay, 

You muft come to the court on St. Georges day: 

Therefore , in any cafe , faile not to be in place. 2$ 
I wis, quoth the miller, this is an odd jeft: 

What f hould we doe there ? faith , I am halfe afraid. 
I doubt, quoth Richard , to be hang*d at the leaft. 

Nay, quoth the meffenger, you doe miftake; 

Our king he provides a v great feaft for your lake. 39 

Then fayd the miller, by my troth, meffenger, 
Thou haft contented my worfhippe full well. 

Hold here are three farthings, to quite thy gentlenefs, 
For thefe Jiappy tydings, which thou doft tell. 

Lett me fee , hear thou mee; tell to our king, 

.We'll wayt on his mafterf hipp in everyc thing. 

The 
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The purfu|vant Oniled at their fimplicitye , 

And, making many leggs, tooke their reward; 
And taking then his leave with great humilitye. 

To the kings court againe he repaired; 
Shewing tinto liis grace, merry and Free, 
The knightes moft liberall gift and bountie. 

When he was gone away , thus gan the miller fay , 

Here come expences and charges indeed; 
Now mult w6 needs be brave, tho' we fpend all we have; ' 

For of new garments we have gre£t need : 46 
Of horfes arid ferving - men we muft have ftore , 
With bridles arid (addles, and twentye things more: 

Tnf he , fir John , quoth his wife, never here f rett riorfrowne ; 

You f hall n'er be att no charges for mee , 50 
For I will turne and trim up my old ruffet gdwne , 

With everye thing elfe as fine as may bee; 
And on our mfll-horfes fwift we will ride, 

With pillowes and pannells as we f hall provide. 1 

In this moft ftatelye fort, rode they unto the court, $f 

Their jolly fonne Richard rode foremoft of all ; 
Who fet up by good hap, a cocks feather in his cap, 

And fo they jetted downe to the kings hall ; 
The merry old miller with hands on his lide? 
His wife, like maid Marian, did mince at that tide. 66 

x The king and his nobles that heard of their coming, 

Meeting this gallant knight with his brave traine; 
Welcome, fir knight, quoth he, with your gay, lady: 

Good ^fir John Cockle , once welcome againe : 
And fo is the fquire of courage foe free. 6; 
Quoth Dicke, aboft on you 5 dtt you know mee? 

Quoth 
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guoth our king gentlye, how fhould I forget thee? 

That waft my owne bed - fellow, well it I ( wot. 
Yea, fir, quoth Richard, and by the famp t;oken , 

Thou with thy farting didft make the bed, hot. 70 
Thou whore-fon unhappy knave, then quoth the knight , 
Speake cleanly to our king , or elfe go f hite. 

The king and his courtiers laugh at this heartily, 
While the king takcth them both by the hand ; 

With ladyes and their maids, like to the queen offpadest 
The .millers wife did foe orderly ftand, . 7^ 

A milk-maids courtefye at every word ; 

And dpwne the folkes were fet to the boar4:. / . ,-\ , 

Where the king royally , in princelye majeftye^. . 

Sate at his dinner with joy and delight: 80 
When they had eaten well , then hee to jefting fell >; 

Taking abowle of wine, dranke to the knight: 
Heres to you both, in wine, ale and beers ,. ^ - 
Thanking you heartilye.for my jgood cheer. , r ;.• 

JJuoth fir John Cockle , I'll pledge you a pottle, 85 
Were it the belt ale in Nottinghamf hirer .. - , 

But then faid our king, now I think of a thing J 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 

Ho! ho! quoth Richard, full well I may fay it * , 

>Tis knavery to eate it, and then to betray it. 90 

t Why, art thou angry ?^quoth ou,r king merrtlyej ; r , 

In faith , I take it very unkind". 
I thought thou wouldft pledge me in ale and wine heartily* 

Ouoth bicke , you are like to ftay till I have din'd : 
You feed us with twatling dif hes foe fmall , 95 
Zounds, a blacke-pudding is better than all. : . 

Aye, 
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Aye , marry , quoth our king, that were a dainty e thing , 

Could a man get but one here for to eate. 
With thatDickeftraite arofe, and pluckt one forth his hofe, 

Which with heat of his breech gan to fweate. 100 
The king made a proffer to fnatch it away: — 
Tis meat for your matter : good fir , you muft ftay. 

Thus in great merriment? was tne time wholly fpent; 

And then the ladyes prepared to dance: 
Old fir John Cockle , and Richard , incontinent 10? 

Unto their paces the king did advance : 
Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did make, 
The nobles with laughing did make their fifies ake/ 

Many thankes for their paines did the king give them, 
Afking young Richard, if he would wed no 

Among thefe, ladyes free, tell me which liketh thee ? 
Quoth he , Jugg Grumball, with the red head : 

She V my love, fhe's my life, her will I wed; 

She hath fworn I f hall have her maidenhead. • - f 

Then fir John Cockle the king call'd unto him , 11$ 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'er-feer ; 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound year lye. 
Now take heede you fteale no more of my deer ; > 

And once a quarter let's here have your view 5 

And now, fir John Cockle, I bid you adieu. 239 
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XXL 

D U L C I N A* 

Given from two ancient copies , one in black-print , in 
the Pepys collection $ the other in the editor's folio MS. The 
fourth ftanza is not found in MS , and fecms redundant. 

As at noone Dulcina retted 

In her fweete and fhady bower, 
Came a fhepherd, and requefted 

In her lappe to lleep an hour : 
But from her looke a wounde he tooke $ 

So deepe , that for a further boone 
The nymphe he prayes: whereto fhe fayes, 
Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 

But in vayne f hee did conjure him 

To departe her prefence foe , !• 
Having a thoufand tongues to allure him , 

And but one to bid him goe : 
Where lippes invite , and eyes delight , 

And cheekes, as fref h as rofe in june , 
Perfuade delay , what boots to fay , 15 

Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 

He demands, what time for pleafure 

Can there be more fit than now ? 
She (ayes , night gives love that leifure , 

Which the day doth not allow. s» 
He fayes , the fight * improves delight : 

* Which fhee denies,* nights mirkie noone 
In Venus' playes makes bold, fhe fayes; 

Foregoe me now » come to mee foone. 

But 
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But what promife or profeffion 

From his hands could purchafe (cope ? 
"Who would fell the fweet poffeflion 

Of fuphe beautye for a hope? 
Or for the fight of lingering night 

Foregoe the prefent joyes of noone? 
Thoug ne'er foe faire her fpeeches were , 

Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 

How, at laft, agreed thefe lovers? 

Shee was fayre and he v was young : 
The tongue may tell what th'eye difcovers * 

Joyes unfeene are never fung. 
Did fhee confent, or he relent $ 

Accepts hee night, or grants fhee noone i 
Left he her mayd , or not > f he fayd 

Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 



XXII. 

THE WANDERING PRINCE OF TROY. 

This excellent old ballad, 'vobich perhaps ought to have 
been placed earlier in the volume , is given from the editor's 
folio MS* collated reith tvoo different printed copies , both 
in black letter in the Pepys collection. 

The reader toiU fmile to obferve wth robot natural and 
affecting JmpUcity , our ancient ballad -maker has engrafted 
a Gothic conclqfion on the clajfftc fiory of Virgil , fromxohom, 
however, it is probable he had it not: Nor can it be denied, 
but he has dealt out his poetical juflice vritb a more impar- 
tial band, than that celebrated poet. 

L * WHEN 
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Troy townc had, for ten yeares 'p; 
Withftood the Greeks in manful wife , 
Then did their foes increafe fo faft , 
That to refift nought could fuffice: 
Waft lye thofe walls , that were foe good , 
And corn now grows where Troye towne flood. 

JEneas , wandering prince of Troy , 

When he for land long time had fought , 
At length arriving with great joy, 
To mighty Carthage walls was brought , | 
Where ^Dido queen, with fumptuous feaft, 
Did entertaine this wandering gueft. 

And as in hall at meate they fate, 

The queen defirous newes to hear, 
* Says, of thy Troys unhappy fate'' 
Declare to me thou Trojan dear : 
The heavy hap and chance fo bad , 
Which thou poore wandering prince haft had. 

And then anon this comely knight , 

With words demure, as he could well, 
Of their unhappy ten yeares 'fight', 
So true a tale began to tell , 
With words fo fweet, and fighs fo deepe, 
That oft he made them all to weepe. 

And then a thoufand fighes he fet, 
And everye fighe brought teares amaine, 

That where he fate the place was wet , 
As though he had feene thofe warrs againe > 



Per. i , 21. war. MS. and JPJ?. 
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Soe that tlie queene, with ruth therefore, 
Sayd, worthy e prince, enough, no more. 

And now the darkfome night drew on , 

And twinkling ftarres the ; f kye befpred , 
When he his dolefull tale had done , 
And everye one was laid in bed : , 
Where they full fweetlye took their reft, 
Save only Dido's boyling breaft. 

This feely woman never flept, 

But in her chamber all alone , 
As one unhappy , alwaies wept , 
And to the walls f hee made her mone * 4* 
That f hee f hould fo defire in vaine 
The thing , that f hee could ne'er obtaine. 

And thus in griefe fhee fpent the night , 

Till twinkling ftarres the f kye were fled , 
And Phcebus with his glittering light , 4f 
Through mifty cloudes appeared red* 
Then tidings came to Her anon , 
How that the Trojan f hipps were gone. 

And then the queene againft her life 

Did arme her heart as hard as ftone , f o 
Yet, ere fhe bared the bloody knife, 
In woefull wife fhee made her mone, 
And rolling on her carefull bed, 
"With fighes and fobs, thefe words fhee fed : 

O wretched Dido queene ! quoth fhee , 

I fee- thy end approacheth neare; 
For he is fled away from thee , 

Whom tfcou didft love and hold fo deare. 

L % What 
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What is he gone, and paffed bye? 
0 heart , prepare thyfelf to dye. 

In vaine thou pleadft I f hould forbeare , 

And flay my hand from bloody itroke; 
Thee, treacherous heart, I muft not fpare. 
Which fettered me in Cupids yoke. 
Come death , qudth fhee, refolve my fmart: 

And with thofe words f he piercM her heart. 

< 

When death had pierc'd the tender heart 

Of Dido Carthaginian queene ; 
Whofe bloody knife did end the fmart, 
Which fhee fuftain'd in mournfull teene ; 
JEneas being fhipt and gone, 
Whofe flattery paufed all her mones 

Her funerall moft coftly made , 
And all things finifht mournfullye; 

Her bodye fine in mold was laid, 

v Where itt confumed fpeedilye : 
Her filters teares her tombe beftrew'd ; 
Her fubje&s griefe their kindnefle f hew'd. 

Then was iEneas in an Up 

In grecia, wnere he ftay'd long fpace, 
Whereatt her fifterJn f hort while , 
Writt to him to his vile difgrace* 
In fpeeches bitter to his minde , 
Shee told him plaine , hee was unkinde. 

^Falfe-hearted wretch , quoth fhee , thou art , 
And traiterouilye thou haft betraid 

Unto thy lure a gentle heart, 
Which unto thee much welcome made; 
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My fitter deare , and Carthage joy 9 

Whofe folly bred her dere annoy. 00 

Yet on her death -bed when fhee laye, 

Shee prayed for thy profperitye, 
Befeeching god that every day 

Might breed thee great felicitye : ' 
Thus by thy meanes I loft a friend; 95 
Heaven fend thee fnch untimely end. 

When he thefe lines, full fraught with gall, 

Perufed had , and weighed them right » 
His lofty courage 'gan to fall 5 

And ftraight appeared in his fight too 
Queene Dido's ghoft , both grim and pale ; 
Which made this valliant fouldier quail. 

JEneas, quoth this ghaftly ghoft, 

My whole delight while I did live* 
Thee of all men I loved moft i Itf 
To thee my fancye I did gives 
And for the welcome I thee gave, 
Unthank fully thou did me grave. 

Therefore prepare thy fleeting foule 

To wander with me in the ayrej lio 
"Where deadlye griefe f hall make it howle , 
Becaufe of me thou tookft no care : 
Delay not time, thy glaffe is run, 
Thy date is paft, thy death is -come. 

0 ftay a while, thou lovelye Ipright, lit 

Be not To hafty to convay 
My foule into eternal night, 

Where it f hall ne'er benold bright day. 

L 4 0 
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O doe not frown , thy angry looke 

Hath all my foule with horror fhooke. 119 

But, woe is me ! all is in vaine, 

And bootleiTe is my difmall crye; 
Time will not be recall'd againe , 
Nor thou furceafe before I dye» 
0 let me live , and make amends iif 
To fome of thy moft deareft friends. 

But feeing thou obdurate art , m 

And wilt no pitye on me fhowe, 
Becaufe from thee I, did depart, 
And left unpaid what I did owe : 130 
^ I muft content myfelf , to take 
What lott to me thou wilt partake. 

And thus , as one being in a tranee , 

A multitude of uglye fiends 
J^bout this woefull prince did dance ; 13$ 

He had no helpe of any friends 1 
His body then they tooke away, 
And no man knew his dying day. 



xxm. 

THE WITCHES' SONG 

— From Ben JonfotCs Mafque of Queens , pre/en ted at 
Whitehall , Feb. 2, 1609. 

The editor thought it incumbent on him to infer t fome old 
pieces on the popular fupcrftition concerning witches , bob* 
goblins, fairies , and gbofts. The loft of thefe make their 

uppea- 
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appearance in mofi of the tragical ballads $ and in the folk* 
wing fongs will be found fome defcription of the firmer. 

It is true, this fong of the Witches, falling from the lear- 
ned pen of Ben John/on, is rather an extract from the various 
incantations of clajic antiquity , than adifplay of the opinions 
of our own vulgar. But let it be obferved, that a parcel 
of learned wifeacres had juft before hufied them/elves on this 
fubjeft, with our Britifh Solomon James L at their head: 
and thefe had fo ranfacked all writers ancient and modern % 
andfo blended and kneaded together the Several fuperfiitions 
of different times and nations, that thofe of genuine Englifb 
growth could no longer be traced out and difiinguifbed. 

By good luck t\e whimfical belief of fairies and goblins 
could furnifh no pretences for torturing our fellow -creatu- 
res, and therefore we have this handed down to us pure and 
unfophifiicated* 

x Wit<5h. 
T Have beene all day looking after 
* A raven feeding upon a quarter; 
And foone as f he turn'd her beak to the fouth , 
I ihatch'd this morfell out of her mouth* 

a Witch. 

I have beene gathering wolves haires, * $ 

The mad dogges foame, and adders eares; 
The fpurging of a deadmans eves : 
And all fince the evening ftarre did rife. 

3 Witch. 
I laft night lay all alone 

0' the ground , to heare the mandrake grone; 10 

L * And 
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And pluckt Mm up, though he grew foil low : 
And , as I had done, the cocke did crow. 

4 Witch. 
And, I ha* beene chufing out this fcull, 
From charnell houfes that were full; 
From private grots, and publike pits : 
And frighted a fexton out of his wits. 

$ Witch. 
Under a cradle I did creepe. 
By day, and, when the childe was a-fleepe, 
At night, I fuck'd the breath ; and rofe , 
And pluck'd the nodding nurfe by the nofe. 

6 Witgh. 

I had a dagger: what did I with that? 

Killed an infant to have his fat ^ 

A piper it got, at a church-ale, 

I bade him again blow wind F the taile. 

7 Witch. 

A murderer, yonder, was hung in chaines, ' 
The funne and the wind had f hrunke his veines, 
I bit off* a fiiiew; I clipp*d his haire ; 
I brought off his ragges , that danc'cf fthe ayre. 

8 Witch. 

The fcrich-owles egges, and the feathers blacke, 
The bloud of the frogge, and the bone in his backe, 
I have been getting; and made of his fkin 
A purfet , to keepe fir Cranion in. 

* Witch. 
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9 Witch. 

And I ha* beene plucking (plants among) 

Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue, 

Night - f hade , moone - wort , libbards - bane $ t% 

And twife by the dogges was like to be tane. 

10 Witch. 

I from the jawes of a gardiner's bitch 

Did (hatch thefe bones, and then leap'e the ditch; 

Yet went I back to the houfe againe , 

KilPd the blacke cat, and here is the braine. 4* 

11 Witch. 

I went to the toad , breedes under the wall f 

I charmed him out, and he came at my call 5 

I fcratch'd out the eyes of the owle before, 

I tore the batts wing:, what would you have more? 

Dame. 

Yes : I have brought, to helpe your vows, 4$ 
Horned poppie, cypreffe boughes, 
The fig-tree wild, that growes^ra tombes, 
And juice, that from the larch. tree comes, 
The bafilif kes bloud, and the Vipers f kin: 
And , now , our orgies let's begin. $• 

XXIV. 

ROBIN GOOD -FELLOW, 

— alias PuCKK , alias HOBGOBLIN, in the creed of an* 
dent fuperflition , w» a kind of merry ffrite, nbofe chara- 
cter and achievements are recorded in this ballad , and in 

tbofe 
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thofe well -known lines of Milton's £ Allegro, which the an* 
tiquarian Peck fuppofes to be owing to it} 

" Tells how the drudging GOBLIN fwet 

" To earn his creanubowle duly fet; 

w When in one night , ere glimpfe of ntome , 

" Hisfhadowy fail bath tbrefb'd the com 

" That ten day-labourers could not end* * 

* Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, ' 

« And firetch 'd out all the chimneys length 9 

c< Bafks at the fire his hairy ftrength, 

a And crop-full out of doors he flings , 

K Ere the firft Cock his matins rings. „ 

The reader will obferve that our fimple anceftors bad re* 
iuced all tbefe whimfies to a kind of fyftem 9 as regular, and 
ferhapps more confiftent , than many parts ofclajjic mytholo- 
gy : a proof of the extenfive influence and vaft antiquity of 
thefe fuperftitions. Mankind , and efpeciaUy the common peo~ 
fie , could not every where have been fo unanimoufly agreed 
concerning thefe arbitrary notions, if they had nod prevailed 
among them for many ages. Indeed , a learned friend in 
Wales , ajfures the editor , that the exiftence of Fairies and 
fioblins is alluded to by the moft ancient Britifb Bards , who 
mention them under various names, one of the moft common 
of which Jgnifies , a The Spirits of the mountains. „ Set 
alfo Preface to Song XXV. 

This fong ( which Peck attributes to Ben Jonfon , tho % 
it is not found among his works) is given from an ancient 
black letter copy in the Britifb Mufaum. It fiems to have 
been originally intended forfome Mafque. 
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FROM Oberon, in fairye land, 
The king of ghofts and f hadowes there , 
Mad Robin I, at his command, 

Amfent to viewe the night -fports here. 

Whatrevell rout $ 
Is kept about, 
In every corner where I go, 
I will o'erfee, 
And merry bee , 
And make good fport, with ho, ho , ho! iq 

More fwift than lightening can I flye 

About this aery welkin foone, 
And, in a minutes fpace, defcrye 

Each thing that's done belowe the moone. 

There's not a hag 19 

Or ghoft fhall wag, 
Cry, ware Goblins! where I go; 

But Robin I 

Their feates will fpy , 
And fend them home, with ho, ho, ho! 29 

Whene'er fuch wanderers I meete , 

As from their night - fports they trudge home; 
With, counterfeiting voice I greete 

And call them on , with me to roame 

Thro* woods, thro' lakes, 

Thro' bogs, thro' brakes; 
Or elk , unfeene , with them I go , 

All in the nicke, 

To play fome tricke, 
And froKcke it, with ho , ho, hoi $0 

Some- 
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Sometimes I meete them like a man; 

Sometimes an ox ; fometimes a hound ; 
And to a horfe I turn me can ; 

To trip and trot about them round. 

But if, to ride , S? 

My backe they ftride , 
More fwift than wind away I go , 

Ore hed&e and lands, 

Thro' pools. and ponds,' 
I whirry % laughing, ho, ho, ho! 4« 

When 'lads and lafles merry be, 

With poffets and with juncates fine; 
Unfeene of all the company, 

I eat their cakes and fip their wine ; 
, And, to make fport, 4$ 

I fart and fnort; 
And out the candles I do blow. 
The maids I kifs ; 
They fhrieke — Who's this? 
J anfwer nought , but ho , ho , ho ! $o 

Yet now and then , the maids to pleafe , 
At midnight I card up their wooll; 
And while they lleepe, and take their eafe, 
With wheel to threads their flax I pull. 

I grind at mill ; ' 

Their malt up ftill ; 
I drefs their hemp , I fpin their tow. 

IE any 'wake, 

And would me take, 
I went? me, laughing, ho, ho, ho! 6« 

When 
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When houfe or hartti doth fluttifh lye, . 

I pinch the maidens blacke and b^ues 
The bed-clothes from the bed pull I, 
And lay them naked all to view. 

'Twixt Ueepe and wake , 6$ 
I do them take , 
And on the key -cold floor them throw. 
If out they cry , 
Then forth I fly, 
And loudly laugh out , ho , ho , ho ! 70 

When any need to borrowe ought , 

We lend them what they do require; 
And for the ufe demand we nought i 
Our owne is all we do defire. 

If to repay , 75 
They do delay, 
Abroad amongft them then I go, , 
And night by night, 
I them affright 
With pinchings, dreames, and ho, ho, ha! 80 



When lazie queans have nought to do, 

But ftudy how to cog and lyej 
To make debate and mifchief too, 
'Twixt one another fecretlye : 

I marke their gloze , g{ 
And it difclofe , 
To them whom they have wronged fo * 
When I have done , 
I get me gone, 
And leave them fcolding, ho, ho, ho 1 50 

Whw 
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When men dd traps and engins fet 

In loop-holes , where the vermine creepe, 
"Who from their foldcs and houfes, get 

Their duckes and geefe , and lambes afieep : 
Ifpythegin, 95 
And enter in, 
And feeme a vermine taken fo. 
. But when they there 

Approach me neare, 
I leap out laughing /ho, ho, ho? 100 

' By wells and rills, in meadowes greene, 
"We nightly dance our hey-day guife 5 
And to our fairye king, and queene , 
v. We chant our moon -light harmonies. 

t When larks 'gin fing, 

Away we fling j 
And babes new-borne fteal as we go , 
An elfe in bed 
We leave inftead, 
And wend us laughing, ho, ho, ho! 

From hag - bred Merlins time have I 
Thus nightly revell'd to and fro ; 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good-fellow. 
Fiends , ghofts , and fprites , 
Who haunt the nightes , 
The hags and goblins do me know ; 
And beldames old 
t My feates have told , 

So Vali , Vak$ ho , ho , ho! 

XXV. 
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XXV. 

/THE FAIRY £UEEN. 

We have here afhort difplay of the popular belief con* 
aerning FAIRIES. It will afford entertainment to a con- 
templative mind to trace tbefe whimfical opinions up to their 
origin. Whoever confiders , how early , how extenjtvely 9 and 
bow uniformly they have, prevailed in thefe nations , wiU not 
readily ajfent to the hypothejts ofthofe f who fetch them from 
the eaft fo late as the time of the Croifades. Whereas it 
is well known that our Saxon anceflors long before they left 
their German forefts, believed the exiftence of a kind of di- 
minutive demons, or mittle /pedes between men andfpirits 9 
whom they called DuERGAR or DWARFS , and to whom 
they attributed many wonderful performances , far exceeding 
human art. Fid. Hervarer Saga Olaj Ferelj. 1675. Riches . 
Tbefaur.&c. 

£V)ME, follow, follow mee, 
Ye, iairye elves that bee 5 

Come follow Mab your queene * 

And trip it o'er the greene : 
Hand in hand, we'll dance around, jf 
Becaufc this place is fairye ground. 

When mortals are at reft , 
And footing in their neft* 
Unheard , and un-efpy'd , 

Through key -hole* we do glide $ ' ; !• 

r * Over tables , ftooles, and fhelves, - ii V 1 
We trip it with oiir fti*y* elves* .rT - . ^ 

Vol. HJL M And 
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i^nd, if the houfe be foull 
With platter, difh or bowl, 

Up ftaires we nimbly creep , r; 

And find the fluts afleep, 
Then we pinch their armes and thighes ; 
None us heares, nor none us fpies. 

But if the houfe be fwept , 

And from uncleannefs kept, ap 
, We praife the houfhold maid t 

And duely f he is paid : 
Every night before we goe, 
We drop a tefter in her £ hoe» 

Then o'er a mufhroomes head *$ 
i Our table- cloth we fpread 5 
A grain of rye , or wheat , 
The diet that we eat; 
Pearly drops of dew we drink 

In acorn cups fill'd to the brink. 30 

The braines of nightingales t 

With un&uous fat of fhailes , 

Between two cockles fteVd , 

Is meat that's eafily chew'd ; 
Braines of wormes, and marrow of mice §s 
Do make a difh, that's wonderous nice. 

The graf hopper, gnat, and fly , 
' Serve for our miniftrelfy , 

Grace laid , we dance a while , 

And fo the time beguile : , - 40 

And if the moon doth hide her head , • 
The glow-worm lightes us home to bed. 
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Ne'er bends where we do walk: . 
Yet in the morning may be feene 
Where we the night before have been*. 

XXVI. 

THE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

This humourous old fong fell from the baud of tbt face- 
tious bifhop Corbet ( probably in his youth ) and is printed 
ftom the third edition of his poems , Zend. 1672. iitnoi It 
is there caJUd , tt A proper new Ballad , intituled , The Fai- 
a ries Farewell , or God -a - mercy Will , to be Jung or wbift* 
u led to the tune of The Meadowes brown , by the learned .\ 
* by the unlearned , to the tune of Fortune. „ 

The departure of Fairies, is here attributed to the abolition 
of monkery : Chaucer has , with equal humour , ajfigned 0 
caufe the very reverfe. 

u In the old dayes of king Artour 
a ( Of which the Britons fpeken grete honour') 
« AO was this lond fulfilled offayry $ 
a The elf - queue , with her jo By company 9 , r 
a BdunfedfuU oft in many a grene mede. , 
* This was an old opinion as I rede: 
u I fpeke of many hundred ytyf agoe: 
v " But now can no man fee no lifts mot: 
".For now grttt cbarite , and pray era 
a Qf Lmitowsy a*4 other botyfiem, 



M * 
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w That ferchen every lorid, and every Jlreme , 
a As thick as motes in thefumte heme, 

< 5* a BUJJing hattes, chambers, kitchins, and bowres f 
* Cities, borowes, cafteUes , and hie toures 9 
" Thropes , and hemes , fhepens , and dairies, 
K This makeih that there ben now no fairies.: 
a For there as wont to walken was an elfe , 
t( There walketh now the Limitour himfelfe , 
** Jn undermeles and in morrownynges , , 
** And faietb his mattins and his bolie tbinges , 
a As be goetb in his limit acioune. 
<c JVymen may now go fafely up and doune\ 
a In every bufh , and under every tree, 
** There is none other incubus but be: 
" And he ne will don hem no difbonour. „ 

Wife of Bath's Tale. 

Dr. Richard Cotbet, having been bifhop of Oxford about 

three years , and afterwards as long Bp. of Norwich , died 

in 1635, Mat'. 52. 

'■■>''•■. f' ■ 

TJ* Arewell rewards and fairies! 

Good honfewives now may fey ; 
For now foul fluts in dairies , 

Bo fare as well as they : 
And though they fweep their hearths no left 5 

Than maids were wont to doe, 
Yet wholof late for cleanlinefs 
Finds fix pence in her f hoe ? 

» 

Lament , lament old abbies, 

The fairies lafts command $ 
They did, but change, priefts babies, ' 

But fome faftve" cftangM your land ; '* 

. ** e . And 
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And all your children ftoln from thence 
. Are now grown Puritans, 
Who live as changelings ever fince , 
For love of your demains. 

At morning and at evening both 

You merry were and glad , 
So little care of fleep and floth, 

Thefe pretty ladies had. 
When Tom came home from labour, 

OrCifs to milking rofe, 
Then merrily went their tabour. 

And nimbly went their toes. 

Witnefe thofe rings and round - delayes 

Of theirs , which yet remain $ 
Were footed in queene Maries dayes 

On many a graffy plain. ; 
But fince of late Elizabeth 

And later James came in ; 
They never danc'd on any heath , 

As when the time hath bin. 

By which we note the fairies 

Were of the old profeffion : 
Their fongs were Ave Maries, 9 

Their dances were proceffion. 
But now, alas ! they all are dead , 

Or gone beyond the feas , 
Or further from religion fled , 

Or elfe they take their eafe. 

A tell-tale in their company 
They never could endure $ 
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And whofo kept not fccretly 

Their mirth , was punif h'd fare ; 
It was a juft and chriftian deed 45 

To pinch fuch black and bine : 
0 how the common -wealth doth need 

Such juitices, as you! 

Now they have left our quarters ; 

A regiftrer they have, 
"Who can preferve their charters ; 

A man both wife and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 

By one that I could name 
Are kept in ftore , con twenty thanks 

To William for the fame. 

To William Churne of Staffordf hire 

Give latid and praifes due , 
Who every meal can mend your cheare 

With tales both old and true: k to 
To William all give audience , 

And pray you. for his noddle: 
For all the fairies evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle. 



THE END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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SERIES the THIRD* 
BOOK III. 
I. 

THE BIRTH OF St. GEORGE. 

The incidents injhis , and the other ballad of St. Geo&* 
GE AND THE DRAGON , are chiefly taken from the old fto- 
ry-book of the Seven Champions of Cbriftendome i which 9 tbo 9 
now the play - thing of children , was once in high repute* 
Bp. HdU in bisfatires 9 puhlifhed in 1597, ron ^ s 

" St. George's for ell, and bis crojfof blood „ 
among the moft popular ftories of bis time .* nor dtd Spenfet 
bimfelf difdain to borrow bints from it » as an ingenious cri- 
tic has lately fbewn. See Mr. Wartoris new edit, of bis 
Obfervations. 

M 4 The 
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The author of this romance rfias one Richard John/on, whm 
Uved in the reigns of Elizabeth and James , as toe coMeB from 
bis other publications : viz. — * The nine worthies tf Lon- 
don; IS 92. 4to. mm, M The pleafant -walks of Moor-fields 1 
1607. 4*0, mm "A crown garland of Goulden Rofes, gathe- 
red, &c. 1&12. $vo.mm„ The life and death of RoK CeciU y 
E. of Salifbury : i6j*»4**'— * The ki/b. of Ton\of Lincoln, 
tfo. j, is alfo by R. J. -mho Ukewife reprinted w Don Ffares of 
Greece , 4/0. 

The Seven Champions , tho* written in a wild inflated 
fiyle , contains fome ftrong Gothic fainting * which feems 9 
for the moftlpart, copied from the metrical romances of for- 
mer ages. At leaft the ftory of St. George atid the fair Sa- 
bfa f is taken almofi verbatim from the old poetical legend of 
* Syr Bevis of Hampton, „ 

This very antique poem was in great fame in Chaucer'* 
time, [fee above pag. 104.] andfo continued till the intro- 
duction of printing , when it ran thro* fever al editions j two 
cf which are in black-letter, qto, "imprinted by Wyttyam 
Copland n without date 3 containing great variations. 

As a fpecfmen of. the poetic powers of this very old rhi~ 
ntifi , and as a proof how clofely' the author of the Seven 
Champions has followed him , take a defer iption of the dragon 
flain by Jir Bevis. ^ \ 

» — Whan the dragon , tbatfoule is> 

* Had a fybgt offyr Bevis 
<c He cafl up a loude cry , 

f< As it had tbondred in the fkys 
c< He turned his bely towarde the fon } 
a It was greater than any tonne : 
His f coles was bryghter then the glas , 

* And harder they were (ban any km ; 

Brtwene 
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Betwene bis fhuldew and bis tayle , 
" Was forty fote witboute fayle. 
" He waltred out of bis denne 9 

* And Bevis pricked bis ftede tben % 
u And to bym a fptre be tbrafte 

<c That aB to fhyvers be it brafie f 

€t The dragon then gan Bevis ajfayle, 

** Andfinotefyr Bevis with bis tayle , 

K Then downe went borfe and man r 

a And too rybbes of Bevis brufed tban. 
After a long figbt , at length f as the dragon was preparing 
to Jy 9 Jr Bevis 

« Hit bins under tbe wynge 

a As be was in bis fiyenge , 

There be was tender without fcale > 

€< And Bevis thought to he his hale, 

* He finote after , as I you faye f 

* With bis good fword Morglaye. 

a Up to tbe bikes Morglay yode s 
Through barte , lyver , bone y and bloude} 

u To the gr ound fill the dragon , 

c< Great joye fyr Bevis begon. 

46 Under tbe fcales al on bight 

<c fee finote off his head forth right , 

a And put it on a fpere : fife. Sign. K. ivZ 

Sir Bevis* s dragon is evidently tbe parent of that in the 
Seven Champions , fee Chop. III. viz. * Tbe dragon no foe* 
*' ner bad a Jigbt of him [ St. George ] but be gave fuclf a- 
* ( terrible peal 9 as though it bad thundered in the elements. 

• , . i . u Betwixt bis J boulders and hh tail were fifty feet it* 
di fiance i bis fcales gliftering as bright asjilver, but far 

* more bard tban hrafis his belly of the colour of gold , but 
Ugger tban ttun< Thus weltered he from 4ns den, fife, 

MS ?tt 
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. . . . u The champion . gave tig dragon fucb a tbruftwitb 
u bis /pear, that itfbivered in a tboufand pieces : whereat 
u tbe furious dragon fo fiercely f mote him with bis venomous 
u tail 9 that down fell man and borfe $ in wbicb faM two 
a of St. Georges ribs were fore bruifed 9 (tfc. — At length 
• • ♦ St, George a fmote tbe dragon under tbe wing where 
a it was tender without fcale , whereby bis good factor d 4f colore 
u with an eafie pajfage went to tbe very bilt through both 
u tbe dragon's heart , liver , bone and blood— Then St. Ge- 
« orge — cut off tbe dragon's bead and pUcbt it upon tbe trun* 
m ebeon of a Spear , &fc.» 

Tbe Hiftory of the Seven Champions being written juft be- 
fore the decline of books of chivalry was never , I believe , 
tranfutted into any foreign language : But a Ze Roman de 
u Beuves of Hantonne, „ was publifbed at Paris in 1502, 
4*0. Let. Gothique. . 

Tbe learned Selden tells us that about the Norman inva- 
fon was Bevis famous with tbe title of Earl of Southampton, 
whofe refidence was at Dunclon in Wikfbire » but objerves 
that tbe mapksfb enlargements of his ftory , have made his 
very exiftence doubted* See Notes on Poly-Otbion, Song III. 

As for the martial Hiftory of St. George , it is given up , 
as entirely apocryphal. The equeftrian figure , worn by the 
knights of the garter, has been under flood to be an emblem of 
the cbriftian warrior , in his Spiritual armour , vanquifbing 
tbe old ferpent. But a learned writer has lately fbewn that 
it is neither more nor lefi, than a charm or amulet borrowed 
from fome eaftern bereticks ; which having been original!? 
room as a proteUion front the malignity of tbe air, at length 
was confidered, as k prefervaUve from wounds, and an meaty 
to infure victory in battle. For it feems the ancient orient 
tals reprefented tbe fun by a man on borfeback; tbe fun 1 s rap 
by a fpear ,* and any noxious exhalation by a ferpent. Sbt 
'Pettngalts difertatioh, #o* It 
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- It cannot be dtftied , Inat that a great fart oftbefiBowng 
haJtad is modern : for -which reafon it vpould have been thjrorm 
to the end of the poktitte , had not its fukjeti procured it a 
flace here. 

J ISTEN >f Iords, in bower and hall, 

I ling the wonderous birth 
Of brave St. George, whofe valorous arm 
Rid monfters from the earth: - 

Diftrefled ladies to relieve . $ 
Hfe travell'd many a day; ^ # 

In honour bf the chriftian faith, 
Which f hall endure for aye* 

I Coventry fometime did dwell 
» A knight of worthy fame, 10 
High fteward pf this noble realmcj 
Lord Albret was his name* 

He had to wife a princelye dame , 

Whofe beauty did excell. 
This virtuous lady, being with child, ic 

In fudden {adnefs fell: 

\ For thirty nights no fooner fleepe 
Had clos'd her wakeful eyes , 
But, lo! a foul and fearful dreame 

Her fancy did furprize: 39 

the dreamt a dragon fierce and fell 

Conceiv'd within her womb; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent 

Ere he to life could come. 

AH 



Digitized by Google 



19a; ANCIENT SONGS 



All woe -begone, and fad was fhej 

She nourif ht conftant woe : 
Yet ftroveto hide it from her lord, 

Left he fhould forrow know. 

In vain fhe ftrove, her tender lord, 
Who watch'd her ilighteft look, 

DifcoverM foon her fecret paine, 
And foon that paine partook. 

And when to him the fearful caufe 

She weeping did impart , 
"With kindett fpeech he ftrove to heal 

The anguif h of her heart. 

* 

Be comforted , my lady deare , 
Thofe pearly drops refraine ; 

Betide me weal , betide me woe, 
1*11 try to eafe thy paine. 

And for this foul and fearful dreame, 

That caufetn all thy woe, 
Truft me Til travel faij away 

But I'll the meaning knowe. 

Then giving nfany a fond embrace, 
And f hedding many a teare , 

To the weird lady of the woods 
He purposed to repaire. 

To 1 the weird lady of the woods , 
Full long and many a daye , 

Thro' lonely f hades , and thickets rough 
He winds his weary waye* 
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At length he reach'd a dreary dell 

With difmal yews o'erhung; 
"Where cyprefs fpred if s mournful boughes , 

And pois'nous nightf hade fprung. 

2^o chearful gleams here pierc'd .the glooste 

He hears no chearful found > 
But fhrill nights ravens yelling fcreame ^ 

And ferpents hifs around. 

The* f hriek of fiends , ard damned ghoftt 

Ran howling thro' his eare: 
A chilling horror froze his heart, 

Tho' all unus'd to feare. 

Three times he ftrfVes to win his waye , 

And pierce thofe fickly dewes : 
Three times to bear his trembling corfe 

His knocking knees refnfe. 

At length upon his beating breaft 

He figns the holy croffe j 
And, rouzing up his wonted might, 

He treads th' nnhallow'd mofle. ~ 

Beneath a pendent craggy cliffc^ • * 

All vaulted like a grave, '-i.i t f .i £ 

And opening in the folid rocke, -■ . j 
He found the inchanted cave* 

An iron grate clos'd up the mouthed ^ : 
All hideous and foriorne * : ; rt ~ rn i : ■ ; . 

And, faftenM by aiirver chain* , ? : 
Near hung a bcueahorjic* J < : i 
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Then offering lip a milk -white lambe 

Three times he blowes amaine : 
Thrte times a deepe and hollow found 

Did anfwerJbim againe. 

a Sir knight , thy lady, beam a fen, 

w Who , like a dragon" bright, 
" Shall prove rigljt dreadful to. hit foes , . 

tt And terrible in fight. . . 

" His name adVancM in future times 

" On banners f hall be worne : 99 
" But lo ! thy lady Y life muft paflfe 

" Before he can be.borne. „ 

O All fore .opprtft with feare and doubt 
Long time lord Albret ftood; 
At length: ihe wind^ his doubtful waye, 9$ 
' Back thro' the dreary wood* 

Eager to clafp his lovely e dime 
t % Then faft he travels backe : 

But when he: leached his caftte gate. 
His gate was. lwng with.blacke. 100 

In every court anjl hall he found . 
A fullen filence reigne % 
ft Save where, amid the lonely towers , 
\ He heard her maidens 'plaint; * * 

And bitterly Jaratartrand weepeV 10$ 

With many a grievous cgrnaefc; 
Then fore his bleeding Jiearf^mifga 1 ^, , 
r-o His lady's life wa&$oii&u^:;c & <. 

^ -: With 
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With fathering ftep he enters in, 

Yet half affraid to goe 5 
With trembling voice afks why they grieve. 

Yet fears the caufe to knowe. , 

" Three times the fun hath rofo and fet* 
K They faid , then ftept to weepe : 

* Since heaven hath laid thy lady dearc 
" In death's eternal fleepe. 

* For, ah! in travel fore fhe fell, 
a So fore that fhe nruft dye* 

" Unlefs fome Chrewd and cunning leech 
" Could eafe her prefentlye. 

u Biit when a cunning leech was ftt , 

n Too foon* declared hee, 
« She, or her babe muft lofe its life, 

n Both faved could not bee. 

* Now take my life - 9 thy lady laid , . 
" My little infant fave: 

* And O commend me to my lord , 
" When I am laid in grave. 

" 0 tell him how that precious babe 

" Coft him a tender wife : 
" And teaeh my fon to hTp her name, 
Who died to feve his life* 

* Then calling ftill upon thy name, : 
u And praying ftill for theej , 
W ithout -repining or complaint, 
* Hergentteifoiil iIi4 Jff^ 
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What tongue can paint lord Albret's woe,* 
cr; The bitter tears he fhed, 

The bitter pangs that wrung his* heart, 
To find his lady dead? 14* 

He beat his breaft: he tore his hair : 
And fhedding immy a teare, 
* 1 At length he afkt to fee his fonj 
The fon that coft fo deare. 

New forrowe feiz'd the dam fells all i I45 
At length' they faultering feye; 

* Alas* my lord , how f hall we tell ? 

_ Oi. : « Thy fon is Hole away. 

« Faire as the fweeteft flower of faring, 
c< Such was his infant mien: !$• 

u And on his little body ftampt 
** Three wonderous marks were feen : ; 

. ' - A blood - red crofs was on his aftne; 
A dragon on his breaft i 

* A little garter all Of gold 155 
** "Was round his kg expreft. ; . < 

* Three careftill mtrfe* we provide < 

" Our little lord to keepe! * ' : ; 
.*? One gave him fucfce , one gave him food , 

* And one did Ml to lleepe. • ^' 160 

* Butlo! airift thfe r ^ead of night,- "' v ' 
a We heard a fearful found : • 

<l' t " Loud thunder ela$fc*tne cafHe fhdokj 1 ' 
« And lightnin^»f4t^im<k * ? fi 

iMji ~ «Dcad 
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* Dead with affright at firft we lay; 16 
c< But routing up anon, 

* We rami to fee our little lord : 
u Our little lord was gone ! 

** But how or where we could not tell > 
" For lying on the ground , X7 

w In deep and magic ilumbers laid,, 
<c The nurfes there we found. 

0 gtief on grief! lord Albret faid : 

No more his tongue cou'd fay, 
"When falling in a deadly fwoone , tf 

Long time he lifelefs lay. 

At length reftor'4 to life and fenfe 

He nourif ht endlefs woe , * . 

No future joy his heart could tafte, 

No future comfort knowe. It 

So withers on the mountain top 

A fair and ftately oake, 
Whofe vigorous arms are torne away , 

By fonie rude thunder-ftroke. 

At length his caftle irkfome grew f it 

He loathes his wonted home; 
His native country he forfakes 

In foreign lands to roame. 

There up and downe he wandered far, 
Clad in a palmer's gowne ; 15 

Till his brown locks grew white as wool , 
His beard as thifUe downe. 

Vol. III. If At 
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At length , all wearied , down in death 

He laid his reverend head. 
Meantime amid the lonely wilds 

His littlejbn was bred. v 




II. 



GEORGE BARNWELL. 



The fubjeft of this ballad is Sufficiently popular from tht 
modern play which is founded upon it, This was written by 
GEORGE Lillo a jeweller of London , and firji ailed about 
if 30. — As for the ballad, it was printed at leafi as early 
as the middle of the laft century. 

It is ber& given from three old printed copies , which ex* 
hibit a flrange intermixture of Roman and black letter. It 
is alfo collated with another copy in the Afhmole collection at 
Oxford , which is thus intitled. u An excellent ballad of 
" George Barnwell, an apprentice of London , who 

* . . . thrice robbed his mafter and murdered his vncle in 

* Ludlow. The tune is " The Merchant. „ 

This tragical narrative feems to relate a real fail > but 
when it happened I have not been able to dij cover. 
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A London lad I was, ; „ { \ u/ .:> 5 

A merchant's prentice bottnd 5 - 
My name George Barnwell ; that did fpend t 

My mafter many a pound. \ 

Take heed of harlots, then * 

And their enticing trains* , 
£or by that means \ have b$en brought, ii \* 

To hang alive in chains,. • i ■• ^ ;> ± x 

As I upon a day, \ T : y 

Was walking through the ftreefc 
About my matter's bufinefs,, , 

A wanton I did meet. . f 

A gallant dainty dan\e , 

And fumptuous in attire; 
With fmiling look f he greeted me, 

And did my name require. 

Which when I had declared , 

She gave me then a kifs, 
And faid, if I would come to her, 

I Chould have more, than this. 

Fair miftrefs , then quoth- I , 

If I the place may know , : 
This evening I will be with you , 

For I abroad muft go, . .. 



To gather monies in , . . ' ; 1 ) US 

That are my mafte/'s due: ; ,v i . 30 

And e*e that I do honie rotuifl, . , uut^o'lf 
* I'll ewe and vifit yo»*,ij. x '. o^ri J 

:L Nl Good 
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Good Barnwell, then quoth fhe, 

Do thou to Shoreditch come, 
And ifk for Mrs. Millwood's houfe, 3S 

Next door unto the Gun, ; 

And truft me on my truth, 

If thou keep touch with me , 
My deareft Jriendi as my own heart 

Thou fhalt right welcome be, 40 

Thus parted we in peace , ; 
And home I paffed right ; 
t- Then went abroad, and gathered in, 

By fix o'clock at night* v 

An hundred pound and one: 4$ 

With bag under my arm 
I went to Mrs- Millwood's houfe , 

And thought on little harm? 

And knocking at the <loor, 

Straightway herfelf came down | $» 
Ruffling in moft brave attire , 

With hood and filken gown. 

Who through her beauty bright, 

80 glorioufly did fhuie , 
That fhe amaz'd my dazfcKng eyes, ■ SS 

She feemed fo divine. 

She took me by the hand , 
, And with a modeft grace , 
Welcome , fweet Barnwell, then quoth fhe, 
Unto this homely place. 1 60 

low % And 
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And fince I have thee found 
As good as thy word to be ; 

A homely (upper ere we part, 
Thou f halt take here with me. 

0 pardon me, quoth I, / 
Fair miftrefs, I you prays 

Fpr why, out of my mailer's houfe 
So long I dare, not ftay. 

Alas , good Sir, f he faid , 

Are you fo ftriftly tyM, 
You may not with your deareft friend 

One hour or two abide? 

Faith , then the cafe is hard* 
If it be fo , quoth f he ; 

1 would I were a prentice bound , 
To live along with thee: 

Therefore my deareft George, 
Lift well what I fhall fe^, 

And do not blame a woman much, 
Her fancy to bewray. 

Let not affection's force 

Be counted Jewd defire, 
Nor think it not immodefty , 

I fhould thy love require. 

With that fhe turnM afide, 
And with 'a blufhing red, 

A mournful motion fhe bewray'd 
By hanging down her head. 

Nl 
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A handkerchief f he had 9 

All wrought with filk and gold : 
"Which f he jto flay her trickling tear* 

Before her eyes did hold. 

' ; This thing unto my fight 

Was wondrous rare and ftrange ; 
And in my foul and inward thought, $$ 
It wrought a fudden change : 

That I fo hardy grew, 

To take her by the hand : 
Saying, Sweet miftrefs , why do yon 

So dull and penfive ftand ? io* 

Call me no miftrefs now , 

But Sarah, thy true friend, 
Thy fervant , Millwood , honouring thee, 
.Until her life hath end. 

If thou wouldft here alledge , 

Thou art in years a boy; 
So was Adonis , -yet was he 

Fair Venus' only joy. 

Thus I , who ne'er before 

Of woman found fuch grace , 
But feeing now fo fair a dame 

Give me a kind embrace. 

I fupt with her that night , ' 

With joys that did abound ; 
And for the fame paid prefently, 1 1 j 

In money twice three pound. 

Ah 
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An hundred kifles then , 

For my farewel f he gave ; 
Crying, Sweet Barnwell, when fhall I 

Again thy company have ? \ ito 

0 ftay not hence too long , 

Sweet George, have me in mind. 
Her words hewitcht my childifhnefs,* 

She uttered them fo kind: 

So that I made a vow, 
Next Sunday without fail , 
i With my fweet Sarah once again r 
To tell fome pleafant tale. 

When f he heard me fey fo , 

The tears fell from her eye ; 
O George , quoth fhe , if thou doft fail, 

Thy Sarah fure will dye. 

Though long, yet loe! at laft, 
The apointed day was come , - 

That I muft with nty Sarah meet i 
Having a mighty fum 

. Of money in my hand, 
Unto her houfe went I, 
Whereas my love upon her bed, 
In, iaddeit. fort did lye. v M40 

What ails my heart's delight ; 

My Sarah dear , quoth I $ 
^.et noT'my love lament and grieve , 

Nor fighing pine, and die. 

; • ^ N 4 But 
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But tell me, deareft friend, 14; 

What may .thy woes amend , 
And thou f halt lack no means of help # 

Though forty pound I fpend. 

With that f he turn'd her heid , 

And fickly thus did lay, i$# 
Oh me , Meet George , my grief is great , 

Ten pound I have to.pay 

Unto a cruel wretch; 

And God he knows , quoth fhe, 
I have it not. Tufh, rife, I faid, 

And take it here of me* 

' Ten pounds, nor, ten times ten , 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from my bag into her lap 9 
I caft ten pound ftraightway. 

All blithe and pleafant then , 

To banqueting wo go j 
She proffered me to lye with her, 

And faid it f hould be fo. 



And after that fame timo t 16$ 
I gave her ftore of coyn , . 

Yea , fometimes fifty pound at once 5 
All which I did purloyn. 

And thus I did pafs on ; 

Until my matter then J70 
Did call to have his reckoning in 

Caft up among his men. 

Tfce 



Digitized by CjOOglC 



AND BALLADS. 



405 



The which when as I heard , 
I knew not what to fay : 

For well I knew that I was out . 
Two hundred pound that day* 

Then from my/ mafter ftraight 

I ran in fecret fort 5 
And unto Sarah Afillwood there 

My cafe I did report. 

But how f he us'd this youth , 
In this his care and woe, 

And all a ftrumpet's wiley ways, 
The second pakt may f howe. 



OUNG Barnwell comes to thee* 



Sweet Sarah , my delight : 
I am undone unlefs thou ftand 
My faithful friend this night. 

Our mafter to accompts, 
Hath juft occaiion found ; 

And I am f caught behind the hand, 
Above two hundred pound : 

And now his wrath to 'fcape. 
My love I fly to thee , 

Hoping fome time I may remaine 
In fefety here with thee. 



ft* 
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With that fhe kni£ her brows, > 
And looking all aquoy, 
> " Quoth fhe, What fhould I have to do 15 
With any prentice boy ? 

And feing you have purloyn'd 
Your mafter's goods away , 
The cafe is bad ; and therefore here 
« * * You f hall no longer ftay. to 

Why dear, thou Irtiowft, I Taid, 

How all which I could get, ' 
I gave it , and did fpeiuMt ail 

Upon thee *very ijhit. - 

Quoth fhe, Thou art a knave, c$ 

To charge me in this fort, 
Being a woman of credit fair , 
. And know of good report. 

Therefore I tell thee flatt, 

Be packing with good fpeed, $9 
I do defie thee from my heart, 

And fcorn thy filthy deed. , 

2 Is this the friendf hip that 
You did to me proteft? 
Is this the great affe&ion which f $ 

You fo to me expreft? 

Now fie on fubtle fhrews! ' 
h 1 The beft is , I may fpeed 

To get a lodging any where > 
For money in my need. 40 

Falfe 
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Falfe woman, now farewell, 

Whilft twenty pound doth laft, 
My anchor in forae other haven • 

With freedom I will caft. 

When fhe perceiv'd by this, 45 

I nad ftore of money there : 
Stay , George, quoth fhe , thou art too quick 

/Why, man , I did but jeer: 

Doft think for all -my fpeech , 

That I would let thee go? 
Faith no, fcid fhe, my love to thee - 

I wifs is more than fo. 

You fcorne a prentice boy, • 

I heard you juft now fwear, » 
Wherefore I will not trouble you. — 

— Say , George , hark in thine ear; 

Thou f halt not go to-night, 

What chance foe're befall : 
But man we'll have a bed for thee, ' 

Or elfe the devil take all. 4» 

So I by wiles bewitcht, 

And fiiar' d with fancy itill, 
Had then no power to put away, 

Or to withftand her will. 

For wine on wine I call'd ; 6f 

And cheer upon good cheer; 
And nothing in the world I thought * 

For Sarah's love too dear. 

Whilft 
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Whilft in her company , 

I had fiich merriment 5 T* 
All, all/too little I did think , 

That I upon her fpent. 

A fig for care and thought! ' 

"When all my gold is gone, 
In faith, my girl, we will have more, f§ 

Whoever I li^ht upon. 

f/Ly father's rich , why then 

Should I want ftore of gold ? 
Kay with a father fure, quoth fhe # 

A fon may well make hold. f • 

I've a lifter 1 richly wed , 
I'll rob her ere I'll want. 
; Kay , then quoth Sarah , they may, well 
Conffder of your (cant. 

Kay , I an uncle have , f ? 

At Ludlow he doth dwell : 
He is a gra2i£r , which in wealth 
4/ Doth all the reft excell. 

Ere I will live in lack , 

And have no coyn for thee : J* 
I'll rob his houfe , and murder him. 

Why f hould you not? quoth fhe: 

Was I a man , ere I 

Would live in poor eftate j 
On father, friends, and all my kin, 

I would my talons grate. 



55 
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For without money , George, } 

A man is but a beaft: 
But bringing money r thott f halt bi I 

Always my welcome gueft* .. . . io* 

For f houldft thou be purfued . \: A 

With twenty hues and eryes* : . j ' - 

And with a warrant fearched fbr J 

. With Argus* hundred eyes , » v 

Yet here thou fhalt be Cafe * . I©S 

Such privy ways there be, 
That if they fought, an hundred years 

They could not find out thee. 

And fo caroufing both 

Their pleafures- to content : ix# 
George Barnwell had in little fpace • s 

His money wholly fpent. 

Which done , to Ludlow ftraight 

He did provide to go, 
To rob his wealthy uncle there; 11$ 

His minion would it fo. 

And once he thought to take 

His father by the way i 
But that he fear'd his matter had r 

Took order for his ftay. 1%% 

Unto his uncle then • / ■ t 

- r He rode with might and main, 
Who with a welcome and good cheer 7 
Did Barnwell entertain. 

One 
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One Fortnights fpace he flayed, 125 

Until it chanced fo , 
His uncle with his cattle did 
* Unto a market go.. 

His kinfman rode with him , 

Where he did fee right plain , 130 
Great ftore of money he had took : 

"When coming home again, * 

Sndden within a wood , ; 

He ftruck his uncle down , 
And heat his brains out of his head > 135 

So fore he crackt his crown* 

Then feizing fourfcore pound, 
* : * To London ftraight he hyed 
And nnto Sarah Millwood all 

The crnell feci: defcryed. 140 

Tnf h , 'tis no matter, George % 
So we the money have 
: To have good cheer in jolly fort , 
And deck ns fine and btavc 

Thus lived in filthy fort, 14s 

Until their ftore was ^one t * 
"When means to get them anymore, 
i , A I wis, poor George he liad none. 

Therefore in railing fort, 

She thruft him, ofctof door x ' l%* 

"Which is the. juft cewalrdjof thofe, 

"Who fpend upon a whate* . 

iQ 01 
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O ! do me not difgrace 

Jbi this my need, quoth. he v 7\:'l^ « 
She calPd him thief and murderer, iff 

With all the fpight might be : - V - 

To the conftable f he fent , - v- v » 

To have him apprehended; 
And f he wed how far in each degreee, T 



' .1 



He had the laws offended. ^ 160 

When Barnwell fa w her .drift, 

To fea he got ftraightwayj 
Where fear and fling of jconfcience 

Continually on him lay. 

Unto the lord mayor then , 7 155 

He did a letter write ; * ...... ' 

In* which is own and Sarah's faujt ,r 
He did at large recite. 

Whereby f he feized was, 

And then to Ludlow fent: ( 170 

Where fhe was judg'd, condemn'd andhaDgM, 

For murder incontinent. : ' ; r *. 

There dyed this gallant quean , 

Such was her greateft gains: 
For murder in Polonia, 1^ 

Was Barnwell hang'd in chains* 

Lo! here's the end of youth, 

That after harlots haunt y 
Who in the fpoil of other men, . 

About the (beets do flaunt. . . ,130 

IIL 
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St. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

The fo Bowing ballad is given ( vdith fome corrections ) 
from too ancient black-letter copes in the Fepys Collection: 
dm of which is in 12 mo %/ the other in folio. 

/")F He&or's deeds did Homer fingj 
And of the fack of ftately Troy t 
What griefs fair Helena did bring, 
Which was fir Paris' only joy : 
And by my pen I will recite % 
St George's deeds, an Englifh knight. 

Againft the Sarazens fo rude 

Fought he full long and many a day; 

Where many gyants he fubdu'd, 

In honour of the chriftian way: %* 

And after many adventures paft 

To Egypt land he came at laft. 

Now , as the ftory plain doth tell , 
Within that cpuntrey there did reft 

A dreadful dragon fierce and fell , 1? 
Whereby they were full fore oppreft: 

Who by his poifonous breath each day, 

Did many of the city flay. 

The grief whereof did grow fo great 
Throughout the^ limits of the land, 

That they their wife-men did intreat 
To fhew their cunning out of hand j 

What way they might this fiend deflroy, 
' That did the countrey thus annoy. 
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The wife- men all before the king v a$ 

-This anfwer fram'd incontinent $ 
The dragon none to death might bring 

By any means they could invent : 1 
His f kin more hard than brafs was found , 
That fword nor fpear , could pierce nor wound. $» 

• " r ' ■ 

"When this the people underftood , 

They cryed out moft piteouflye,, 
The dragon's breath infedfcs their blood , 

That every day in heaps they dye: 
Am on 5 them fuch a plague it bred , ^ -35 

The living fcarce could bury the dead. * 

No means there were, as r they could hear ^ 
For to' appeafe the dragon's *rage , ( 

But to prefent fome virgin clear t A 

Wholfe bldod his fury might aflwage; . ^ 40 

Each day he Would a maiden eat, ' . \ \ , „ 

For to allay his hunger great ' J ' 

> ■■ rpr'T 
This thing by art the wife -men founrf, 

Which truly muft obferved be* ' \\ 

1 "Wherefore throughout the city round 4$ 

A virgin pure of good degree 1 

Was by the kings eomtniflion ftill * t 

Taken up to ferve the dragon's will. 

Thus, did the dtagon every da^y 

Untimely crop fome virgin flowf , „ {# 

Till all the maids were" worn away, 

And norte were left him to devour s f l . 
Saving the kinfc's fair daughter bright % ' t 
Her father'* only hearth delight 1 
Vol. UL 0 Then 
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Then came the officer? to the king 

That heaXry meflage to declare . , 
Which did his heart with forrow fting; ^ 
1 She is , quoth he , ray kingdom's heir: 
O let us all be poifoned here , . . 

Efe fhe fhould dye, that is my dear. ^ , 60 

Then rofe the people prefently, 

And to the king in rage they went; 
They faid his daughter deare fhould dye , 

The 'dragon's Fury to prevent : 
Our daughters all are dead , quoth they , 6f 
" And have been made the dragons prey : 

And by their blood we refcued were, 

Arid thou haft fav'd thy life thereby; 
And now in footh it }s but faire, ' ■, 

For us thy daughter fo fhould die. 7© 
O fave my daughter, faid the king; ( - 
And let me feel {he dragon's fting. 

Then fell fair Sabra on her knee, 

And to her father dear did fay , 
0 father, ftrive not thus for me, f$ 

But let me be the T dragon's prey; 
It may be , for my fake alone _ _ 
This plague unon the land was thrown^ 

Tis better I fhould dye, fhe faid v r 

Than all yo^r fubjefts perif h quite * . S» 
Perhaps the' Sragbn* here was laid, , . 

For my 6fFence to work his fpite : 
And after he hath luc^t my g^re, . 
Your land f hall Jeel^ tlje, grief no more. 
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t What haft thou done , my daughter dear , gc 
For to deferve this heavy fcourge? 
It is my Fault, as may appear, 

Which makes the gods our ftate to purge ; 
Then ought I die , to ftint the ftrift , 
• And to -{>referve thy happy life. 9*> 

Like mad -men, all the people cried, 

Thy death to us can do no good ; 
Our fafety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's food. 
* Lo ! here I am , I come , quoth f he , 5$ 
Therefore do what you will with me. 

Nay flay, dear daughter , quoth the queen, 

And as thou art a virgin bright, 
That haft for vertue .famous been , 

So let me cloath thee all in white; lorn 
And crqwn thy head with flowers fweet , 
An ornament for virgins meet. 

And when f he was attired fo , 

According to her mother's mind, 
<Unto the ftake then did fhe go; 105 

To which her tender limbs they bin4: 
And being bound to ftake a thrall 
She bade farewell unto them all. 

Farewell, my father dear, quoth fhe, 
t And my fweet mother meek and mild; ill 
Take you no thought nor weep for me , 
For you may have another child : 
Since for njy country's good I dye, 
Death I receive moft willinglye. \ . I 

0 % The 
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The king and queen and all their train 115 

With weeping eyes went then their way, 
And jet their daughter there remain , 
To be the hungry dragon's prey : 
But as f he did there weeping lye , 
^ Behold St. George came riding by. 120 

And feeing there a lady bright 

So rudely tyed unto a flake, 
As well became a valiant knight , 

He ftraight to her his way did take : 
Tell me , fweet maiden , then quoth he , 125 
"What caitif thus abufeth thee? 

And, lo? by Chrift his crofs I vow,! 

Which here is figured on my bread , 
I will revenge it on his brOw , 

And break my lance upon his cheft; 130 
And fpeaking thus whereas he ftood , 
The dragon iffued from the wood. 

* 

The lady that did firft efpy 

The dreadful dragon coming fo , 
Unto 7 St. George aloud did cry , -135 

And willed him away to go ; 
Here comes that curfed fiend, quoth fhe, 
That foon will make an end of me. 

St. George' then looking round about , 
v * The fiery dragon foon efpy'd , 140 
And like a knight of courage flout, 

Againft him did moft fiercely ride $ 
And with fuch blows he%d him greet, 
He fell beneath his borfe's feet. 

1 ; - Far 
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For with his launce that was fo ftrong , 149 

As he came gaping . in his face , 
In at his mouth he thruft along , 

For he . could pierce no other place } 
And thus within the lady's view 
This mighty dragon ftraight he flew. v ifo 

The favour of his poifoned breath 

Could do this 1 holy knight no harm, 
Thus he the lady fav'd from death , 

And home he led her by the arm ; 
Which when king Ptolemy did fee, iff 
There was great mirth and melody. 

"When as that valiant champion there 
Had flain the dragon in the field, 
To court he brought the lady fair , 

v Which to their hearts much joy did yield* 160 
He in the court of Egypt ftaid 
Till he moft falfely was betray r d. 

That lady dearly lov'd the knight, 

He counted her his only joy ; X6f 
But when their love was hrought to light 

It turn'd unto their great annoy : 
Th' Morocco king was in the court, 
Who to the orchard did refort: 

JDayly to take the pleafant air, 

For pleafure fake he us'd to walk , 170 
Under a wall he oft did hear 

St. George with lady Sabra talk : 
Their love he f hew'd unto the king , / 
Which to St. George great woe did bring. 

0 3 Thofe 
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Thofe kings, together did devife 17$ 
To make the chriftian knight away, 

With letters him in curteous wife 
They ftraightway fent to Perfia : 

But wrote to th' fophy him to kill * 

And treacheroufly his blood to fpill„ I So 

Thus they for good did him reward 

"With evil , and moft fubtilly 
By much vile meanes- they had regard 

To work his death moft cruelly 5 
Who , as through Perfia land he rode , 
With zeal deftroy'd each idol god* 

For which Offence he ftraight was thrown 

Into a dungeon dark and deep 5 
Where, when he thought his wrongs upon, 

He hitterly did wail and weep : 190 
Yet like a knight of courage ftout, 
At length his way he digged, out 

Three grooms of the king of Perfia 

By night this valiant champion flew , 

Though he had fafted many a day j 19$ 
And then away from thence he flew . 

On the beft fteed the fophy had; 

Which when he knew he was full mad. 

Towards Chriftendom he made his flight 

But met a gyant by the way, aO* 
With whom in combat he did fight 

Moft valiantly a fummer's day: 
Who yet, for all his bats of fteel, 
Was forc'd the fting of death to fe?U 

Back 
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Back o'er the feas with many bands 
Of warlike fouldiers fbon he paft, 

Vowing upon thofe heathen lands 

To work revenge j which at the lair, 

Ere thrice three years were gone and fpent 

He wrought unto his heart's content. 

Save onely Egypt land he fpar'd 
For Sabra bright her only fake, 

And , ere for her he had regard , 

He meant a tryal , kind to make : 

Mean while the king overcome in field 

Unto faint George did quickly yield. , , 

Then ftraight Morocco's king he flew ' 
And took fair Sabra to his wife, 

But meant to try if fhe were true 

Ere with her he would lead his life : 

And , tho' he had her in his train , 

She did a virgin pure remain. 

Toward England then that lovely dame 
The brave St. George conduced ftrait, 

An eunuch alfo with them came , 
Who did upon the lady wait; 

Thefe three from Egygt went alone. 

Now mark St. Georg'es valour f hown. 

"When as they in a foreft were 
The lady did defire to reft , ^ 

Mean while St. George to kill a deer, 
For their repaft did think it beft: 

Leaving her with the eunuch there , 

Whilft he did go to kill the deer. 
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But lo ! all in his abfence came 13; 

Two hungry lyons fierce and fell, 
And tore the eunuch on the feme 

In pieces final! , the truth to tell 3 
Down by the lady then they laid, 
"Whereby they f hew'd , f he was a maid, 140 

But when he came from hunting back , 
* And did behold this heavy chance , 

Then for his lovely virgin's fake 

His courage ftrait he did advance, 
And came into tjie lions fight, ^ 54 J 

Who ran at him with all their might. 

Their rage did him no whit difmay " 1 
Who , like a ftout and valiant knight y 

Did both the hungry lyons Hay 

Within the lady Sabra's fight : Sjo 

Who all this while fad and demure, 

There flood moft like a virgin pure. 

Now when St. George did furely know 

This lady was a virgin true, 
His heart was glad, that erft was woe, %%% 

And all his love did foon renew: 
He fet her on a palfrey fteed , 
And towards England came with fpeed. 

Where being in f hort fpace arrivM 

Unto his native dwelling place ; 260 
Therein with his dear love he liv'd 

And fortune did his nuptials grace ; 
They many years of joy did fee , 
And led their Jives at Coventry, 

IV. 
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TV. 

LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY. 

This excellent fong is ancient : but we could cnly give it 
from modern cofies. 

QVER the mountains. 

And over the waves $ 
Under the fontains , 

And under the graves; 
Over floods that are deepeft, £ 

Which Neptune obey; 
Over rocks that are fteepeft, 

Love will find out the way. 

Where there is no place, 

For the glow-worm to lye? tft 
Where there is no fpace 

For receipt of a fly; 
Where the midjfe dares not venture 

Left herfelf faft fhe lay; 
If love come he will enter , 4 c 

And foon find out his way. 

You may efteem him 

A child for his might; 
Or you may deem him 

A coward from his flight; 
But if fhe, whom love doth honour, 

Be conceal'd from the day, 
Sed a thoufand guards upon her, 

love will find out the way, 

0 ; Some 
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Some think to lofe him, lg 

By having him confin'd; 
And fome do fuppofe him , 

Poor thing, to he blind/ 
But if ne'er fo clofe ye wall him , 

Do the beft that you may, - £• 
Blind love, if fo ye call him , 

"Will find out his .way. 

You may train the eagle ✓ 

To ftoop to your fift; 
Or you may inveigle '35 

The phenix of the eaft; 
The lionefs , ye may move her 

To give o!er her prey* • ' 

But you'll ne'er ftop a lover : 

He will find out his way. 4* 



V. 

» THE BAFFLED KNIGHT, oa LADY's POLICY. 

Given (-with fome corre&ions} from a MS copy, and 
collated -with two printed ones in Roman charafter in the Pe- 
fys coBetiion. 

9 1 'HERE was a knight was drunk with wine, 

A riding along the way , fir j 
And there he met with a lady fine , 
Among the cocks of hay, fir. 

Shall 
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Shall you and I , 0 lady faire , 

Among the grafs lye downe~a? 
And I will have a fpetial care 

Of rumpling of your gowne-a. 

Upon the grafs there is a dewe , 
Will fpoil my damafke gowne, fir: 

My gown, and kirtle they are newe, 
And coft me many a crowne, fir. 

I have a cloak of fcarlet red 
Upon the ground I'll throwe it ; 

Then, lady faire , come lay thy head; 
Well play , and none f hall knowe it 

t 

O yonder Hands my fteed fo fcee ' 

Among the cocks of hay , fir ; 
And if the pinner fhould chance to fed , 

Hell take my fteed away, fir. 

Upon my finger I have a ring , ; , 

Its made of fineft gold-a ; 
And , lady , it thy fteed f hall bring 

Out of the pinner's fold-a* 

O go with me to my father's hall ; 

Fair chambers there are three, fir: 
And you f hall have the beft of all, 

And 111 your chamberlain bee , fir. 

He mounted* himfelf on his fteed fo tall , 
And her on her jiapple gray , fir: 

And there they rode to her father's hall, 
Faft pricking along the way , fir. 
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To her father's hall they arrived ftrait} 
T was moated round about - a ; 

She flipped herfelf within the gate . 
And lockt the. knight without -a* 

Here is a filver penny to fpend , 
And take it for your pain , fir j 

And two of my father's men PU fend 
To Wait on you back a^ain, fir. 

He from his Scabbard drew his brand. 
And whet it upon his fleeve - a: 

And curfed, he faid , be every man, 
That will a maid believe - a ! 

She drew a bodkin from her haire, 
And whip'd it upon her gown-a ; 

And cusft be every maiden faire, 
That will with men lye down -a ! ' 

A tree there is , that lowly grows , 
And fome do call it rue, fir; 

The fmalleft dunghill cock that crows , 
"Would make a capon of you, fir. 

A flpwer there is, that fhineth bright, 

Some call it mary~gold-a: 
He that wold not when he might , 

He f hall not when he wold -a. 

The knight was riding another day, * 
With cloak and hat and feather : 

He met again with that lady gay , 
Who was angling in the river. 
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Now , hdy faire , I've met withr you 9 - - * < - : 

You fhall no more efcape mej 
Remember , how not long agoe < , V { 

You faifely did intrap me. 

The lady blufhed fcarlet red, : *S 

And trembled at theftranger: 
How fhall I guard my maidenhed • ^ 

From this approaching danger? ^ j; ■ ■ 

He from bis taddle down did light , 

In all his riche attyer-, 70 
-And cryed, as I am a noble knight, 

I do thy charms admyer.' ' 

He took the lady by the hand , : 

Who feemingly cortfented ; 
And would' no more difputing ftand : 1 f $ 

She had a plot invented. 

Looke yonder , good fir knight, I pray, * 

Methinks I now difcoVer , 
A riding upoft his dapple gray, * 

My former conftant lover. 1 §• 

On Up- toe peering ftood the knight, ' ' 

Faft by the rivers brink - a 5 
The lady pufht with all her might: -' *• 

Sir knight now fwim or fink - a. 1 

O'er head and ears he plunged in , L ' 1 ■ ■ ' 

The bottom faire he founded; 
Then riling up, he cried amain, 

Help, helpe, or clfeTm drownedf - ' J 

How 
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Now, fare- you nwjell, fir knight, adieu! 

You fee what comes of fooling: f% 
That is the fitteft j>lace for you; - 

Your courage wanted cooling. 

Ere many days, in* her fathers park, ; 

Juft at the clofe of eve-a, 
/Again fhe met wit(v her angry fparke, 95 
Which made this lady; grieve - a. 

Falfe lady, here thou'rt in my powre , 
r And no one now can hear thee : . , 
And thou f halt forely rue the hour , ; 
That e'er thou darMft to jeer me. 100 

I pray , fir knight , be not fo warm 
With a young filly maid T a: 
t - I, vow and fwear I thought no harm, 
'Twas a gentle jeft I playd - a. 

A gentle jeft, imfoothe ! he cry'd, io$ 
To tumble me in and leave me ; 1 
What if I had in the river dy'd? — 
c . That fetch will not deceive me. 

Once more I'll pardon thee this day , 

Tho' injur'd out of meafure; n# 
But then prepare without delay 

To yield thee to my, pleafure. 

4 * Well then, if I ixmjt graptj ypur fuit* 
Yet think of your boot? and fpurs , fir: 

^ Let me pull off* both fpur ; and l?pot, 11? 
Or elfe y«ji caflnpt ftif fir. 

He 
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He fet him down upon the grafc , . r 
And begM her kind affiftance : , 

Now, fmiling thought this lovely lafs, 
Til make you Jteep your diftance. n , 

Then pulling of his boqts half-way,* 
Sir knight, now I'm your betters: 

You fhall not make of me yourprjey* r 
Sit there like a knave in fetters, , i 

The knight w^en fhe had ferved foe,; %: 
Be fretted , - fumM , and grumbled : 

For he could neither ftand nor goe r 
But like a cripple tumbled. - - J 

Farewell, fir knight* the clock ftrjkes ten. 
Yet do not move nor ftir, fir: ; Vi \ 

I'll fend you my father's ferving men , 
To pull off your boots and fpurs, fir* 

This merry jeft you muft excufe , 

You are but a ftinglefs nettle : 
You'd never have flood for boots or fhoeft* 

Had you been a man of mettle. 

All night in grievous, rage he lay, , 
Rolling upon the plain T a: > * 

Next morning a f hepherd paft that way » 
Who fet him right again - a. 

Then mounting upon his fteed fo tall, 
By hill and dale he fwore- a: i 

Til ride at once tf, her father's hallf 
She fhall efcape n^ more - a. 



A N € tE N T SO N GS 



111 take her father* by the beard, ! ^ 

1*11 challenge all her kindred ; 
Each daftafd foul fhall ftand affeard* 

My wrath fhall no more be hindred. 

He rode unto her -fathers honfe , 

Which evety fide was moated: i$o 
The lady heard his furious vows, ( 

And ail his vengeance noted* 

Thought fhee, fir knight, to quench your ragei 

Once more I will endeavour; 
This water fhall your fury 'fwage, \ iff 

Or eife it fhall burn for ever. 

Then ftining penitence and feare , 

She did invite a parley : A 
Sir knight , if you'll forgive me heare , 

Henceforth 111 love you dearly. * t6o 

My father he is now from home, ^ 

And I am all alone, fir: 
Therefore a-crofs the water come | 

And I am all your own , fir. ' ■' 

Falfe maid, thou can'ft no more deceive, K H$ 

I fcorn the treacherous bait -a: 
If thou would'ft have me thee believe, . 

Now open me the gate -a. 

The bridge is drawn, the gate is barr'd, 

My father has the keys, fir. 17* 

But I have for my love prepaid k 
A f horter way and eafieri 

Over 

\ 
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Over the moathe Fve laid a plank 

Full feventeen feet in meafure: 
Then ftep a-crofs to the other bank', 17$ 

And there well take our pleafure. 

Thefe words f he had no fooner fpoke , 

But ftrait he came tripping over : 
The plank was fawM , it (happing broke $ 

And fotos'd the unhappy lover. igo 

* V 



vi. . 

WHY SO PALE ? 

From Jit John Suckling's poems. This fprigbtly knight 
was born in 1613 , and cut off by a fever about tbej*9tb 
year of bis age. 

YUHY fo pale and wan , fond lover? 
* * Prethee, why fo pale? 
Will , when looking well can't move her , 
. Looking ill prevail ? 
Prethee why fo pale ? . $ 

Why fo dull and mute, young finner?, 

Prethee why fo mute? . 
Will , when fpeaking well can't win her", 

Saying nothing doe't ? 

Prethee why fo mute? *Q 
Voe. ffi. P Quit, 
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Quit, quit for fhame? this will not move, 

This cannot take her 5 
If of herfelf f he will not love , 

Nothing can make her. 

The devil take her ! 15 



VII. 

THE SPANISH VIRGIN , ok EFFECTS OF 
JEALOUSY. 

The fubjett of this ballad is taken from a folio collection 
of tragical ftories , intitled " The theatre of God's judgments^ 
" by Dr. Beard and Dr. Taylor , 1642. Ft. 3. p. 89- — 
The text is given ( roith fome corrections ) from two^ copies ; 
one of them in black letter in the Pepys coUetlion. In this 
every ftanza is accompanied roith the following difiicb byway 
e/ burden , 

a Oh jealoujie! thou art nurfl in hell: 
* Depart from hence , and therein dwell. „ 

A LL tender hearts , that ake to hear 

Of thofe .that fuffcr wrong; 
All you, that never Hied a tear, 
Give heed unto my fong. 

Fair Ifabella's tragedy 
My tale doth far exceed: 
v Alas! that fo much cruelty 

In female hearts fhould breed ! 

In Spain a iady liv'd of late , 
, "Who was of high degree 5 
"Whofe wayward temper did create, 
Much woe and niifcry. 
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t ■ - • 

Strange jealoufies fo fill'd hei; head 

With many a vain furmize , 
She thought her lord had wrongM her be4 > 

And did her love defpife. 

A gentlewoman paffing fair 

Did on this lad/ wait 5 
With N braveft dames f he might compare > 

Her beauty was compleat» 

Her lady caft a jealous eye 

Upon this gentle maid ; 
And taxf her with difloyaltye > 

And did her oft upbraid. 

In filence dill this maiden meek 

Her bitter taunts would bear j 
While oft adown her lovely cheek 

Would fteal the falling tear. 

In vain in humble fort f he ftrove 

Her fury to difarm 5 
As well the meeknefs of the dove 

The bloody hawke might charm. 

Her lord of humour light and gay , 

And innocent the while , 
As oft , as f he came in his way , 

Would on the damfell fmile. , 

And oft before his lady's face , 

As thinking her her friend , 
He would the maiden's modeft gract, 

And comelinefs commend. 
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All which incens'd his lady fo 
She burnt with wrath extreame ; 
v 1 At length the *re that long did glow , 
Burft forth into a flame. 

For on a day it fo befell, 

When he was gone from home, 
The lady all with rage did fwell* 

* And to the damfell come. 

And charging her with great offence , 

And many a grievous fault ; t 
She bade her fervants drag her thence f 
- Into a difmal vault. 

There lay beneath the common - f hore 

A dungeon dark and deep: 4 
Where they were wont, in days of yore, 
, Offenders great to keep; 

There never light of chearful day 

Difpers'd the hideous gloom: 
But dank and noifome vapours play 

Around thje wretched room. 

And adders, fnakes and toads therein , 
As afterwards was known , 

* Long in this loathfome vault had hin , 

And were to monfters grown. 

Into this foul and fearful place, 

The fair one innocent 
w Wascaft, before her lady's face> 

Her malice to content. 

This 
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This maid no fooner enter'd is, 

But ftrait ^ alas ! f he hears fe> 
The toads to croak , and fiiakes to hifs; 

Then grievoufly f he fears. 

Soon from their holes the vipers creep % 

And fiercely her aflail : 
Which makes the damfel forely weep, f% 

And her fad fate bewail. % ; 

^Vith her fair hands f he ftrives in vain 

Her body to defend: 
With fhrieks , and cries f he doth complain , 

But all is to no end. 1 

A fervant liflaring near the door , 

Struck with her doleful noife , 
Strait ran his lady to implore > 

But f hell-not hear his voice. 

With bleeding heart he goes agen 

To mark the maiden's groans 5 
And plainly hears , within the den 9 

How f he herfelf bemoans. 

Again he to his lady hies 

With all the hafte he may: 
She into furious paffion flies , 

And orders him away. 

Still back again does he return 

To hear her tender cries ; 
The virgin now had ceas'd to mourn 

Which fill'd him with fttrprize. 

Pi 
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In grief, an*d horror , and affright* 

He liftens at the walls; 
But finding all was filent quite , 

He to his lady calls. 

Too fure , 0 lady, now quoth he* 

Your cruelty hath fped : 
Make haft* forfhame, and come and fee; 

I fear the virgin's dead. 

She ftarts^to hear her fudcfen fate, 
And does with torches run : ~ 

But all her haft was now too late, 
For death his worft had done. 

The door being open'd ftrait they found 

The virgin ftretch'd along ; 
Two dreadful fnakes had wrapt her round , 

"Which her to death had ftung. 

* One round her legs , her thighs , her waft 
Had twin'd his fatal wreath : 
The other clefe her neck cmbrac'd, 
And ftopt her gentle breath. 

The fnakes , being from her body thruft , 
' 1 Their bellies were fo fill'd , 

That with excefs of blood they burft, 
Thus with their prey were kill'd. 

The wicked lady at this fight, 
With horror ftrait ran mad ; 
: So raving dy'd as was moft right, 
Caufe f he no pity had. 
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let me advife you , ladies all , 125 

Of jealoufy beware : 
It caufeth many a one to fall , 

And is the devil's {hare. 

V" 

VIII. 

THE ASPIRING SHEPHERD. 

From the Editor's ancient folio Manufcriff, 

JJe k a foole that bafelye dallies, v 

Where eche peafarit nutates with him : 
Shall I haunt the thronged vallies 

Having noble hills to climbe. 
No , no, thofe clownes, be fcar'd with frownes , { 

Shall never my efteeme obtaine ; 
lAnd fuch as you , fond fools , adieu ! 

Ye feeke to captive me in vaine. 

I doe fcorne to vow a dutye , 

Where eche luftfull ladd may woe : 
Give me her whofe 4 fun-like* beautye 

Buzzards dare not gaze unto. , 
Shee it is , affords my bliJTe , 

For whom I will refufe no paine : 
And fuch as you , fond fools , adieu ! 

Ye feeke to. captive me in vaine. 



Ver. 11. feemlye. MS. 
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IX. 

CONSTANT PENELOPE. 

The ladies are indebted for the fpUoxoing notable docu- 
ments to the Pefys coUe&ion, where the original is freferved 
in blackletter> and is intitled > "A looHng-glafi for ladies , 
** or a mirrour for married women. Tune Queen Dido , or 
* Troy towu» 

TIT HEN Greeks \ and Trojans fell at ftrife , 
And lords in armour bright were ten j 
When many a gallant loft his life 

Abont fair Hellen, beauties queen; 
Ulyfles , general fo free , 5 
Did leave his dear Penelope. 

^When fhe this wofull news did hear, 

That he would to the warrs of Troy* 
For grief fhe f hed full many a tear f 

At parting from Jier only joy 5 
Her ladies all about her came , 
To comfort up this Grecian dame. 

Ulyffes, with a heavy hea/t, 

Unto her then did mildly fay, 
The time is come that we muft part , %$ 

My honour calls me hence away > 
Yet in my abfence, deareft, be 
My conftant wife , Penelope. 

Let 
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let me no longer live, fhe fayd, 
Then to my lord I true remain; 

My honour fhall not be betray'd , 
Until I fee my love again : 

For ever I will conftant prove, 

As is the loyal turtle-dove. 

Thus did they part with heavy chear, 
And to the f hips his way he took; 

Her tender eyes dropt many a tear , 
Still calling many a longing look: 

She faw him on the furges glide, 

And unto Neptune thus fhe cry'd. 

Thou god, whofe power is in the deep^ 
And ruleft in the ocean main , 

My loving lord in fafety keep 
Till he return to me again: v 

That I his perfon may behold, , 

To me more precious far than gold* 

Then ftraight the f hips with nimble fails 
Were all convey'd out of her fight; 

Her cruel fate fhe then bewails, < 
Since fhe had loft her hearts delight: 

Now fhall my pra&ice be, quoth fhe* 

True vertue and humility. 

My patience I will put in ure t 

My charity I will extend 5 
Sinee for my woe there is no cure, 
The helplefs now I will befriend: 
x The widow and the fetherlefs, 
I will relieve* when in diftrefs. 

P % 
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Thus f he continued year by year 
In doing good to every one $ '* - ■ 

Her fame' Wfcs noifed every where , 

To young and old the fame was kriown ; 

No company that fhe would mind , 

Who were to vanity inclin'd. 

Mean while Ulyfffes fought for fame , 
'Mongft Trojans hazarding his life : 

Young gallants , heating of her name , 
Came flecking for to tempt his wife ; 

For^he was lovely, young, and fair, 

No lady might with her compare. 

"With ceftly gifts and jewels fine, 
They did endeavour her to win; 

"With banquets, and the choiceft wine, 
For to allure her tinto fin: 

Moft perfons were of high degree , 

"Who courted fair Penelope. 

"With modefty and comely grace, 
Their wanton fuits fhe did denyej 

No temptirff charms could e*er deface 
Her deareft huf Rand's memor^e; 

But conftant fhe would ftill remain , 

Hopeing to fee him once again. 

Her book her dayly comfort was , 

And tnat fhe often did perufe^ 
She feldom looked in her glafs; 

Powder and paint fhe ne'er would ufe , 
I wif h all ladies were as free 
From pride , as was Penelope* 
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She in her needle took delight, 
Aad likewife in her fpinning - wheel j 

Her maids about her every night 
Did life the diftaff, and the reel : 

The fptders , that on rafters twine , 

Scarce fpin a thread more foft and fine. 

Sometimes f he would bewail the loft 
And abfence of her dearei love :*' 
Sometimes fhe thought the feas to crofs , 

Her fortune on the waves" to prove : 
'I fear my lord is ilain, quoth fhe, 
He flays fo from Penelope. 
'< 

At length the ten years fiege of Troy 
Did end-* in flames the city burn'd i 

And to the Grecians was great joy , 
To fee the towers to af hes turn'd : 

Then came Ulyffes home to fee 1 

His conffant , dear , Penelope. 

O blame her not if fhe Was glad,' 
When fhe her lord' again had feen. 

Thrice- welcome home, my dear, fhe (kid 
A long time abfent thou haft been: 

The wars f hall never more deprive 

Me of my lord whilft I'me alive. 

Fair ladies all example take) ; 

And hence a worthy lefTon learn, v 
All youthful follies to forfake, 

And vice from virtue to difcern : 
And let all women ftrive to be, 
As conftant as Penelope. 
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TO LUCASTA , ON GOING TO THE WARS. 

By CoL Richard Lovelace : from a Scarce volume of bis 
poems intitled 9 * Zucajla, Loni. 1649. umo. The elegance 
of this -writer's manner would be more admired , if it bad 
fomexohat more ofjhnplicity* 

^ ELL me not, fweet, I am unkinde, 
That from the nunnerie 

0 thy chafte breaft, and quiet minde, 
m To warre and armes I flie. ' 

True^ a new miftrefle now I chafe, f 
. The firft foe in the field 5 
And with a ftronger faith imbrace 
Afword, a horfe, afhield. 

\ 

Yet this inconflancy is fuch, 
As you too f hall adore ; 10 

1 could not love thee , deare , fo much , 
Lov'd I not honour more- 

XI. 

VALENTINE AND URSINE. 

It would he in vain to put off this ballad for ancient % 
nor yet is it altogether modem. The original is an old MS. 
1 poem in the Editor's poffejtoni which- being in a wretched 

€Orrupt ftate, tbefubjec? was thought worthy offome embeU 
Hfhments. 

The old Jlory-book of Valentine and Off on (which fug- 
gefted the plan of this tab, but it ti not Jlritily followed 

in 
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in it) is originally a tranflation from the French, \ being 
fine of their earliejl attempts at romance. See "Ze Biblio- 
the que de Romans , fife. 5 , 
7fc<? circumftance of the bridge of bells, is taken from the 
old metrical legend of Sir Bevis 9 and has alfo been copied 
in the Seven Champions. The original lines are*. 
tc Over tbr dyke a bridge there lay y 
" That man an$ beeft might pafie away: 
K Under the brydge nverejxty belles } \ , 
; * Right as the Romans teUes; 

si That there might no man pafie in, ^ 
« c But all they rang faith a gyn. yy 

SigthE.iv. 

Part thb Pirst- 

M/HEN Flora 'gins to decke the fields 

With colours frefh and fine, 
Then holy clerkes their mattins fing 
To good Saint Valentine ! 

The king of France that morning fair f 

He would a hunting ride : 
To Artois foreft prancing forth 

In all his princely pride. 

To grace his fports a courtly train 

Of gallant peers attend 5 tm 
And with their loud and cheerful cryes 

The hills and valleys rend. 

Through the deep foreft fwift they pafc> 

Through woods and thickets wild > 
When down within a lonely dell l£ 
. They found a new-born child; 

All 
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All in a fcarlet kercher lay'd 

Of filk fo fine and thin : 
A golden mantle wrapt him round 

Pinn'd with a filver pin. , 

The fudden fight furpriz'd them all; 

The courtiers gather'd round ; 
They look, they call, the mother feekj 

No mother could be found. 

At length the king Jiimfelf drew near , t$ 

And as he gazing ftands, 
The pretty babe look'd up 'and fmil'd, 

And ftretchM his little hands. 

Now , by the rood , king Pepin fays, 

This child is paffing fair : 3* 
I wot he is of gentle blood 5 . 

Perhaps fome prince's heir. 

Goe bear him home unto my court 
^ "With all the care ye may : 
L§t him be chriften'i Valentine , 
In honour of this day: 

And look me out fome cunning nurfe# 
Well nurtured let him bee J 
^ Nor ought be wanting that becomes . 

A hairn of high degree. 4» 



They look'd him out a cunning nurfe 
And nu^Ftur-d well was hee 5 . 

Nor ought was wanting that became 
A bairn of high degree 



Tljus 
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Tiros grewe the little Valentine " 4S> 

Belov'd of king and peers $ 
And f hew'd in all he fpake or did 

A wit beyond his years. •% 

But chief in gallant feates of arms 

He did himfelf advance, e 
That ere he grewe to man's eftate 

He had no peere in France. 

And now the early downe began 

To f hade his youthful chin ; 
When Valentine was dubb'd a knight, 

That he might glory win. 

A boon , a boon , my gracious liege , 

I beg a boon of thee! 
The firft adventure, that befalls, 

May % be referv'd for me. / f# 

The firft adventure f hall be thine J / 
The king did fmiling fay. , 

Nor many days,-when'lo ! there came 
Three palmers clad in graye. x - 

Help , gracious lord , -they weeping fa^'d > 6% 

And knelt as it was meet : 
From Artoys foreft we be come , # 

"With weak and wearye feet. 

Within thofe deep and drearye woods 

There Wends a favage boys 
Whofe fierce and mortal rage doth yiel4 

Thy fubje&s dire anrtoy. 
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'Mong ruthlefs beares he fure was bred; 

He lurks within their den : 
With beares he lives 5 with beares he feeds , 7$ 

And drinks the blood of men. 

To more than favage ftrength he joins 

A more than human f kill : 
For arms , no cunning may fuffice 

His cruel rage to flail. !• 

Up then* rofe fir Valentine * 

And claim'd that arduous deetf* 
Go forth and conquer , fay'd the king , - 

And great f hall be thy meed. 

IWell mounted on a milk-white fteed, §5 

His armour white as fnow; 
As well befeemM a virgin knight, 

"Who ne'er had fought a foe: N 

To Artoys foreft he repairs 

"With all the hafte he may: 3* 
And foon he fpics the favage youth 

A rending of his prey. 

His unkempt hair ail matted hung 

His fhaggy fhoulders round: 
His eager eye all fiery glow'd : 5* 

His face with fury frown'd. 

Like eagles' talons grew his nails : 

His limbs weie thick and ftnmgi 
And dreadful was the knotted oak 

He bare with him along. io» 

S009 
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Soon as fir Valentine approach'd, 
He ftarts'with fuctdeh fpring; 

And yelling forth a hideous howl, 
He made the forefts ring. ' 

As when a tyger fierce and fell 

Hath fpyed a paffing roe , 
And leaps at once upon his throat; 

So fprung the favage foe ; 

So lightly leap'd with furious force 

The gentle knight to feize: 
But met his tall uplifted fpear , 

Which funk him on his knees, 
i 

A fecond ftroke fo fUff and ftern 

Had laid the favage low 5 
But fpringing up, he rais'd his club, 

And aim'd a dreadful blow* 

The watchful warrior bent his head, 
And fhun'd the coming ftroke J 

Upon his taper fpear it fell, 
And all to f hivers broke. 

Then lighting nimbly from his. fteed* 
He drew his burnifht brand : 
1 The lavage quick as lightning flew 
To wreft it from hk ljand. 

Three times he grafp'd the filver hiitj 
Three times he felt the blade j 

Three times it fell with furious force j 
Three ghalUy wounds it made. 

Vo*» III ft 
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Now with redoubled rage he roar'dj 

His eyeball flafh'd with fire* 130 
Each hairy limb with rury fhook ; 

And all his heart was ire. 

Then clofing faft with furious gripe 
He clafp'd the champion round , v 

And with a ftrong and fuddentwift . \ 135 
He laid him on the ground. 



But foon the knight with a&ive fpring, 
O'erturn'd his hairy foe : " 

And now between their fturdy lifts 
Faft many a trailing blow. 14* 

They roll'd and grappled on the ground, 

And there they Aruggled long: 
Skilful and a&ive was the knight > 

The lavage he was ftrong. 

But brutal force and favage ftrength 145 

To art and f kill muft yield : 
Sir Valentine at length prevaiPd , 

And won the well -fought field. 

Then binding ftrait his conquered foe 

Faft with an iron chain , l$o 
He tyes him to his horfe's tail, 

And leads him o'er the plain. , 

To court his hairy captive foon 

Sir Valentine doth bring; 
And kneeling downe upon his knee* If? 

Prefents him to the king. 

sA - - U With 
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With lofs of totfod and lqfs*f ftrcngth x. ; r , . 



The favage tamer grew; 
And to fir Valentine hecame . ,i y 

A fervant try'd and tr,fie. 4 , . } ft ..,- r 

And 'caufe with beares he erft was tyrejf > 
Urfine they call his name;: t irfl . f 

A name which unto future times 5 . ^ . \ 

The Mnfes f hall proclame. , -/ , k : A 



}'i • ■ - ^ ' 

: . . If: 

Part ths Sscond. . 

■ .'.j.i r , !,',-. 

TN high renown, with* prince and peere * 

Now liv'd fir Valentine: r 
His high renown with prince and peere d 
Made envious hearts repine. < J : 

Itchanc'd the king upon a day . 5 

PreparM a fumptuous feaft; 
And there came lords , and dainty damfcft, ■ / 7 

And many a nobtegueft* i , : .A 

Amid their cups, that freely flow'd,./ — , 7' f ■> 
Their revelry , and mirth; T I# 

A youthful knight tax'd Valentine ^ » 

Of bafe and doubtful birth* 

The foul reproach r £o, grofsly urg'd, !■?-,: / 

His generous heart did wound ; 
And ftrait t he vow'd he ntfer would reft x; 

Till he his parents fpund. : • •. \ 

£ a Then 
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Then bidding king and peers adieu, •' ■' " ' 

Early onrfummer's day, 
With faithful Urfine by his fide , ^ 

From court he takes his way. so 

O'er hill and valley , mofs and moor, 

For many a day they pafsj 
At length upon a moated lake , • 

They found "a bridge of brafs. 

Beyond it rofe a caftle fair 3$ 

Y-built of marble ftone? 
The battlements were gift with gold, 

And glittred in the fun. 

Beneath the bridge, with Grange device, 
A hundred bells were hung; * 

That man, nor beaft, might pafs thereon, 
But ftrait their larum rung. 

This quickly found the youthful pair, ; 

"Who boldly croffing o'er, 
The jangling found bedeaft their ears , 3S 

And rung from f hore to f hore. 

Quick at the found the caftle gates 

Unlock* d and opened wide, 
And ftrait a gyant huge and grim 

Stalk'd forth with ftately ftride. . 40 

Now yield you , caytifis , to my will ; ^ 

He cried with hideous roar ; 
Or elfe the wolves fhall eat your fiefh, 

And ravens drink your gore* 

Vain 
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Vain boafter, feid the youthful knight, 
I fcorn thy threat? and thee: 

I truft to* force thy brazen gates, 
And fet thy captiyea free. 

Then putting jpurs un*o his fteed , 

He aim'd a dreadful thruft* 
The fpear agafnft the gyant glanc'd f 

And caus'd the blood to burft. 

JWad and outrageous with the pain , 
He whirl'd his mace of fteei : 

The very wind of foch a blow 
Had made the' champion reel. 

It haply niift; and now the knight 
His glittering fword difplay'd , 

Ancf riding round with whirlwind fpeed 
Oft made him feel the. blade. 

As when a large and monftrous oak 

Unceafing axes hew : 
So faft around the gyanfs limbs 

The blows quick r darting flew. 

As when< the boughs with hideous fall 
v Some haplefs woodman cruf h : 
With fuch a force the enormous foe 
Did on the champion rufh. 

A fearful blow, alas! there came, 
Both horfe and knight it took, 

And laid them fenfelefc in the dufc* , . 
So fatal was the faoke. 

as 
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Then fmiKng forth a hideous grin, 

The gyant ftrides in hafte $ 
And , ftooping , aims a fecond ftroke : * 7? 

Now caytiff breathe thy lift! 

But ere it fell, two thundering blows V 

Upon his fcull defcend : 
From Urfine's knotty club they came, 

Who ran to lave his friend. S© 

Down funk the* gyarit gaping wide, 

And rolling his grim eyes : 
The hairy youth repeats his blows : 

He gafps, he groansyhe dies.; 

Ouickly fir Valentine revivM 85 
With Urfine'artimely care : , 

And now to fearch the caftle walls 
The venturous youths repair. 

The blood and bones of murderM knights 

They found where'er they came: 
At length within a lonely cell 1 

They faw a mournful dame. 

Her gentle eyes Vere dim'd with tears $ 

Her cheeks were pale with woe : 
And long fir Valentine befought 1 95 

Her doleful tale to know. 

* Alas ! young knight, fhe weeping faid , A 

u Condole my wretched fate: 

<{ A childlefe mother here you fee's - v 

$ A wife without a mate. 100 

T "Thefc 
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* Thefe twenty winders Jjere . forlorn - 
** I've drawn my hated breath » 

* Sole witnefs of a monitor's, crimes , 
« And wifhing aye for death. 

* Know \ I am lifter of ajkingr . , . n ioc. 
tt And in my early years . 

« Was married to a mighty prince, 
« The raireft of his peers* 

« With him I fweetly yv'd in love 

w A twelvemonth and a day; , 110 

« When, lo! a foul and treacherous prieft 

a Y-wrought our loves' decay. 

x " His feeming goodnefc wan him pow'r > 
<c He had his matter's ear; } 
• <c And long to me and all the world 
" He did a faint appear. 

n One day , when we were all alone, 

<c He proffer'd odious love :. . 
<c The wretch with horrour I repuls'd, 

w And from my prefence drove. 

* He feign'd remorfe, and piteous beg f d 
" His crime Td not reveal i 

* Which , won by's feeming penitence , 
a I promis'd to conceal- 

« With treafon , villainy , and wrong 

<c My goodnefs he repay'd : 
c< With jealous , doubts he fill'd my lord , 

<c And me to woe betray'd. 

ft4 
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a He hid a Have within my bed f 

a Then rais'd a bitter cry: , ij* 
u My lord, pofleft with rage / condemned 

* Me, all unheard , to dye. 

* But 'caufe I then was great with child, 
w At length my life he fpar'd : 

" But bade me inftant quit the realme , 135; 
a One trufty knight my guard. 

€€ Forth on my journey I depart, 
1 w Oppreft with grief and woe; 
- <c And tow'rds my brother's diftant court , ^ r ' 

a With breaking heart, I goe. 14* 

* Long time thro' fundry foreign lands 
a We flowly pace along : 

* At length within a foreft wild 
K I fell in labour ftrong. 

" And while the knight for fuccour fought , 14$ 

<c And left me there forlorn , 
K My childbed pains fo faft increait 

** Two lovely boys were born. 

" The eldeft fair, and fmooth , as fnow 
c< That tips the mountain hoar: !$• 

** The ydunger's little body rough 
iC With hairs was cover'd o'er. 

' w But here afrefh begfn my woes: 
" While tender care I took 
« To fhield my eldeft from the cold , IS* 
w And wrap him in my cloak $ 

' « A 
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: * A prowling bear Wft from the wood > 

a Andfeiz'd my younger font 
. tt AfFe&ton tent my weaknefs wings , 

" And after them I ran. X fe 

* But all forfcwearied , weak and fpent, 

* I quickly fwoon'd away : 

* And there beneath the greenwood fhade 
" Longtime I lifeiefs lay. 

" At length the knight brought me relief, 16$ 
<€ And rais'd me from the ground : " 
1 ** But neither of my pretty babes 
a Could ever more be found* 

cf And , while in fearch We^Waridetfd far, 

a We met that gyant grim : x ^ 0 
w Who ruthlefs flew my trufty knight, 

* And bare me ofr with him. 

* But charm'd, by neav'n, or elfe my griefs,' 
w He ofFer'd me no wrong: 

a Save that within theJfe lonely walls 175 
" Pve been immuVd fo long. „ r ' 

i 

x Now , furely , faid the youthful knight / 
Ye are lady Bellifance, 
Wife to the Grecian emperor; 
Your brother's king of France. ig© 

For in your royal brother's court ' 
: Myfelf my breeding had; "■■•«.■ " 
Where oft the ftory of your woes 
Hath made my bofom fed. • > 

: as a 



Digitized by Google 



ANCIENT iS O N 9 S 



If fo, Jtnow your accuferV dead,. > 18^ 

And dying own'd his crime : 
And long ypur lord hath fought you out 

Thro* every foreign clime;. 

And when no tidings he could learn *; 

Of his much-wronged wife , ; *■ 1 90 

He vow'd thenceforth within his court * 

To lead a hermit's life. \ /,.■<>. 

Now heaven is kind ! the lady feid 5 . < - > 

And dropt a joyful tear : 
Shall I once more behold my lord? ■> W 

That lord I love fo dear? 

But, madam, faid fir Valentine , 

And knelt upon his knee* 
Know you the cloak that wrapt your babe , 

If you the famefhoujd fee? <^ sol 

And pulling forth the cloth of gold , 

In which himfelf was found; 
The lady gave a fudden f hriek , 

And fainted on the; ground. 

But by hjs pious care reviv'd, . 

His tale fhe heard anon : 
And foon by other tokens found , 

He was indeed her fon 9 

But who's this hairy youth? fhe laid} 

He much refembles ; ihee : 110 
The bear devour'd my younger fon, , 

Or fure that fon were he* 

Madam r 
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Madam, this youth with beares was bred, 

And J#ar'd within their den. 
But recolleft ye any mark 

To know your fon agen? 

Upon his little fide, quoth fhe, 

faas ftanipt a bloody rofe. 
Here, lady, fee the crimfon mark 

Upon his body grows ! 

* Then clafping both her new-found fons, 
She bath'd their cheeks with tears ; 
And foon towards her brother's court 
Her joyful courfe fhe fteers. 

What pen can paint king Pepin V joy, * 

His fitter thus reftor'd; 
And foon meffenger was fent 

To chear her drooping lord : 

Who came in hafte with all his peers, 

To fetch her home to Greece : 
Where many happy years they reign'4 
' In perfect love and peace. 

To them fir Urfine did fucceed* 

And long the fcepter bare. 
Sir Valentine he ftay'd in France, 
And was his uncle's heir. 
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THE DRAGON OF WA^T LfcV. 

7te humorous fong (a* a former Editor has well ohm 
ferved) is to old metrical romances and ballads of chivalry f - 
what Don Quixote is to profe narratives of that kind : — 
a lively fatire on their extravagant ficlionS. But dftho* the 
fatire is thus general; thefubjeft of this baUad feems local and 
peculiar : fo that many of the fine ft Jhrokes of "humour are 
loft for want of our knowing the particular fafts to which 
they allude. Thefe roe have in vain endeavoured to recover $ 
and are therefore obliged to acquiefce in the common account $ 
namely , thas this ballad alludes to a conteft at , law between 
'an overgrown 1 Torkfhire attorney and a neigbouring gentle- 
:> mm* The former , it feems , had ftript three orphans of 
their inheritance , ( and by bis incroachments and rapacioufnefi 
was become a ndfance to the whole country y when the Utter 
generoufly efpoufed the caufe of the ppprejfhd, and gained a 
complete, victory over his antagonift , who with meer fpitt 
and vexation broke his heart. * - 

In handling this fubject the Author has brought in mo ft 
cfthe common incidents which occur in Romance. Tkfe de- 
fcription. of the dragon f -~ bis outrages ~~ the people flying 
to the knight for fuccour— his care in chufing his armour — . 
bis being dreft- for fight by a young damfell — and mo ft of 
the circumftances of the battle and viclory (oMpwing for the 
turlefque turn given to them ) are what occur in every book 
cf chivalry whether in profe or verfe. 

If any one piece, more than other, is more particularly 
levelled at , it feems to be the old rhiming legend of fir Be* 

vis. 



* Collection , 3 vol. 1 727. 

f See above pag. 90. £f p. igfc 
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«w. Ifcere a DRAGON [is attacked from a Wt*,l,; in a 
manner not very remote from tfris of the. hafo&J. y. ^ 

There was a well, fo have I wynne 9 - * V 
And Bevis ftutnbled r'yght therein. • ■ ' \ ' * 

♦ *.....* ., :<■,,. *\ 

Than was te glad without fiyk 9 * 
re/fed a whyle fir bh avnylei ;i V* ''1 
And iranke of that water his fylli ^ ; 
And than he lepie out 9 with good wyll 9 
And with Morglay his brande , ' ' 5 t . 

He afdyled the dragon\ t underftande ^ ' 

TV irago/i then faynted fore 9 , ! 

And caft a galon and more . ;i \ 

Out of his mouthe of venim firong 9 # ' 

And on fyr Bevis be it fiong : ' *~ . \ 
It wai venymous y-wis. 

This fiems to he meant by the ^ dragon of WavtUy^s ftink+ 
ver. 110. As the politick knight's creeping out , and atttt* 
dting the dragon fife. Jeems* evidently to, aiiudet+Vkt fallo- 
wing, ■ " - ■ - v. • • ■ ■■ v v '• ' 
BeviS blepd himfelfe\ 9 and firth yode 9 w ^ < <■ 
And lepte out with hafle full good ; 
And Bevis unto the dragon gone is? ^ - ' i ^ 
And the dragon alfo to Bevis. ' . 
longe 9 and horde was that fygbt • ^ *,V 
Betwene the dragon , and that knygbt: , - 
£«* ever whan fyr Bevis was hurt fore 9 it . , 
2fc *o *Jte we/f, am* wafbed him there J , 
JJe ww a* io/p a/ any man 9 . f . 
Ever fief be as whan be began; 
■ ' The 
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; ' yjfrf dragon f awe H might not avayle ' v * 

He thought be would 9 \wytb fome wyle 9 ; 

Out of that place Bevk begyty? 

He woulde have flowen thin awaye % 

But Bevis lepte after, witfr good Morglaye %x 

And byt bint under the wynge , 

As be was in his ftytnge :i 

Sign. M.jv. 1. j. fife. 

After all, perhaps the -writer of this ballad was acquain- 
ted with the above incidents only thro* the medium of Spen- 
fer 9 who has ajfumed mo ft of them in his Faery jQueen. At 
leaft fome particulars in the defer iption of the dragon , fife. 
feem evidently borrowed from the latter , See Book , i. Can- 
to ii. where the dragon's two wynges like fay Is — huge long 
toy I — **witb flings — his cruel-rending clawes — and yron 
teeth — his breath of f mothering fmoke and fulpbur n — 
etnd the* duration of the fight for upwards of two days , bear 
« great refemblance to pajfages in the following ballad > tbo* 
ft mvfi he cenfejfed that theft particulars are common to all 
eld writers of Romance. 

Ifc following ballad appears to have been written' late im 
the laft century : at leaft we have met with none but modern 
copies $ the text is givep from one in Roman letfer in the 
Fepys collection , collated with two or three others* 

C\LD ftories tell , how Hercules 

A dragon flew at Lerna, 

With feven heads, ami fourteen eyes, 

To fee and well difcern-a : * K 

But he had a club , this 1 dragon to drub , $ 

Or lie had ne're don't, I warrant ye r ' w A 

But More of More-Hall, with nothing at all j 

He flew the dragon of "Wantley. t ' 
- ~ . This 
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This dragon had two furious wings , 1 

Each one upon each fhoulder? 1* 
With a fting in his tayl , as long as a flayi, 
Which made him bolder and bolder.' 
He had long claws, and in his jaws 

Four and forty teeth of iron 5 
With a hide as tough , as any buff, if 
Which did him round environ. ll ' 1 

* Have you ndt heard how the Trojan horflr 1 / 

Held feventy men in his belly ? 
This dragon- was not quite fo big f ' ; r 
But very near , I'll tell ye. ■ - to 

Devoured he , poor children three , 

That couH J not Tvith 5 him grapple ? r - ' * 
"And at one fup, he eat them up, ;; 

* As one Would eat an apple. 

All forts of cattle this dragon did eat* > < ^ fijf 

Some fay he did eat up trees , • 
And that the forefts fure he would 

Devour trp by degrees; ,.■ ( ? 

For houfes and churches, were to him geefc ntd turkies* 
He eat all , and left none behind , 30 
But fome ftoncs , dtf ar Jack , that he cor^d n# cr?ck, 
' Which on the hills you will find* r / 

ft v In Yorkfhire, near fair Rotherham, • 
The place I know it wells . - 
Some two . or three miles , or thereabouts ^ ([ 3^ 
,. .Ivowl cannot tells 

' " , , ; But 
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But there is a hedge, iuft on the hilkedge , . 

And Matthew's houfe hard by it ; 
O there and then , was this dragons den , . _ 

You'could not chufe but fpy.it. 4* 

Some fay, this dragon was a witch; , 

Some fay , he was a devil , I 
For from his nofe a fmoke arofe , 
And with it burning fnivel; 
Which henaft Aff, when, he #4- cough, 4$ 

In a well that he did ftand by ; ; 
Which made it look , juft like a brook r 
Running with burning ijrantfy. 

Hard by a furious knight there dwelt , 

Of whom all towns did ring ; fo 
For he could wreftle, play at quarter-ftag., kick , 
cuff and huff , 
Call fon of a whore, do any kind of thing : 
By the tail and the main* with his hands twauji 

He fwung a hOrfe till he was dead ; 
And that which is ftranger ■, he for very anger $$ 
Eat him all up but his head. 

Thefe children , as I told , being eat; 

Men, women, girls and boys ^ 
Sighing and fobbing, came to his lodging, 
And made a hideous noife : 6* 
0 iave us all, More of More-Hall, 

Thou peerlefs knight of thefe woods ; 
Do but flay this dragon, wl& won't leave us a tag on, 
We'll give thee all our goods. 

. Tut, 
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Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I want; • i% 

But! want, I want in footh, 
A fair maid of fixtcen, that's brifk, • and keen,* 
And fmiles about the mouth 5 
Hair black as floe, f kin white as fnow, 

With bluf hes her cheeks adorning ; 70 
To 'noynt me, o'er night* ere I go to fight > 
And to drefs me in the morning* 

This being done he did engage 

To hew the dragon down 5 
But firft he went, new armour to f% 
Befpeak at Sheffield town $ 
With fpikes all about, not within but without, 

Of fteel fo fharp and ftrong; 
Both behind, and before, arms, legs, and all o'er 
Some five or fix inches long* 80 

Had you but (een him in this drefs , 
How fierce he look'd and how big , 
You would have thought him for to be 
Some Egyptian porcupig : 
He frighted all , cats , dogs , and all , 

Each cow , each horfe , and each hog: 
For fear they did flee, for they took him to be 
Some ftrange outlandifh hedge-hog. 

To fee thk fight, 411 people then 

Got up on trees and houfes, 99 
On churches feme, and chimneys too} 
But thcfe put on their trowfes , 
Vol. IU. R Not 
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Not to fpoil their hofe. As foon as he rote, 

To make him ftrong and mighty , 
He drank by the tale , fix pots of ale , 9$ 

And a quart of aqua-vita;. 

It is sot ftrength that always wins , * 

For wit doth ftrength excel; 
Which made our cunning champion 

Creep down into a well ; 100 
Where he did think , this dragon would drink , 

And To he 'did in truth ; 
And as he ftoop'd low, he rofe up and cry'd, boh! 
And hit him in the mouth. 

OH i quoth the dragon , pox take thee, come out, 10$ 

Thou difturb'ft me in my drink: 
And then he turn'd , and * . . / at himj 
Good lack how he did ftink! 
Befhrewthy foul, thy body's foul, , 

Thy dung fmells not like balfam ; 110 
Thou fon of a whore , thou ftink'ft fo fore , 
Sure thy diet is unwholfome. 

Our politick knight, on the other fide, 

Crept out upon the brink, 
And gave the dragon fuch a doufe, 11$ 
He knew not what to think : 
By cock, quoth he » fav you * fo : 4o you fee? 

And then at him he let fly 
With hand and with foot, and fo they Went to't, 
And the word it was, hey boys, hey! 129 

Your 
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Your words, quoth the dragon , I don't uadtrftand: 

Then to it they fell at all, 
Like two wild boars fo fierce , if I may 
Compare great things with {mail. 
Two days and a night , with this dragpn did fight 12$ ' 

Our champion on the ground ; 
Tho' their ftrength it was great, their fkiil it was neat, 
They never had one wound. 

At length the hard earth began to <fuake , 

The dragon gave him a knock , 130 
Which made him to reel , and ftraitway he thought , 
To lift him as high as a rock, 
And thence let him fall. But More of More-Hall , 

Like a valiant fon of Mars , 
As he came like a lout, fo he turn'd him about, 13? 
And hit him a kick on the ♦ . . . 

Oh, quoth the dragon, with a deep figh, 

And turn'd fix times together, 
Sobbing and tearing , .enrfing and fwearing 
Out of his throat of leather; % 1 140 

More of More -Hall! O thou rafcal! 

Would I had feen thee never; 
With the thing at thy foot, thou h aft prick* d my... gut, 
And I'm quite undone for ever. 

Murder , murder, the dragon ery'd > 145 

Alack, alack, for grief; 
Had you but mift that place, you could 

Have done m« no mif chief. 

R * Then 
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Then ah head he f naked, trembled and quaked , 
And down he laid and cry'd $ i$o 

Firft on one knee, then on back tumbled he, 
So groan'd, kickt, and dy'tl. 



XIII. 

ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND. 

The First Part- 

As the former fong is in ridicule of the extravagant in* 
cidents in old ballads and metrical romances ; fo this is a bur- 
lefque of their fiyle ; particularly of the rambling tranfitions 
and wild atcumulation ,of unconnected parts , fo frequent in 
many of them. 

This ballad is given ffpm an old black - letter copy in the. 
Fepys collection , "imprinted at London, 1612. „ It is more 
ancient than many of the preceding ; but we place it here for 
the fake of connecting it with the SECOND PART. 

doe you boaft of Arthur and his knightes , 
Knowing 'well* how many men have endured 
fightes? , 
For befides king Arthur, and Lancelot du lake, 
Or fir Triftram de Lionel , that fought for ladies fake* 
Read in old hiftories , and there you f hall fee 
How St. George , St. George the dragon made to flee. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing , Honi foit qui mal y penfe. 

Mark our father Abraham , when firft he refckued Lot 
Onely with his houfehold, what conqueft there he got; 

David, 
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David, was elefted a prapbet and a king, , . . 

Jle flew the great Goliab , with a ftone within a fling: 

Vet theft were not knightes of the table round $ 

Nor St. George, St. George, who the dragon did con- 
found. 

St. George he was for England i St, Dennis was for France. 
Sing,, Honi foit qui mal y fenft< 

Jephthah and Gideon did lead their men to fight , ] 
, They conquered the Amorites , and put Jhem all to 

, ,% ht: 

Hercules his labours 4 were ' on the plaines of BafTe ; 
AndSampfon flew a thoufand with the jawbone of an afTe 
And eke he threw a temple downe, and did a mighty 

fpoyle, . 
And St. George, St. George he did the dragon foyle., 
St. George he was for England $ St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing. % <ManiJoit qui mal y fenfe. 

The warres of ancient monarches it were too long to tell, 
And likewife of the Romans , how farre they did excell ; 
Hannyball and Scipio in many a fielde did fighte : 
Orlando Furiofo he was a worthy knighte: 
Remus and Romulus, were they that Rome did builde: 
But St George, St. George the dragon made to yielde. 
St. George he was for England 5 St* Dennis was for France^ 
Sing, Honi foit qui malyfenfe. 

The noble Alpbonfo, that was the Spanifh king, 
The order of the red fcarffes and bandrolles in did bring: 
For he had a troope of mighty knightes , when firft he 
' did begin , 

Which fought adventures farre and neare , that con- 
%ueft they might win : 

Rf The 
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The rankes of the Pagans he often put to flight. 
fiut St. George , St. George did with the dragon fight 
St George he was for England; St. Dennis wasfor Prance. 
Sing , Honi foit qui mal y penfe. 

Many * knights* have fought with proud Tamherlaine : 
Cutlax the Dane, great warres he did maintains: 
Rowland of Beame, and good 'fir* Olivere 
In the foreft of Aeon flew both woolfe and beare : 
Befides that noble Hollander, 'fir* Go ward with the bill. 

• Bu$ St. ^reorge , St. George the dragon's blood did fpill. 

$t George lie was for England; St, Dennis was forFrtmce. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y fenfe, 

Valentine and Orfon were of king Pepin's blood : 
Alfride and Henry they were brave knightes and good: 
The four fons of Aymon, that follow'd Charlemaine: 
Sir Hughon of Burdeaux, and Godfrey of Bullaine : • 
..Tfjefe were all French v knightes that lived in that* age. 

But St. George , St, George the dragon did afluage. 
St George he was for England : St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y penfe, 

Bevis conquered Afcupart , and after flew the boare,* 
And then he croft beyond the feas to combat with 
moore: 

Sir Ifenbras, and Eglamore they were knightes moft 

bold;.. 

And good Sir John Mandeville of travel much hath told: 
There w$re many Englifh knights that Pagans did con- 
vert. 

But St. George , St. George pluckt out the dragon's heart. 

St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 

jSing, Honi foit qui mal y fenfe. 

* The 
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T^e^le wl of Warwick, tj^at was call*4 fir Guy ^ 
The iafidels and pagans ftoutly did defie > 
He flew the giant Braadimore , and after was the de*th 
Of Iha* mftft gaftjy du* 90 we , the divell of Duii$m$re 
; keath.: , ^ ;; : .. : : . . 

Befides his noble deeds ^1 dojfce ^beyond t)ir feas. 
But St. George , St. George the dragon did appeafe,, 
St. George he was for England 5 St, Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y $enfe % 

Richard Coenr*de-Iioa ticking of this land, 
He the lion gored with his naked hanjl * ; 
The falfe duke of Auftria 1 riothirig tfid'he feare 5 

v Bwf Ms ioft M killed with^a boxe on the^arej > ^ _ 
Befides his famous a&es done in the Jioly (an^e. „ 
But St. -George, St George the ^ragon did withftande. , 

St* George he was for England; St. Dennis was for Fxancc^ 
Sing, ifawi foti qui tnal yfenfa . . ( , f / * 

Henry the fifth he conquered all France 9 ' ^ ^ J 
And quartered their arms , his honour to advance : 
He their cities razed, and threw their caftles aVfwtie, 
And his head he honoured with a. double crowne^ : 
He thumpec^the French-men * and after home he came. % 
But.St. George , St. George he did the dragon tame. 
St George he was for England : St. Dennis was fffr France. 
Sing, ffoni foit qui mal y pnfe. -» 

St David of Wales the Welfh-men much advance; 
St Jaques ofSpaine, that never yet brbke lancer V -' J ' 
R 4 ! St 

" - J , 1 1 11 : ^ \ 

t * s AUuAinxto the fabulous Exploits attributed to this King 
in tbf iOU Romances* 
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St Pattickc of Ireland , which was St €koFgw bo^^ 
Seven yeares he kept his horfe , and then ftole him away : 
For which knayifh aft , as Haves they doe remaine* i 
But St George, St George the dragon hehatbfflaiiit.K* 
§t George he was for England; St Dennis was &r France. 
Sing, Honi fott qui mat y fenfe^ i i : . f 

XIV. 

. ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND. 

Th$ Second Part. 

mm teas Written about the end of the lafi centfry by JOHN 
Geubb M. A. of Cbrift Church, Oxford. All that we can 
learn concerning this facetious writer is contained in a few 
extraclf from the univerfity Regifter j by wbicb it appears 
tbat be was matriculated ht 1667, aged 20 years, Jteing 
tbefon of John Grubb a ,,de Aclon Burnel in Comitatu Salop. 
u pauperis. ^ He took bis degree of Batchelor of Arts , 
Jun. 7^.167^ And became Mafter of 'Arts Junte% , i6f$. 
He was ftill living in Oxford , when a celebrated wit * wro- 
te, thi * following f Diftich* - 
Alma novem genuit celebres Rhedycina pbetas,' 
Bubj Stubb, Grubb, Crabb, Trapp , Young, Carey, 
Tickel , Evans. 

Tbefe were Bub Dodington ( the late ZordMelcombe , ) 
Dr. &u$bes, our fpet Grubb-, Mr, Crabb „ Dr. Trapp the 
Poetry Profejfor, Dr. Edw. Tpung the poet , Walter Carey 9 
Thomas Tickel Efq i and Dr. Evans the Epigrammatift. 

The Editor has never met with any two copies of the foU 
lowing "Battad in wbicfrtbe ftanzas were ranged alike, be*b*f 
■ ? cr there* 

* The mbor of£fycbc in DotfUfs Mifbcl} Vol 3; 
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therefore thrown them into' -what ■ feemei to him the fnefi na- 
tural order. The verfes rpere otiginaUy written in long lines 
as Alexandrines * bat , the nafro)»mfi of the f*g? ptade jt nt- 
etjfary to fubiivide them, . i ; , i> 



Is ve$y memorable, : 
;l The number of his valiant knights t , ^ 

And roundneff pf his table : > , ; , 

The knights around his table in j -$ 

A circle fate, d* ye fee; t , \ t J 
And altogether made* one - T . r . . { i 
c± Large hoop of chivalry* [ ; ; - ^ H 

He had a fwoijd s both broad .and f harp, , r , ^ 

Y-cleped Caliburn , < i# 
Would cut a flint , more eafily, _ j 

Than pen-knife cute a corn; 
As cafe-knife d»bes a capon cjrve, . ( s rf ^ 
So would it carve a rock , , 4 . . , - 

And fplit^ajnan atfingle flafh, ; , , . f j *f 

From noddle down to noc^ . . ? 

He was the 1 cream of Brecknock, f ^ ^ 
? And flower of all the, Welf h i , "..7,^V.- " 
But firoarge he did the ; dragon : f>U, _ / 
And gave him a plaguy fquelf In • .V , so 
St George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 




Sing, Honifoit qui ntaly fenfe. 



Pendragpni like his father Jove, 
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On tof of burnifht helttiet he ' • * 

Did wear ; a creft of leeks ; ■., t 

And onions 1 heads, with dreadful nods, .•> 

Drew tears down hoftile cheeks* y>-: 30 
Itch , and Welf h blood did make him hot , 

And very prone to ire; 
H* was ting'd with briniftone, like a match ^ | ' 

And would as foon take fire: v - 
As brimftone he took inwardly 

When fcurf gave him occafion. 
His poflern puff of wind was a r 

Sulphureous exhalation. ' > >\ 

The Briton never tergivers'dV r . 

But was for adverfe drubbing , 40 
And never tunTd his back for aught, :7 
#J But to a poft for fcrubbing. * 
His fword would ferve for battle, or ' 1 < ' 

For dinner , if you^pleafe ; -'"T 
When it had llain a Chefhire man , ■ ^ 45 

'Twould toft a Chef hire cheefe. 
He wounded , and , in their own Blood , ' 

Did anabaptize Pagans. ' i 

But George he made the dragon an . - 

Example to all dragons. , , . ' ^ 0 

St, George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was for Fiance. 
Sjng, Honi foit qui mal x fenft. '**' 

Brave Warwick Guy, at dinner time, 

Challeng'd a gyant favage ; 
And ftreightcame out the unweildy lout ' 
Brim-full of wrath and cabbage : - 
k ? He had a phiz of latitude, 

And was full thick V th v mid&e* 

The 
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The checks of pttflW ^tfi^ter, 

And paunch of fquire Beadle. * • - tit . v 
But the Jaiight fell'** him* .Mke an oafc,., v 

And did upon;hi&;bftckjt*ead5 :; n - 
The valiant, kotgbkhkn weapon cu$*^ r.n ioi . • 
?? And Atropus his packthread. ■) , ' 
Befide* he $o*git_with a dun : r , , , r 

As fey the p«eis< witty, ifJ 
A dreadfull dnaj aadihofped too #1 f u ^ f , 

Like dun of Oxford city .: t / ; ^ r 

/ The fervent dog-day$ wadfr her mad , , : r 

By caufing heat of weather , 70 
fibrins «n4 Procy on baited her, 

As bull-dogs did Wither:. , t 

Grafiers % nor butchers this fell beaft, 

E'er of her frolick hindred: ' r / 

vi John Dorfet** (he'd [ knock down as, flat, 75 

As John knocks down her kindred: . 
Her heels wouW Jay,, ye; all, along, ■> , „ 

And kick„ifl|ot a : {w,oon } , r : : . , * . t 

Frewin's*** cow^k keep up your : jepr^fc At 

. A But hers.would beat you down: Vf j rf S» 

She vahquifht many,. a- fturdy wight, , , 

And proud was ^of the honour; !t , 
Was pufft by mauling butchers ( , 4 , : 

As if themfelves Jiad blown her: 



- * Men of bulk anfa>erabU to their places, as is roeH known 
at Oxford. 1 , 

A butcher at Oxford, 
*** A cooky -»b* oH fajt ntgbts ms f omens far felling 
, , 'iQ0i»4jeil an$ trip. 

* * 

4* f 
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At once fhe kickt, add prtfkt >%t Guy, - i V 

But all that .would not fright kim; r 
Who waved his whinyard o'er fir-foyn, CI * 

As if he'd gone to knight him; . i h m . , 
He let her blood, her ftfcnfcy* «i one, . / o 

And eke he did her gall fip; A 'm ' 

< ' His trenchant* blade, like cook's long fpifc , * -I 

Ran thro' the monfterV bald-rib 5 ' 
He rear'd up the vaft crooked rib, - * 

Inftead of arch triiuripbaU < J J 
But George hit th' dragon fuoh a pelt, i 95 

' - As made him on his bum fall* ■ '< 

St. George he was for England 5 St: Dennis was for Ftance. 
Sing, Honifoit qui mal y patf?* 

* 1 ' " ...0: ' *< _ y. ' , 
Tamerlain, with Tartarian bow , 

The r Turkifh fquadrons'flewjf > » * 100 

And fetched the pagan crefcerft down , • » ' 

With half -Tno on made * of yew i * 
His trufty bow proud Tiirks di<F gall , 

Wftft fhowers of arrows thick , ' » . ' 
c lC And bow - firings, without thrdtling , tent io< 

Grand -Vrfiers to old Niclr: ^ • 

Much turbants, and much Pagan pates 

He made to humble in duft, r 
And heads of Saracens he fixt . , * 

On fpears, as on a iign-poft: 110 
He coop'd in cage grim Bajazet, 

Prop of Mahomet's religion,""* ~ \ " "~ 

As if he had been the whifpering bird, 

That prompted him ; the pidgeon* ^. 
In Turkey-leather fcabbard, he * IIS 

Did f heatji his bla^e ft trenchant 

-But 
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But George he f winged the dragon V tail , 
And cut off every inch on't. 
St. George he was for England > St. Dennis was for France. 
. Sing, Honi foit qui tnal y $enft. 12m 

The amazon Thaleftris 

Was beautiful, and bold; 
She feared her breafts: with iron hot , 

And bang'd her foes with cold : 
Her hand was like the tool, wherewith 1*5 

Jove keeps proud mortals under; 
It fhone juft like hfs lightning, 

And batter'd like his thunder : v 
Her eye darts lightning, that would falaft ' 

The proudeft he, that fwagger'd , 13+ 
And melt the rapier of his foul > 

In its corporeal fcabbard. 
Her beauty , and her drum to foes 

Did caufe amazement double $ 
As timorous larks, amazed are 

With light , and with a low-bell : 
With beauty , and that lapland-charm , * 

Poor men f he did bewitch-all > 
Still a blind whining lover had, ' 1 

As Pallas had her fcrich-owl. 14a 
She kept the chaftnefc of a nun 

In armour, as in cloyfter. 
But George undid the dragon juft 

As you'd undo an oifter. 
St. George he was for England ; St Dennis was. for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y fenfe. 

Great 



* Her drum. 
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Great Hercules, the of&pring 

Of Jove , and fair Alcmene: 
One part of him celeftial was, 

The other part terrene. / X£* 

To fcale the walls of s cradle 

Two fiery Jhakes combin'd , . 
And , juft like unto fwadling cloaths , 

About the infant twin'd : 
x But he put v out thefe dragons* fires , 1$$ 

And did their hilling ftop ; 
As red-hot iron with hilling noife 

Is quencht in blackfmith's fhop. 
He cleans' d a liable, and rubb'cl doWn 

The horfes of new-comers; 160 
And out of horfe-dung he raisM fame, 

As Tom Wrench * does cucumbers. 
, He made a river help him through ; 

Alpheus was under groom ; 
The ftream , grumbling at office mean * t6$ 

Run murmuring thro' the room : 
This liquid oftler to prevent 

Being tired with that long work, 
His father Neptune's trident took , 

Inftead of three-tooth'd dung-fork. 17* 

* This Hercules , as foldier , and 

As fpinfter, could take pains; 
His clu^jfc fometimes would fpin flax, 

And fometimes knock out brains : 
H' was forc'd to fpin Jiisr mifc a f hift , , 17$; 

By Juno's wrath and her-fpite ; 
Fair Omphale whipt him to his wheel , 

As cooks whip barking turn-fpit. 

From 

* Who keft Faradife gardens tit Oxford. 
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From man, or churn he well knew how 

To get him lafting fame : 
He'd bafte a giant , till the blood 

And milk to butter came. 
Often he fought with huge battoon , 

And oftentimes he boxed 5 
Tapt a frefh monfter once a month, 18$ 

As Hervey * doth frefh hogf head. 
To ftiff Antaeus he gave a hug, 

Such as folks give in Cornwall. v 
But George he did the dragon kill , 

As dead as any door-nail. 190 
St George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was i ot France, 
Sing, Honi foit qui trud y penfe. 

The Gemini, fprungfrom an egg , 

Were put into a cradle : 
Their brains with knocks ^nd bottled ale, 19$ 

Were often - times full addle : 
- And, fcarcely hatch'd , thefe Tons of him, 

That hurls the bolt trifiilcate , ' 
With helmet-fhell on tender head, 

Did buftle with red-ey'd pole-cat. ao# 
Caftor a horfeman, Pollux tho* 

A boxer was, I wift: 
The one was fam'd for iron heel ; 

Th* other for leaden fift. ^ \ 

Poihix to fhew he was a god, *Of 

When he was in a paffion , 
With fift made nofes fell down flat , 

Byway of adoration: 

This, 



* 4 noted JUcboiifcjeefer at Oxford. 
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This fift, as fore as French difeafe , t v 

Demolif h'd notes' ridges 5 
He like a certain lord * was fam'd 

For breaking down of bridges. 
Caftor the flame of fiery fteed , 

With well-fpur'd boot took down * 
. As men, with leathern buckets, do *lf 

Quench fire in country town. 
His famous horfe, that liv'd on oats 

Is fung on oaten quill; 
By bards' immortal provender 

The nag furviveth ftill. »*• 
This brood of eggs on none but rogues 

Employed their whole artillery 3 
And flew as naturally at brogues, 

As eggs at knave in pillory* 
Much fweat they fpent in furious fight, z%% 

Much blood they did effund: 
Their whites they vented thro' the pore ; 

Their yolks thro' gaping wound: 
Then both were cleans-d from blood and dufi 

To make a heavenly fign* *3# 
The lads, juft like their armour, were 

Scowr'd and hang'd up to f nine 5 
Such were the heavenly double-dicks , , 

The fons of. Jove and Tindar. 
But George he cut the dragon up , , z%f 

As 't had bin duck or windar. 
Su George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Roni feit qui mal y fenfe. 

Gorgon 

* Lord Lovelace broke doxon the bridges about Oxford, at 
the beginning of the- Revolution, . - 
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Gorgon a twifted adder wore 

For knot upon her f houlder X a40 
She kemb'd her hiffing periwig , 
And curling fnakes did powder. 
4 Thefe fiiakes they made ftiff changelings 
Of all the folks they hift on ; 
v They turned barbers into hone*, ^ 
And mafons into free-ftone: 
Sworded magnetic Amazon 

Her fhield to load-ftone changes 5 j 
Then amorous fword by magic belt 

Clung faft unto her haunches. ajo 
This fhield long village did protect, \ 

And kept the army from-town, 
And chang'd the bullies into rocks, / 

That came t' invade Long-compton *. / 
She poft-diluvian ftone ummans , . 2 ^ 

r And Jyrrha's work unravels; 
And ftares Deucalion's hardy boys 

Into their primitive pebbles. 
Red nofes f he to rubies turns , , 
I 1 And noddles into bricks. ^fo 
, But George made dragon laxative \ 
And gave him a bloody flix. 
St. George he was for England: St. Dennis, was for France. 
Sing , Jffonifoit qui mal y pettfe* ' 

By boar-fpear Meleager , 

Acquir'd a lafting name , 
And out of haunch of bafted fwine , 1 ^ 

He hew'd eternal fame. * 
Vol> HI. S - - T^is 

* Se JJ h i a( H ount °f fytrtiH. Stones, in Dr. eht^Hift. 
of Oxford/hire. . ' ~ 
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This bcaft each hero's trouzers ript, 

And rudely fhew'd his /bare -breech, $7© 
Pricktbut thewem, and out there came 

Heroic guts a*n$l garbadge. 
Legs were' fecur'd by iron bolts 
1 No more, thart peas by peafcods, * 

Brafs helmets , with inclofed fculls , 27$ 

WouM crackle in's mouth like chefnuts. 
His tawny hairs erefted were 

By rage, that was refiftlefs ; 
And wrath, inftead of cooler's wax, 

Did ftiffen his rifing briftles. 280 
His tuf ks lay'd dogs to fleep , that whip 

Nor bugle - horn cou'd wake 'urn : 
It made them vent both their laft blood, 

And their laft album-grecum. 
But the knight gor'd Kim with his fpear, 28? 

To make of him a fame one , 
And arrows thick , inftead of cloves , 

He ftuck in monfter's gammon. 
For monumental piHar , that 

His victory might be known , 29© 
He rais'd up , in cylindric form , 1 

A coller-of the brawn. 
He fent hii fhade to f hades below, 

In Stygian mud to walrow : 
And eke the ftout St. George" eftfoon , 495 

He made the dragon follow, 
St. George he was for.EngJandj St. Dennis was for trance. 
Sing, Honi fift qui thai y fenfe. 

„ Achilles of old Chiron learnt , - 

The g*e*t houfe for t* ridej 31X) 
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IT was taught by th* Centaur's rational part, 

The hinnible to beftride* 
Bright filver feet , arid f hining face 

Had this ftont hero's mother ; ^ 
As rapier's filver'd at one end , 30$ 
x And wounds us at the other, 
tier feet were bright , his feet were fwifi* 

As hawk purfuing fparrows 
Her*s had the metal, his^the fpeed 

Of Barfoot's * filver arrow. 5 la 

Thetis to double pedagogue 

Commits lier deareft boy $ 
( Who bred him from a (lender twig ' 

To be the fcoiirge of Troy : 
JSut' ere he lafht the Trojans , h' Was 31$ 

tn Stygian ^waters .fteept* 
As birch is foamed firft Id pifs, 

When boys are to be whipt* / 
With f kin exceeding hard , he rofe 

From lake * as black and muddy , 340 
As lobllers from the ocean rife « 

With fhell about their body* 
And , as from lobfter's broken claw* 

Pick out the fifh you might: 
So might you from one unfhell'd heel 31$ 

Dig pieces of the knight 
His myrmidons robb'd Priam's barns 

And hen-roofts, fays the fongj 
Carried away both corn and eggs* 

Like ants from whence they'fprung« 330 
S* Himfelf 



A famous htftf^ carrier <if Oxford; wLhistiftufe there. 
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Himfelf tore He&or's pantaloons, 

And fent him down bare - breech'd 
To pedant Radamanthus , in 

A pofture to be fwitch'd. 
But George he made the dragon look, 33S 

As if he had been bewitch'd. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit qui mal y penfe. 

Full fetal to the Romans was 

The Carthaginian Hanni- 34^ 
bal, him I mean 5 who gave to them 

A devilif h thump at Cannae : * 
Moors thick , as goats on Penmenmaure , 

Stood on the- Alpes's front: 
Their one-eyed guide * , like blinking mole, 345 

Bor'd thro' the hindring mount : 
"Who , baffled by the maffy rock , 

Took vinegar for relief; 
Like plowmen , when they hew their way 

Thro* ftubborn rump of beef. 35° 
As dancing louts from humid toes n 

Caft atoms of ill favour 
To blinking Hyatt ** , when on vile crowd 

He merriment does endeavour , ^ 
And on harmonious timber faws 355 

A wretched tune to quiver: 
Juft fo the Romans Hunk at fight ' 

Of Affrican carnivor, 

The 



* Hannibal had but one eye. 

** A one -eyed felloxo , who pretended to make fiddles as 
well as p/tfjf on them; -well-known in Oxford. 
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The tawily furfacfc of his phiz 

Did ferve inftead of vizzard. 360 
But George lie made the dragon have 

A grumbling in his gizzard. 
St George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit qui maty ftnfe. 

The valour of Domitian, 365 

It mull not be forgotten \ 
"Who from the jaws of worm-blowing flies , 

Freed fuppliant veal and mutton. 
A fquadron of flies errant, 

Againft the foe appears; , N 370 

With regiments of buzzing knights , 

And fwarms of volunteers : 
The warlike wafp encouraged 'em, * A " 

With animating hum 5 - 
And the loud brazen hornet next, %f% 

He was their kettle - drum : 
The Spanifh doi^Cantharido 

Did him moft forely pefter, 
And rais'd on f kin of vent'rous knight 

Full many a plaguy blifter. 380 
A bee whipt thro' his button hole , 
* As thro' key hole a witch , 
And ftabb'd him with her little tuck 

Drawn out of fcabbard breeSh : 
But the undaunted knight lifts up §8* 

An arm fo big and brawny , 
And flafht herfo, that here lay head, 

And there lay bag and honey : 
Then 'mongft the rout he flew as fwift , 

As weapon made by Cyclops , 390 
S3 And 
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And bravely quell'd feditiom buz » 

By dint of mafly fly-flops. 
Surviving flies do curfes breathe, 

And maggots too at Csfkr, 
But George he fhav'd die dragon's beard , 3$$ 

And Afkelon * was his razor. 
St George he was for England; St Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mat y fenfe. 

XV, 

LUCY AND COLIN 

■mm was written by Thomas Ticket , Efq. the 'celebrated 
friend of Mr, A&difon and editor of bis works. He was fon 
of a Clergyman in the north of England , had his education 
at, Quttits college Qxon , was under-fecrctary to Mr. Addi- 
fon and Mr, Craggs , when fuccejjivcly fecretaries of ftate $ 
and was laftly (i« Jme % 1734.) appointed fecretary to the 
Zotfs Juftices in Ireland , which place he held till his death 
in 1740, He acquired Mr. Addifon*s patronage by a poem 
in praife of th$ opera of Rofamond written while be was at 
the Univerjity. 

Leinfter , famM for maidens fair, 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did Lifty's limpid ftream 
Kefleft fo fair a face, 

Till lucfclefs love , and pining care S 

Impair'tJ her rofy hue , 
Her coral lip, and damafk cheek t 

And eyes of gloffy blue. 

Oh! 

* The name of St 9 George's /word, 
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Oh! have yqa fe^n a lily pale, 
When beating rains defcend ? . 

So droojp'd the ilow-confuming maid ; 
Her life now near its end. 

By Lacy warn'd, of Earring fwaias \ 

Take hee$ , ye eafy Fait : 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 

Ye purjured fwains, beware. 

Three times, all in the dea4 of. night> 

A bell was Kear4 to ring; 
And at her window, fhrieking thrice* 

The raven flap'd his wing. 

Too well the love -lorn maiden knew 

The folemn boding found ; 
And thus , in dying jwords , befpoke 

The virgins weeping round. 

« I hear a voice, yo» cannot hear, 
« Which fays , I muft not ftay : 

* J fee a hand, you cannot fee, 
« Which beckons me away, 

* By aralfe heart, and broken vows, 
<c In early youth J die. 

" Am I to blame becaufe his bride 

* Is thrice as rich as I? 

w Ah Colin ! give not her thy vows 

" Vows due tome alone: 
" Nor thou, fond maid , receive his kite , 

* Nor think him all thy own. 
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« To-morrow in the church to wed, 

c< Impatient, both prepare 5 
*• But know, fond maid, and know, falfe man 

« That Lucy will be there. 

c< Then bear my' corfe ; ye comrades, bear* * 

K The bridegroom blithe to meet $ 
(C He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 

" If in my winding-f heet. „ 

She fpoke, The dy'd; — her corfe was borne, 

The bridegroom bKthe to meet^j 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay , 

She in her winding -fheet. 

Then what wereperjurUt Colin's thoughts? 

How were thofe nuptials kept t ' 
The bride-men flockM round Lucy dead , 

And all the village wept. 

Confufion , fhame, remorfe , defpair 
, At once his bofom fwellf':" 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow, 
Ke f hook , he groan'd , he fell. « 

From the* vain bride (ah bride no more!} 

The varying erimfon" fled , 
When , ftretch'd before her rival's corfe, 

She faw her hufband dead. 

Then to his : Lucy's new-made grave, 

ConveyM by trembling f wains, 
One mould with her., beneath one fod 

For ever now remains. 
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Oft at their grave the conftant hind * 6$ 

And plighted maid ate feen ; 
With garlands gay , and true-love knots 

They deck the facred green. 

But, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art, 
This hallow'd fpot forbear ' 

Remember Colin's dreadful 'fate, t ^ 

And fear to meet him there. ' " ^ 

■ • • :. . ...-ii M 

XVI. 

i « .... ....... 

M AR6AR E T*s 6 H 0 S T < 

is the elegant produBion of David Mallet , 2%. wb* 
in the laft edition of his poems, 3 yols* 1.1759 , informs us 
that the flan -was fuggefted by the four verfes \quotedc above 
in fag. 121 , which he fuppofkd to be the beginning of fome 
ballad now loft. 

a Thefe< Bites , f ays be, naked of ornament and Jm ifle , at 
** they are , Jlruck my fancy } mid bringing frefh into m} 
a mind an unhappy adventure much talked of formerly J gave 
birth to the following poem , which was written many years * 

* ag0 * » 

The two introductory lines ( and one or two others eilfe- 
• rphere ) had originally more of the ballad Jimplicfty , viz, 
<c When all was wrapt in dark midnight , 
u And all were faft afleep, fife. 

**J*WAS at the filent folemn hour, t rt 

"When night and morning meet > 
In glided Margarets grimly ghoft , 
And ftoad at WiUiamYfeet. * 

* $ S tier 



' Die 
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Her face was like an April mj>nj> f 

Clad in a wintry cloud : . ; 
And clay-cold was hejr lily hand , 

That held her fable fhrowd. 

So f hall the faireft face appear, 
"When yoiith and years are flown : lo 
H Such is the robe that kings muft wea* , 
• * When death has reft their crown* 

Her bloom was like the fpringing flower, 

That fips the filver dew 5 
The rofe was budded In her cheek , if 

Juflr- opening to the Tie w- 

r But love had, like the canker worm, 

Confum'd her early prime : 
*' The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 

She dy'd before her time. 20 

, Awake! fhe cryM , thy true love calls, 
" Come from her midnight grave} 
- Now let thy pity hear the maid , 
. " Thy love refus'd to fave. 

,l ;Tljis_is the dumb and dreary hour, *S 

" When injur* d ghofts complain ; 
" Now yawning graves give up their dead* 

a To haunt the faithlefs fwain. 

« Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
" Thy pledge, and broken oath: 30 

"And 



. r«r. %%. the mirk and fearful hour. ift.EAit. 
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And givfi me back my maiden- vow , 
a And give me back my troth. * 

tf Why did you promife lore to m£. 
" u And not that promife keep ? 
w Why did you fwear mine eyes were bright , 2f 

* Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? 

" How could " you fay my face was fair , , 

< c And yet that face forfake? f 
fi How could you win my virgin heart, 
. " Yet leave that heart to break ? 49 

a Why did you fay my lip was fweet, 

a And made the fcarlet pale ? 
<c And «why did I , young witlefs maid , 

« Believe the flattering tale? 

i 

* That face, alas! no more is fair; , 4$ 

* Thefe lips no longer red : 

<c Dark are my eyes, now closM in death, 
Ci And every charm is, fled. 

" The hungry wprm my lifter is; 

" This winding -fheet I wear: f# 
And cold and weary lafts our night, 
cc Till that laft morn appear. 

" But hark! the cock has warn'd me hence! 
(t A long and |aft adieu ! 

* Come fee , falfe man , how low f he lies', 

* Who dy'd for love of you. „ 

The 
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The lark fung loud > the mtfrning fmilM , 

With beams of rofy red :, - < s . „ 
Pale William fhobk in ev'ry limb 

And raving left his bed* ' 60 

.... x 

He hyed him to the fatal place , v 

Where Margaret's body lay > . n 
And ftretch'd him on the grafs- green turf, 
That wrapt her brea^hlefs clay; : t 

And thrice he calFd on Margaret's name, 6$ 

And thrice he wept full fore : 
Then laid his check to her cold grave , 
And word fpake never more. 

< ■ ■ - * j 

XVII. 

THE BOY" Atfb THE MANTLE, 

AS REVISED AND ALTERED BY A MODERN HAND. 

Since the former /he ets of this volume "were printed off, 
*Mr. Warton has publifhed a 1 new edition of bis ingenious oh 
fervations on Spenfer , in which he has given his opinio', 
that the fiBion of the Boy and the Mantle is taken from 
x 4ld French piece iniitted Le COURT MANTEL quoted by 
de St. Palaye in his curious <c Memoires fur Vancienne Chev 
"brie,,, Paris, 1759* 2 tonu izmo. who tells us the fto 
refembles that of Ariojlo's inchanted cup. 9 Tis pojjible 
Engtifh poet may have taken the hint of this fubjec~t 
that old French romance , but he does not appear to hav 
. • pied 



Ver>tf. Now birds did fing, and morning (mile , 
. And f hew her glittering head. ift* 
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fied it in the maimer of execution : to jvhicb ( if one 'may- 
judge from the fpecimen given in the Memoir es^) that of the 
ballad does not bear the leafl refemhlancu After ail Hismofc 
likely that all the old .Jlories concerning JK. Arthur are origU 
naUy*o0Britifh growth , and that what the French tand other 
Southern nations have of this kind were at fafl exported from 
this if land. See Memoires de i'Acad. des Infcrip. torn, xx; 
f. 3S*. ■ "' -"' ' ' ; 

Tn Carlette dwelt king Arthur, > 

A prince of pafling might* 
And there maintained his table round, 
N Befet with many a knight . . : * 

And there he kept his Chriftmas j» 

"With mirth and princely cheare, 
When , lo ! a ftraunge and cunning boy 

Before him did appeare. 

A kirtle, and a mantle , 

This boy had him upon, i* 

With brooches, rings, and owches 
Full daintily bedone. j 

He had a farke of filk 

About his middle meet; , . . 

And thus, with feemely courtefy, - x$ 

He did king Arthur greet 

a God fpeed thee , brave king Arthur t " i 

fi Thus feafting in thy bowre. 
* And Guenever thy goodly queen , 

.* That fair and peerlefie flowre. , s? 
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** Ye gallant lords, and lordings, 

tt I wifn yon all take heed, 
a left, what ye deem a blooming rofe 

a Should prove a cankred weed. „ 

Then ftraitway from his bofome # 
» A Httle- wand he drew; 
And with it eke a mantle , 
Of wondrous f hape , and hew* 

a Now have thoa here , king Arthur , 

a Have, thou here of mee , 30 
a And give »ntd thy comely queen , 

tt AU-fhapen as you fee. 

a No wife it f hall become , 

u That once hath been to blame. M x 
Then every knight in Arthur's court 35 

Slye glaunced at his dartre. ' 

And firft came lady Guenever , 

The mantle fhe muft trye. 
This dame , fhe was new-fangled 

And of a roving eye. 40 

When fhe had tane the mantle , 

And all was with it cfadde , 
From top to toe it t hiver'd down f 

As tho' with f heers bef hradde. 

One while it was too long, 4^ 

Another while too fhort, 
And wrinkled on her f houldeVs 

In moft unfeemly fort. 

Now 
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Now green, now red it feemed, 

Then all of fable hue. ( S» 

K Bef hrewe me , quoth king Arthur f 

* I think thou beeft not true. „ 

Down f he threw the mantle , , 
Ne longer would not ftay; . , 

But ftorming like a fury, 55 
To her chamber flung away. 

She curft thawhorefon weaver, 

That had the man tie wrought : 
And doubly curft the fro ward impe, 

Who thither had it brought. fo 

w I had rather live in defarts 

" Beneath the green-wood tree : * 
a Than here, bafe king, among thy groomes, 

" The fport of them and thee. „ 

Sir Kay calTd forth his hdy, 6f 

And ba4e her to come near J 
<c Yet dame, if thou be guilty, 

<c I pray thee now forbear. „ 

This lady, pertly gigling, 

With forward ftep came on f r f9 

And boldly to the little boy 

With feaflefs face is gone. * 

When f he had tane the mantle , 

With purpofe for to we*ar : 
It f hrunk up to her f houlder , 75 

And left her b**fidc bare. 

Then 
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Then every merry knight, 
, That was in Arthur's court, 
GibM , and laught , and flouted , 
To fee that pleafant fport. «e 

Downe f he threw the mantle , 

No longer bold or gay, 
But with a face all pale and wan , 

To 'her cliamber flunk away. 

Then forth came an old knight* 

A pattering o'er his creed 5 
And proffer'd to the little boy 

Five nobles to his meed > 

f . --•« ■ 

sc And all the time of Chriftmafs 

' tt Piumb-porridge fhall be thine , 
* If thou wilt let my lady fair 
a Within the mantle f hine. „ 

A faint his lady feemed, 

"With ftep demure, and flow, 
And gravely to the mantle 

"With mincing pace does goe. 

When f he the fame had taken , 
That was fo fine and thin , 
: It f hrivelPd all about her, . 
' And f how'd her dainty f kin. 

Ah! little did HER mincing, 

Or his long praters beftead; 
Sheliad no more hung on her, 

Than a taffel and a thread. 

Down 
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Down f he threwe the mantle » iof 
With terror and difmay , ' 

And, with a race of fear let, 
To her chamber hied away. 

Sir Cradock call'd his lady » 

And bade her to come neare x itm 
* Come, win this mantle, lady* \ 

« And do me credit here. 

" Come win this mantle, lady f 

* For now it fhall be thine, 
u If thon haft never done amifs, r cif 

" Sith firft I made thee mine. » 

The lady gently blufhing, 

"With modeft grace came on, 
And now to trye the wondrous charm L 

Courageoufly is gone, ito 

When fhe had tane the mantle t 

And put it on her backe, 
About the hem it feemed ;_; 

To wrinkle and to cracke. , . , ,^ - 



€< Lye ftill, fhee cryed, Q mantlet :> ; t*f 

<c And fhame me not for nought f 
f w Til freely own wJwte'e* amifs , A 
" Or blamefull I have wrought. 

a Once I kift fir Cradocfce » 
, <c Beneathe tke green- wood tree* t%o 
u Once I kift fir Cradocke's mouth 
u Before he married mee. u 

y<BU UL X When 
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< When thus f he had her Thriven f * -"-3 
And her word fault had told, • 
The mantle foon became her 13$ 
Right comely as {it ThoM. 

Moft rich and fair of colour , ^ 
' * Like gold it glittering fhone t ■ . M 

And much the knights in Arthur's court -~ J 
Admir'd her every one. if» 

Then towards king Arthur's table 
The boy he turn'd his eye : 
- ^ Where flood a boar's -head garnifhed 
With bayes and rofemarye. 

When thrice he o'er the boar's head - 14? 

His little wand- had drawne, 
Quoth he , rw there's never a cuckold's knit>> 

u Can carve this head of brawne. „ 

Then fome their whittles rubbed 

On whetftone , and- on hone : 150 
Some threwe them under the table , : * . 

And {wore that they had hone. 

Sir pradock had a little knife 

Of fteel and iron made 5 
And in a inftant thro' Ae' ^kull ^ J * i$f 

Hethruft the f hitting Wade. 

He thruft the f hining bfe<fc 
? Full eafily andfiift : 

And every knight in Arthurs court 
A morfel had to tafte. " 160 
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The toy brought forth a home f 
All golden was the rim : 1 ^ ? 

Said he , "No cuckoldFeVer can 1 
" Set mouth unto the brim 5 . 1 v 

* No cuckold can this little home 
" Lift fairly rVhis headr 1 ; 

* ^ut or on this,, or that fide , 
« He fhall the liquor fhed.„ 

Some f hed it on their f houlder , 
Somefhed it on their thigh : 

And hee that could not hit 'his mouth , 
Was fure to hit his eye. 

.Thus he, that was a cuckold 9 
Was known of every man : 
But Cradock lifted eafily , 

And wan the golden can. 

- ' ; . . J-,.. •• i 

Thus boar's head , horn and mantle 
Were this fair couple's meedV 

And all fuch conftant lovers , 
God £eni them well to fpeed. 

Then down in rage camV<*tiandv8r t ' 
And thus could fpightfiil faf / " 

a Sir Cradock's wife moft wr&nfcfattjr 
" Hath borne the prize away, * 

* See yonder fhamelefs woman. 

That makes herfelfe To ; clean j . 

* Yofctfrom her pillow taken, 

!* TJ^fee : fve gaUants have been. 

■a T a 



• • • a 

; r ..> 
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* Priefts, clarkes and wedded men 

tt Have her lewd pillow preft; ■ ., " : 19® 
« Yet fhe the wonderous prize forfooth 
a Muftbeare from all the reft.* 

Then befpake the little boy, : • A 

Who had the fame, in hold: 
«* Chaftize thy wife, king Arthur , , , , rf3 195 

« Of fpeech fhe is too bold: 

_ t * Of fpeech fhe is too bold -, . 

" Of carriage all too free j A 

* Sir king, fhe hath within thy hall 

« A cuckold made of thee. aco 

* All frolick light and wanton { 
\ ^ tt She hath her carriage borne; , 

* u And given thee for a kingly crown 
w To wear a cuckold's horne. „ 

*** A Friend vericotwerf ant with B 
now informs me that the ftory of the Boy ANDTHE M4NT- 
I* is taken from what , is related in fome of the old Welfh 
MSS, ofTegam qarfron, one of King Arthur's mifirefes. 
She is /aid to have foffe£ed,a mantle that would not fit any 
bmnodejt or incontinent, woman* this {which, the old w*- 
ters fay, was reckoned among the curiofities of Britain) is 
frequently alluded to by the old Welfh Bardi. 

CAELEILE , fo often mentioned in the Ballads of K. Ar* 
is probably a corruption of Cae&-le<>N , > an ancient 
Britifh city on the river Ufke in MmmouthfUre , which 
was one of the places of Ki Arthur's cbfef refidence. _ * 

THE EtfD OF BOOK THE THIRD. 

' ^ ' ^ AGLOS. 
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A GLOSSARY 

OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS Hf 
VOLUME THE THIRD. 

Such words 9 as the reader cannot find here , be is deJtred[to 
look for in the Ghjfmes to the other volumes. 

A. Bernes. barns. 

A 5, an. s. ,«//. Befeeme. become. 

Abye.fujfer 9 fayfbr. Bcfhiaddc. citf into fhreds. 

Aff. s.eff* Bef hrew me ! a leferform of 
AfFore. before. imprecation. 

Aik. s. oak. Aith. s. cafJk Blee. complexion. 

v Ane. s. ©iff ; an , a. Blent, blended. 

Ann. if. Blinkan, blinkand. $. total* 
Aftonied. afiontfbed : Jtumted. ling. Sparkling. 

Auld.a.otf., Blinks, s. twinkles 9 fparkles. ' 

Avowe. vow. , Blinne. cf afe , aver. 

Awa*. s. away. Blyth, blithe.^r/gto/jj>y<w. 

Aye. f ver ; o(/J> , a& / afa / Bl y th. p. 6$. joyjprigbttinefi. 

Azont- s. beyond. Bookefman. clerkjecretary. 

Azont the ingle. Beyond the Boon. favour, requeft, petition, 

fire. The fires were former* Bore, born* 

ly in the middle of the rooms. Bower, bowre. any bowed or 

arched room $ a parlour , 
. B. chamber $ alfo a dweUin in 

Ban. curfe. general* ' 

Bandecolles. ftreamers , tftf/r Bowre - woman, s. chamber- 
flags *. maid. 

BauU. s.bold. Brae. s. the Jide of a bih\*de* 
Bedeene. immediately. clivity. 

Bedone. wrought , made up. "Brakes, thickets of brambles. 

Beete.s.bier. brand. /word. 

Ben. s. within, within doors* Braft. **r#. 

Bent. s. long grafts alfo , wild Bzavr. %. brave, 

fields ywbete hents,&fc. grow. Brayde. dmw w#, unfbeatbed. 

T 3 Brenn* 



* Jfrtf f>a£. Ver. 8. probably alludes to a An Ancient 
Order ofKnigthood , called the Order of the Band , inftU 
tuted ty Don Alpbonfus , of Spain , . . to wear a red 
ribband of three fingers brtadtb. » Sec Awes Typog. p. 327; 
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Brenn. s. burn. 
Bridal, the nuptial fe afi. y 
Brigue. bridge. 
BriUed, carved. 
Brooches; ornaments of jewels. 
Brocht. s. brought. 
Bugle, bugle-horn, a hunting 
horn. 

Burn , bourne, brook. 

JLutk.drefi,deck. 

But if. unlcjT. 

Butt, s.out, out of doors. 

C. 

Cadgily; s. merrily , cbearfully, 
Qwu'gan, began, 
Caitiff, a Jlave, 
Canna. s. cannot. 
Canty, s, chearful , chatty. 
Carle, a chuT^ cloven. 
Carlif h. churlifh, difcourteous^ 
Cau.s. caU % 
Cauld, s. cold, 
Certes. certainly. 
Chevaliers. F. knights. 
Chap. s. knock, ] 
Chriftentie, Qhriftendome, 
Churl, clown. 

Cburcfc-ale* awake , a feajt in 
commemoration of the dedi<* 
cat{on of a church. 

Claiths. s, cloaths, 

dead. , s. clothed, 

Cledr-s. clad, cloathed. 

Clerks, clergymen, literati 0 c* 

CHding. s. cloathing. 

CoI^q&uM.?. 3- 
Coleyne. Qologn^fieel. 
Con thank s. give thanksy , : 
Courtnals, p. 160. / 
Cramafis, s. crimjlon^ 
Cranion, fkull, r 
Crinkle. run. in and out, run 

into flexures, wrinkle. 
Crook, twijl, wrinkle , difiort, 
Cro^vt. to pucker up. 
£um v s. come. 



Dank, moifi , datnp. 

Deas , deis. the higb*table In • 

ball, 

Dealan , deland. s. dealing* 
pee. s. die. 

Deerly. p. %%. precioujly, richly. 
Deid. s. dead. 
Deid-bell. s. faj/tng bell. 
Dell, narrow valley. 
Delt. dealt. 

Defcrye , defcrive. defcribe. 

Demains. demefnes} eftate in 
lands or morney, 

'Ding, knock, heat. 

Din , dinne. noife, bujlle, 

Dight. decked, 

Difiia. s. doefi not. 

Diftrere. the.horfe rode by t 
knight in the turnament. 

Dolend. s. drowfy, cold, frozen- 
Doublet, a man's inner gar* 
ment $ waiftcoat. 

Doubt, fear, 

Doubfceous. doubtful. 

Drapping. s. dropping. 

Dreiry f s. dreary. 

Dule. s. dole ,forrowi 

Dwellan , dwelland, s. .dwel- 
ling- 

Pyan , dyand. s. dying. 
%. '< 

Earn. s. to curdle , makecbeefe. 
Eather. s. either. y 
Ee; een, eyne. s. eye} eyes. 
Een, even, evening. / ' 
Efhind. pour forth. . 
Eftfoon, in afhort time, 
Eif. s. e'er, ever. 
Enouch. s. enough, 
Eke.aZ/o, 

Evanif hed t s, vqnifhed. 
Everiche. e very, each\ 
E very ch one. every one* 
Ew-bughts. s. the folds in ' 
which the tws are kept. 

Ezar. . 
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Ezar. s..fc 84- fKobab(y 9 a- 
zure. 

F. ' 
Fain. welUpUafed. f 

Falds. s. thoufoldeft. 
Fallan\ falland. s. falling. 
Talicr.a4eceiver 9 hypocrite. 
Fa's. s. tbowfallejl. 
Faw'n. s.falkn. 
Fay e. faith. 

Fee. reward, recompense', alfo , 
Fet./^cJberf. 

Find froft. mifcbance, or 

dif after.- 
Fit. s./etf. . 
Fillan\ filland. s. 
Five teen. 

Flindars. s. pieces splinters. 
Flaynes.>*ed. 
Fore wearied, much-wearied. 
Forthy. therefore. 
Fou\fow.s./«//. 
Furth./^. 1 
Ffte. s. fro : from. 
Fyled , fyling. defiledjie filing. 
Foregoe. quit , give «j>, r*/?g». 
G, 

Gae. s» gave. 
Gae,gaes. s.go,goes. 
Gaed , gade. s. went. 
Gaberlunzie, gaberlunyie; s. 

a wallet. 
Gaberlunzie-man. s. a-wallet- 

man\. e. tinker \beggar, &c. 
Gan. began. 
Gane.s. gone. 
Gang. s. go. 
Gar.s. make. 
Gart, garred. $. made. 
Geid. s. gave. 

Geir. s. geer 9 goods ,fumiiure t 

Gibed. 7>fre4. 

Gie. s. give. 

Giff.i/. 

Gin. s. if. 



Gin , gyn. engine^ contrivance. 

Gins, begins. 

Gip. p. 128. 

Glee, merriment Joy. 

Glen. s. a wavrow valley. 

Glowr. s. ./fare. 

Gloze. canting , dijtmulation, 

fair outjide. * 
Good-eens. s. good evens. 
Gowd. s. gold.- 
Greet, s. weep* 

Groomes, attendants; fervent*.-, 
Gude, guid.s. good. 
Guerdon., reroard. 
Gule. red. 

m\$.haU. 
Hame. home. 

Haufs-bane. the top of thefto-^ 

eking. • T 

Uee's. s. he fhall : alfo, be bos. 1 
Heathennefs. the heathen parU 

of the world. 
Hera. 9 em % them. 
Hett, hight. hid command. 
Hewkes. heralds coats. 
Hind. s. behind. 
Hings. s. hangs. 
Hip. the berry, rehicb contains 

the ftones or- feeds of the do* 

rofe. 

Hir, hir lain. s.ber, berfelf 

alone. 
Hole, whole. 
Hooiy.s. f lowly. 
Hofe. fiockings. 
Huggle. bugydafp. 

I. 

Ilfardly. s. ill-favouredly > 

, uglily. 
Ilka. s. each, every one. 
Impe. a little demon. 
Ingle, s. fire. 
Jow. s.jowl. 
Ireful, angry \ furious. . 
Ik.s.Ifball. 
X ^ Kame 
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Kame. s. comb. 
Kameing. s, combing* 
Kantle. piece, p. s$ 4 
Kauk. s. chalk. 
Keel, s.raddle. 
Kempt, combing* 
Kern s. /biow. 
Kilted s. tucked up. 
Kirk. s. church. 
Kirn. s« 

Kirtle. a petticoat, upper gar- 
ment , woman's gown. 

Kifts. s. chefts. 

Kith, acquaintance. 

Knellan , knelland. s. kneU 
ling, ringing the knell. 

L. 

Lacke. want. 
Laith. s. loth. 

Lane, s, lone, her lane, byher- 

Lang. s. long. 
Lap. s. leaped* 
Largez.f. give. 
Leal. s. fcone/?, f. loyaL 
Lee .field, plain, 
i Lee. s. 
Leech, pbyfician* 
Ltfefe. s. 
Leid. s. lyed. 
Lemman. lover. 
Lengh. si laughed. 
Lewd, ignorant, fcandalous. 
Lichtly. s. lightly, eajily, nimbly 
Lig. s. lie. 

Limitours./rarj Utenfed to beg 
within certaipiimits. 

Limitacioune. '« certain pre- 
cine? allowed to a Umitour. 

Lither. naughty, wicked. 

Lo'e , loed. s. love, loved. 

Lothly. loathfome. < 

Load's I heire. perhaps, loud as 
Fhear. p. 84. 

lourd , lour, s. lever. ratb$r. 



S S A R r. 

Lues.luve. s. loves, love. 
Lyan, lyand. s. lying. 

Mair. more . 

Mait, s. might. 

Mark, a coin in value \%s. 4& 

Maugre. infpite of. 

Mavis, s. a thrufb. 

Maun. s. muft. 

Mawt.s. malt. 

Meed, reward. 

Micht. might. 

Mickle. much , great. 

Midge, a fmall inSett, a kind 
of znat* 

Minftral. s. minftrel. mufician. 

Minftrelfie. mufick* 

Minny. s. mother. 

Mirkie. dark, black. 

Mif hap. misfortune. 

Mither. s. mother. 

Moe. more. 

Mold, mould, ground. 

Monand. moaning, bemoaning. 

Mores, mors , marfb grounds. 

Morrownvnges. mornings. 

Moffes. fwampy grounds cove- 
red with mofi. ^ 

Mote , mought. might. 

Mou. s. mouth. 

N. 

Na , nae. s. no. 
Naithing, s. no hing. 
Nane. s. none . 

Newfangle. newfangled./^ 

of novelty. 
Nicht. s. night. 
Noble, a coin in value 6s, 8<f. 
North-gales. North Wales. 
Nurtured, educatet , bred up* 

0. 

Obraid. s. upbraid. 
Ony. s. any. 

Out-bray de. drew out* un- 
fbeatbed. 

Owre 
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Owfi. 9. offer. 

Owre-word. s. the lafi word. 
Owchcs. bojfes , or buttons of 
gold. 

P. 

Fall* a cloak , or waif//? offlatt. 

Palmer, a pilgrim , wfco fcaw»£ 
faro a/ fft* holy land carried 
a palm branch in bis band. 

Paramour, gallant, lover , mi- 
ftrefi. 

Partake, p. 173. participate, 
ajtgn to. 

Pattering, murmuring 9 mum- 
bling. 

Pauley, s. fly, cunning. 

Paynim. Pagan. 

Pearlins. s. p. 66. a coarfefort 

of bone lace. 
Peer:peerlefs. equal: without 

equal. 

Peering, peeping , looking nar- 
rowly. 
Perill. danger. 

Philomene. Philomel , the 

nightingale. 
Plaine. complain. s 
TleinJocomplain. 
Porcupig. porcupine, f. pore* 

epic. 

Poterver. p. 4. perhaps Pocket. 
Piece, s. p. 113. alittle. 
Preas.f>re/?. 

Pricked, Spurred forward, tra- 
velled a good round pace. 

Priving. s.proving, tafting. 

Prowefs. bravery , valour , ml* 
litary gallantry. 

Puiffant. ftrong, powerful, 

Purfel. an ornament of embroi- 
dery. 

Purrelled, embroidered. 

Quail* Shrink, flinch, yield* 
Quay. s. heifer, young caw, 
(fam>forry,baJe mman. 



Quel\.Subdue.. 
(Juelch. a blow Of bang* 
Quha. s'. who. 

'uhair. s. where. 

[uhah , whan. s. when. 

iihaneer. s. whene'er. 

[uhen. s. when. 
Juick. otfw, living. 
(5uitt. requite. 

Quo. quoth. . 
R, 

Rade.s. rarfe. 
Raife. s. ro/h 
Reade , rede. s. advife. 
Reeve, fow///. 

Renneth, renning* runneth, 

running. 
Reft. terf/*. 

Regiftrer. ffc* officer, who keeps 
the public regifter. 77/ Re- 
gifter in Corbet's poems 1672. 
$vo. 

Riddle, 7a. 73. feemsto he 
a corruption of Reade , f. r» 
fldvt/e. 

Rin. s. r«w. Rin errand, a con- 
trailed way of fpeaking for 
u run on an errand. n 

Rood, crofi, crucifix. 

Route, p. 90. go about, travel. 

Rudd. red, ruddy. 

Rud-red. deep red , ruddy. 

Ruth, pity* 

Ruthfull. rueful % woefuL 
S. 

Sa,fae. %.fo. 
Saft. s./e/*. 
Saim. s.fame. 
Sair.s.ybrf. 
Sail. s. /*o& 
Sarke. s. Shirt. 
Saut. s./afc. 
Say , effay. attempt. 
Scant../i?«rce, 
Seeiy.>ty. 
1$ SeetWnj 
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Seething, boiling. 
Sed.faick . 
Sel, kU.s.felf. 
Sen. s.Jince. • 

Senefhall. mafier of the cere- 
monies. 

Sey. s. S°>y, a kind of woollen 

Shee's.s. fhefhalL 
Sheene. Shining. . 
Shield-bone. p. 195. the blade- 

bone. ' 
Shent. Shamed, difgraced, a* 

bufed. 
• Shep$ns.yfoej>-j>«w. 
Shoone. fhoes. 
Shope./ haped. 
Shread. cut into fmaU pieces. 
Sbreeven , Thriven, confejfed 

her finsl 
Shullen./totf. 
Sic,fich./«c^. 
SicMike. s. Such-like. 
Sighan, fighand. s.figbing. 
Siller", s.jilver. 
Sith. Jinee. 

Slaited. s. whetted ; or perhaps, 

wbfped. 
Sleath. ftayetb. 
Sleeps. /£• 
Sna\ fhaw. s.fnow. 
Sooth, truth y true- 
Soth,' fothe. ditto. 
Sonld. s. fhould. 
Sonldah./fc/faw. 
Spack. s.Spake. t 
Sped. Speeded , Succeeded. . 
Speik. s. .//>eaA. 
Speh\s. inquire, 
Speir. s.Spear. 
Spill. #0*7, Ar/rtfy, tift, 

Spillan, fpilland. $. Spilling. 

Spindles, and whorles. ffce i»- 
ftruments uSed in Scotland, 
before the introduction of 
Spinning-wheels. 



Spurging./ra/fc that purges out. 
Sqelf h. a blow , or bang. 
Steza. s. Jlone. 
Steven, voice, Sound* 
Stint, flop. 

Stound. Space, moment, hour, 

time. 
Stow'n. s.Jtolen. 
Stowrcjtrong, robuft, fierce. 
Stower, ftowrc/ftr* difturban- ' 

ce,fight. 
Stnde, ftuid. s. flood. 
Suminere. a Samper horfe* 
Surceafe. ceaSe. 
Sune. s.Soon. 
Sweere , fwite, neck. 
Syne. s. tben,>afierwards. 



Teene. Sorrow, grief. 
Thewes. mannes. In p. IS. it 

Signifies limbs. 
Than. s. then. • 
Thair. s. there. 
Thir. s. this, theSe. 
Tho. then. 
Thrall, captive. 
Thrall, captivity. 
Thralldome. ditto. 
Thrang. chSe. 

Thrilled, twirled, turned round 

Thropes. villages. 

Thocht. thought- 

Tirled. twirled, turned round. 

Tone, t'one. the one. 

Tor. a tower alfo a highpoin* 

ted rock, or hill. * 
Tres- hardie. f. thrice-hardy. 
Trenchant, f. cutting. 
Trieft furth. s. draw forth tot 

an ajfignation. , 
Trifulcate. three-forked, three* 

pointed; 
Trow, believe, truft $ alfo , w# 

rily. 

Troth, tru4h,faiib,fideUty. 

Tufh, 
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Twf h. **t bOtrje&ion ef con- 
tempt, or impatience. 
Twa. s. two. Twayne. two. 

■ - v---. U; . - 

Unftuous./fti, clammy, oily. 

Sndermeles. afternoons.; 
nkempt. uncombed. • ': l ' 
Ure. «/e. 

Wadded. $. ^erjba^J /row 
. woad,?. e. of a blue calourJ 
. Wae, waefo*. s. woe, woefuf. 
Wid. s. walde. would. , , 
"Walker. a/»//er o/ctofr, 
Waltered, weltered, rolled a- 

long. Mfo, wallowed. 
Waly. an interjection of grief. 
Warde* s. advife, forewarn. 
Waflfel. drinking, good cheer. 
Wax. to grow, become. 
Wats. wet. Alfo,knew 
Wate.s. blamed. 
Way ward, per verfe. 
Wed?, we If are. 
Wear-in. s. worry in, drive in. 
Wearifou'. s. wearijfome 9 tire- 

fome, difturbing. 
Wee. s. little. 

"Woetesclothing, drefi. . ^ 
Weel. w*ll. Alfo,we y B. 
Weird, wizzard , witcj^JPro^ 

perly ,fate, ^eftiny. t. 
Welkin, tbefky. 
Well away* exclam. of 'pity. x 
W*nde* weened, thought. 
Wend, to go. 
VJtxtytd.worryed. 
Wha. s. who. - 
Whair. s. where. 
WhtfM* 



Whang, s. p.^»* large f lice. 
Wh^lk. $. which. 
Whiter. 

Whittles, kniveh ^ : 
Whorles. [See Spindles.] 
Wi\ s.with: 

W l^ht. human creature, man 

or woman. 
Wild- worm. ferpenU 
Wis, 

Wit, weet. under ftand. 
Woe. woeful,forrowful. 
Wode* wod. wow*. Alfa, mate 
Woe-man. aforrowfulman. 
Woe-worth, woe be to [you, J 
Wood , wode. mad, furious* 
Wot krow,think. 
Wow. s. exclam. of wonder. ~ ' 
Wracke. ruin, definition* 
Wynn e, win. joy. \ 
Wvt, wit, weet. know* 
Wyte. blame. > 

Y. 

Yate.gaf*. 

Ytfe.s.yefhalt. 

Yode. went. 

Y-built. built. 

Ys. is. Yf.ifi Yn.in. 

Y-wrought. wrought. 

Y-wys. truefy, verily. 

Z. 

Ze*. s. ye. zee're. s. are. 

Zees. s. ye fhall. ^ 

Zellow.s. yellow* 

Zet. s.^.j 

Zong. s. jwg. 

Zou. s. you. zour. s.your. 

Zour-lane. your-lane. s. afo«e, 

byyourfelf. 
Zouth. s.youtfr. 
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VOL* I* Uoved. heaved, or, perbaps^bo- 

vered, bung moving. GL Cb. 
Alate. late. -Knight's fee* fuch a portion of 

Bauzen's f kinne. f beep's lea* land', as required a man to 
fber drejfed , and coloured ferve with borfe and arms, 
red.f. bazane. — Or, per- 
haps, badger' sf kin, for Bau- VOL. II. 
fon is a badger in Old En- 

glifb. Atrowre. s. Alfo, overandabo- 

Bearing arrow. — Or, perhaps, ve. t 

bering or birring , u e. a Gret. p. 8. perhaps, corrupt for 

whirring, or, whizzing ar- gred. idem. 

row xfrom Ifl. Bir, Ventus, Mure. s. a wild heath, fiat, &fc. 

or, A. S. pepe. fremitus. Speere. p. perhaps, the bole 
Bode* p. 96. abode, flayed. in the door or window, by 

Bell. part, every dell, every which it was fpeered. i. e. 

part. fparred,faftened. 
Depured. purified, run clear. Terry, diminutive of Thierry f 
Downae. s. am not able* Pro- L. Tbeodoricus , Djdericus. 

perly, cannot take the trouble. Tibbe. in Scotland Js the dimi- 
Drovyers, drovers, fuch as nutiveoflfabeU 

drive herds of cattle } and Yearded , earded. i.e. earthed, 

probably, deer ,&c. buried* 
Dry vars. idem. 

Flyte. *q contend with words, VOL* III* 

fcold. 

Forbode. commandment, p. Churl, one of low birth, a vil» 

144. Over God* 3 forbode. 1 lan. 

[prater dei praceptumfit. ] Deas. — from f. dais, canopy. 

q.d. God forbid. Dofend. s. dqfing, drowfy, dulL 

Gamon. p. 38. to make game, Fee. — Jignifies Land , when it 

to fport. A. S. Lamenian. is connected with the tenuri 

jocari. by which his held,as Knight's 

Ilmied, &c.robbed,piBaged. fee , fife. 
Harlocke. p. 258. perhaps, Haufe-bane. — i. e . bofe -band. 

Cbarlocke. or, wild rape, Ilka. — alfo , that fame* 

which bears a yellow fiower, Kantle. piece, corner. 
x and grows among com, Qfc. Shepens , fhipens. cow-boufes. 
Holtes* woods, growes. A. S. rcypen. 
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found to have belonged tm families of diftinc~U<m in the 
Worth, as may be made appear from authentic records. Thus 
x fbr. U3, Agerfton? .] Thomas Haggerfton it among the 
WWnjfaMf* returned for Northumberland in I ft Hen. 6. 1433. 
(Fuller's Worthies. p. 310. ) 

Ver. 113. Hartly. ] Andreas de Harcla was fherijf of 
Cumberland for 4 years : viz. from the %d. to m the 6tb year 
*f Et». ft. ( fuller, p. 204*) 

- Ver* 114; Hearorie.] Johannes Hearon, mites, is among 1 
thofe who Jgned a treaty with the Scots in 1449. Ben. 6 9 
I See Wcbolfon's La** of the Borders, p. 34.). -v Henry 
fiearon of Alnwycke is one of the commijfioners'for the* inclo- 
fyres in the Middle Marches in 15*2. ( Ibid. p. 330. andfet" 
Q^rs of the fame furnamt in that commijton. f>. 331. 
JHi 335* ) Tw> Herons are among the comm\}]ioners int 
Fuller, p. 310, — * Johan Heronn was fherijf of Northumber- 
land in 3s ofEdw.%. (F^.p.3n.) AlfoinTofRichiar* 

3< 2 ») am * afterwards* 
v i^4i?vLovele.] Joh. de. Lavale, miles., was.fheriff of 
Northumberland 34 j&H. 7. — Joh. de. Lavele, mil. inthe 
\gdw, 6. and afterwards. (Fuller 313.) In tficboffon tbif 
name is jpeli Da Lovel. p. 304* 

Fir. 117. RugbS.Tho.Rokeby, mi\.was Sheriff of Tork* 
fhire in 12 of Hen. 4. (fuller, p, 219.) 

- Ver. 119. Wetharrington. ] Rog. ik Widrfcgtpp »oj 
fherijf of Northumberland fa \b of Edw. 3. (Fuller % p. $11.) 
— Joh. de Widrington f« 11 of Men. IV,. and many others) 
ef the fame name afterwards* — Sir John Wetheringtoa 
is one of the commijponers for inclofurt in i$$2., ( See jVi- 

p. 331. ) — Of this family was the lata Z*ri Wi- 
therington. \ 

129* Maxwell.] Herbertuf Dom9 Maxwell , ? is one 
*fthe r Scot<\ who Jgned the treaty in &*etty* 
DwtfiftUS Maxwell is one of the Scottifb m£w*tprs of$e 
treaty in E*»<1V* (See Nicbolfon, p.to* W ,?.79« 
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3<* AftPiyi.gnfty &c> 

Page 28* 

Fenm^ Agtoftoniie.3 Richardis Hagerftoia{5flUic, 
•ire o/ffo Scotti/b knights , n>foo ^gr«ri a fre<rty wi/fr /for 
Engtifb in 12494 Iff*' fa QNicholfen. f. *. note.) 

Ver. 199, Fitz-hughe. ] Thomas Dominus Fitz-hue 1* 
one of the conservators of the treaty with the Scots in 1449* 
( 'Nicholfon? f>.*33. } As Henticus Dominus Fitz-Heughe «r 
*f the treat} in 1464. (76* j>v 6o.) ^ * "* 

Per. 201. Harbotle, ] Rob. Herbotell , mil. was fherijf of 
Northumberland in 18 of Henry 6. and Bertr. Herbotell fcriffce 
t,6ofthefa,mertign. Rad. Herbotte, mil, was fub-vic. in f 
t/Ricb. 2. (See Fuller, p. 312. 313. ) ~ * " 

• - - Page. mi. 

T&e waww herefeem corrupted, Ogerton./rflwHaggerfton, 
Baron from Heafron, and Rabby fiom Rugby : yet with re- 
gard to • ; J 

r«Y 191. Ratcliffe.] ETdtf. Ratcliffe. J mil, tfasfheriff 
Northumberland in 17 of Hen. 7. «wi others oi the f ami 
furname afterwards. ( »$>e J«//er. 3T3.) s ' r George Rafc- 
cliff, Knt. was one of the commijtoners of inclofurein\%\t^ 
{See Nicholfon, f. 330; ) — Of this family was the late Earl 
y Derwentwater , who was beheaded An I7ff. 

} .. _ Page 33- ' ' . ' : *' ' v ' : 

Jntroi.i fbe efdeft ladies of gueen EUzabeiVt court 
iefcribei as skilful IK stiKGERiE in Harrifdn'i Btftfc 
ption of England prefixed to Holing "bed's Chronicle. ^ Sei 
Warton's Obferv. Vol. 2. 130. ! *; ' ~ u " : - *• 

Page 66. ■ .. . . . :•' An 

*Tbis epfraffi has -all the marks of a modern forgery , the 
language bearing ^no refemblantie to *ny ancient writings in, 
the Northern ataletl. • u :- : .. ■ 

. Witb regard to the beroe x oj^ihis ballad he was the favou- 
rite fuftjea of popular fongs , Jo early as the reign of Edward 
III. In the V\fions of Fierce Flowman 9 fol. 26. Ed. \%%o. 
a monk fays „ ....... 

Z>ut *f lotto *nt> our bto? ,3 (erne itocto»9 ** 
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Tix probable, after all, that the Jlory of Titus. AndrHieis 
TOftx **** the, original invgntion i*f this ballad-maker * befyenu 
fo give only fbort heads ofn narrative, related ptorejiratsn^ 
fiantiaily by fome other writer* 

i - V 0 t UM E T H E S E CON D. 

' ' . > Page 43 v . '. r . , '' ' 

SINGE this page was printed off, rtefimi have octotred, 
-which incline me to believe that Lord VAUX tht pM y 
was not the Z*ni Nicholas Vaux, wboMfi m M^but 
rather a fuccejfbr of bis in the title* — For in the firfi pla~ 
te it is remarkable that all the old -cor iters mention Lord Vamp 
the poet , as contemporary or rather pofteripr to Sir. THO- 
juas Wyat , and the K of SURREY, neither of which 
made any fgure till long after the death of the firfi Lord 
Nicolas Faux, Thus Futtenham in bis ** Art of Englifb 
Foefie, IS89. » in p. 48, having tittnied SkEltON, adds- 
« In the latter end of the fame kings raigne'i Henry VIIL] 
w fprong up a new company of courtly Makers . [poets'] of 
« whom Sir THOMAS WyAT th' elder , and Henry Earl 

* of SURREY were the two "chieftaines , who bavingjtra- 
« vailed into Italie , and there tafied the fwtet andfiattb 
« meafures and fiile of the Italian poejie . ♦ greatly polifbei 
« dur rude and homely manner of vulgar poejie ♦ * ♦ . IH 
« the 'SAME TIME , or NOT * LONG AFTER -WIS tW Iflr& 

« Nicholas VAUX, a man of much faciUti* in vulgar 
« makings \ „ — Webbe in his Difcourfe of Englifb Foe- 
trie, 1 5 86. ranges them in the following order, " The E+ 

* of Surrey , the Lord VAUX * Norton Brijhw. # And 
Gdfcoigtfe in *the place quoted in the ifi vol, oftbuxoork^ 
J>. i6u mentions Lord VaVX after Surrey. tfgain,tbt 
fiile and meafure of Lord Vaux'S pieces JMi toohefintd.Mi 
polifbed for the age of Henry VII* and rather refembU the 
fmootinefi anfr harmony of Surrey, and Wyat, than the rude 
metre of$kelton^pd Hawes: But what guts the matter 
out of all doubt ', ih the Briitifh Mitfeum "is a copy 6ffflr 
foent, 1 lothe thit I did, love,,,, O'. U pritu^mib 
this tithe* " 4 dyttye or fpnet , made by, tbe .Ifird 
" VAUX , in ibe time of tht noble Queene Marye ^ teprt* 
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'< J* evident then that Lord VAUX the poet •mas noike 
r that jlourifbed in the reign of Henry vij. but either hufon^ 
er grand/on: and yet according to Dugdalfs Baronage, the 
former was named Thomas, and the lattir William: 
hut this difficulty is not great , for none of the old writers 
mention the chriflian name of the poetical Van* **, except 
Futtenham in this one paffage quoted above, and it is more 
likely that he might be miftaken in that Lord's name 9 than 
}n the time in which be lived , -who was fo nearly his contemn 
forary* 

Thomas Lord VAVX of Harrowden in Northamptonshi- 
re was Summoned to parliament in When he died, 
does not appears but he probably, lived till the latter end of 

* Queen Mary's reign , fmce his Son 

William teas not Summoned to parU till the laft year 
of that reign* in is$8. This Lord died in iy)$. See 
hugdaUy V. 2* p. 304, — Upon the whole I am tnchned 
to believe that the former of theft two was the Poet. 

Page 62. 

A Uttle farther infigbt into the hifiory of this Scottish 
hard is gained from the title prefixed to Some of hts Small 
*oems, preServed in the BrittiSh MuSeum*, vte. The mo. 

* rail Faoillis of ESop compyUt be Maifter Robert Hen* 
« *isovn , scolmaistek of Dumfermling , lS7i.it 
Marxian MSS. 3865* S* *• 

: Note* 1 . . . ♦ Or perhaps the King ufed the French 
word Acoller , Jgnifying to give, the Acolade, or blow that 
wax. to m him a knight* This the Tanner iymantly mi- 
stakes fork collar. 

Page 



* This MS. contains fome variations from the printed co- 
pies, e. g. ver. 6. are fledde. v. 1 t . Youfhe awaye fat* 
*>. wearye warke. «• 38- *• 39. flaw oee 

cleane. v. 40. had ne'er, v. 48. That youthfull, v. $6* 
yxtutne«_ - 

** In the ParadtSe of Dainty Devifes % ** ** ****** 
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f Page 79* • 

Even in the time of Langland pilgrimages to Walfingham 
*>er* not unfavourable to the rites of Venus. Tms in bis 
Vifions of Pierce Plowman , fo. I. 

Cermet* on a t)eope, witl? IboUb {laves, 
XVtnttn to 'tDoIftog&am, a»i> t>er f xvtndbi* <tftev. 

f i.e. their, 

: Page 8** 

Since the poem <?/ HA*t>YCKNUTE y»as printed r off 9 ftill 
farther information has been received conperning the original 
wanner pf its publication > and the additions made in it af» 
terwards* 

4t The late Dr. John Clerk , a celebrated phyjician in Edin- 
burhg , one of Lord Prejident Forbes' s intimate- companions'* 
has left in his own hand writing , ati ample account • of off * 
the additions and variations made' i)t this celebrated po^as 
ajfo two additional ftanzas never yet printed* „ c " ^ " Jl v * 

The title of the firft edition , was > "HarDYKNUTE, 
A FRAGMENT. EDINGfcURGH. l^.^ folio iz pep's. 

Stanzas not tn the firft edition » but added afterwards y* 
the Evergreen * 17*4* io°* <* re the two K beginning at 
wer. 129. " Aryfe young knight &c. to ver. i^^JnAeudqf 
ver. 143, 144 , <w they ft and at prefent , Dr.ClerkYMS. bps 

With argument* but vainly ftrave V ( , > 
tang courteully in vain* ; . ' 

Again , fromver. 153. Now with Wsferfs* &c. to 176. not 
in the firft edit. — In Dr. Cleifis MS. yen in> 7 \&c.*uns 
thus , : . > 

In hatfe his ftriiles lie tent ( , » 

While minftrells playancj pibrocks fine > a 
Afore him ftately wpnt, ; . - t \ » 

Zaftly , front ver. ^<f. Quhairlyki afyre, tyc.4o*t1}} ert& 
efthe poem , were not in the ift iofy.* Variation 1 of 4ine the 
laft (^3360 * ' '/ ; "/ : ; !' 

. / £ He feareb a* could b| feared w ' \ „ 

The two additional ftanzas come in between mr. §%$.' and 
ver. 389. and are thefe 9 . \, ; * 

Now darts flew wavering throlight flaw fpevH* 

Scarce could they reach their aim; 4 ! '," ; 
jpr Reached , fcarce blood the round point drew, 
: ^Twas all but fhot in vain: 
Vol. lit U Righs 
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Right ftrengthy arms forfeebled grew, 

Sair wreck'd wi' that day's toilsfe 
E'en fierce-born minds now lang'd for peace, 

And curs'd war's cruel broils* 
Yet ftill wars horns founded to charge , 

Swords clafhed and harnefs rang 5 
But faftly lae ilk blafter blew 

The hills and dales fraemang* 
Nae echo heard in double dints , 

Nor the lane-winding horn , v 
Nae mair fhe blew out brade as f he 
Did eir that fummers morn* 
* This obliging information the Reader owes toDavid Vlerk 9 M. 
D. at Edinburgh , fon of Lr. John Clerk. 

Jt is perhaps needle/? to obferve , that thefe two ftanzas, as 
toell as* moft of the variations above , are of inferior merit fo 
*e reft of the poem, and are probably firft f ketches that teen 
afterwards rejected. 

Page 96* 

The author of the ancient play intitled £vtty matt , *»- 
culcates great reverence for old mother church and her fu- 
ferflitions, — Take a fptcimen from his high encomiums .on 
the friefthood 

\ <c There is no emperour % kyng, duke , ne baron 

<c That of God bath hath commifsyon, 
* As hath the leeft preeft in the world beyngt* 

** God hath to them more power gyven s 
<c Than to any aungett, that is in heveni 
€i With v, words he fHay confecrate 
a Goddes body in fesfhe and blode to take , 
<c And handeleth his maker bytwene his handes: 
\ u Tke pie ft byndeth and unjjindetb allbandes? 
w Botbe in erthe and in peven. 
<c Thou minifters all the facarmentes fewn. 
f< Though we kyft thy fete thou were worthy 5 
K Thou \irt the Jhrgyan that cureth fyrrne dedly ; 
• remedy way we fynde under God , 

u But alone on preeftbode. 
<c Every '-man, God gpve preeft that dignity 
%i And letteth them in bisjlede amonge us be 9 
Thus be they above aungels in degre* » 

,.,.! p agc 
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Page I 06, 

Ver. 3» Cain's kind. ] So in Pierce the Plowman's creed : 
the frond friars are to be 

Jigiu Cij. b* ^ fee an account of this poem. vol. 2. p. 162* 

Page 104* v 
GASCOIGNE died in 1578 , if be is the perfm meant in 
an old trail , intitUd , A remembrance of the we Unemployed 
€Q Life and godly End of GEO. GASCOIGNE , Efqi who de* 
€t ceafed at Stamford in Lincolnfhire , Ott. 7. 1577. by Geo. 
<c Whetfione Gent, an eye-witnej? of his godly and charitable 
u endtin this world , $to. no date. — • From a MS. of 
Oldys, 

Page 119. 

ri?r. 62. In cradel ofher kind : *. e. #* /JEre cradle of bet 
family. See War ton's observations , ^0/. 2. p. 137. 

Page 177* 

Vet. 6%. 7«0**rf «/ Godfather , it fbould be Grandfa- 
ther , meaning the old Earl of Lenox , regent of Scotland, 
and father of Lord BarnUy , who -was murdered at Stirling. 
Sep. 3. IS7L 

Page 179. 

When this account was drawn up , the Editor had forgot 
what Mr m JValpole hath urged in his Catologue of royal and 
noble authors , vol. i. p. 42. in proof of James's bein jealous 
of Murray with his queen. To which I beg leave to refer 
the reader. , - • 

Page 185- 

The fubjecl of this ballad may poffibly receive iUu/lration 
from what CHAPMAN fays in the dedicat. to his verjion of 
Homer's Frogs and Mice , concerning the brave and memo- 
rable Retreat of Sir John Norris t with only 1000 , thro' the 
whole Spanifh army * under the duke of Parma 9 for three 
miles together. 

Page 214, 

After the note add* — "Vide Rym* Fad, torn. xii. 
t< 204. „ 

Us Page 
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Page 523. 

<c Men ufe if they have an evill turne , to write it in nutr- 
ble; and wbofo doth us a good tourne , we write it in dujl.„ 

Thefe words of Sir Thomas More probably fuggefted to 
Sbakefpeare that proverbial reflexion , in Hen % viif* Aft. 4. 
fc. 11. 

<c Men's eviU manners live in hraJS; their virtues 
u We write in water. „ 

Shakefp in his play of Rich. III. follows More' s Hift. of that 
reign , and therefore could not but fee this pajage* 

Page 226, / • 

Addition to note ( ¥ ) — See Vol. Ill, page 21. vbert 
Paflus feems to figntfy Paufe/ 

Page 261, 

The reader will remember at ver 21. that it is, the cufiom 
in many parts of England , to carry a fine garland before the 
corps of a woman , who dies unmarried : and that ver. 33. 
&fc. alludes to the painted effigies of alabafter , anciently ere* 
&ed upon tombs and monuments* 4 

Page 282 

Feu 22, John deWert was a German general of great 
reputation, and the terrer of the French in the reign of Louis 
XIII. Hence his name became proverbial in France , where 
he was called De Vert* See Bayle's dift* 

Page 23$, 

Whitlocke fays, "Mvy 3« 1643, Cheapjide cr off and other 
w crojfes were voted down &c. — * When this vote [was 
put in execution does not appear , probably not till many months 
after Tomkins and Chaloner bad Suffered* See ver* ig* 

Page 295. 

4 different reading has been received of ver. 46, £f c. viz. 

Here's a glyfter-pipe well try'd , 

Which was made of 0 butcher's ftump % 

And has been fafeiy apglyM , 
To cure the colds of the rump, 

Alh^ 
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to VOLUME II. ANb III. 3*3; 

Alluding probably to major general Harrijon a butchers fon 9 
*&ho ajfftfted Cromwell in turning out the long parliament 9 Ap. 
20. i6$3« 

» 

v * Pag.- 2$8. 
In Walton's " Compleat Angler „ chap. ^. is a fonginpraife* 
of angling , which the author fays was made at histequeft w bp 
"Mr. William Basse , one that has made the choice fongs 

* oftbetlvNTER in ;his carrere, andof Tom of Bed- 

* LAM , and many others of note* M p . 84. 



VOLUME THE THIRD. 

Page 22. 

XNfleadof Largez, Largez, it fhould be Largefse, Largefse,, 
■■■ as it is in other copies. The heralds refounded tbefe words* 
as of as they received of the bounty of the knights. Se£ "Me- 
" moires de laChevalerie.„ torn. p. 1.-99. — The eScpreJJion 
inftiU ufed in the form of inftalling knights of the garter* 

Page 2 v $. I 

This fragment being very incorrect and imperfett in tht 
original MS. hath received fome conjeclural emendations , and 
even a fupplement of% or ^ftanzas compofed from the rOman-> 
ce of Morte Arthur.- 

Jk>" 

Page 59. ' *! 

A copy ofthisfonnet , containing fome variations* is reprint * 
ted in the Muses Library p. 295. from an ancient mifcel* 
lany, intitled England's Helicon 1600. 4*0. The au^ 
thor was Nicholas Breton, a writer of fome fame in the 
reign of Elizabeth j who alfo publifhed an inter hide intitled 
"An old man's lejfon and a young man's love. iy 1605. qto. 
and many other little pieces in profe andverfe, the titles of 
which may befeen in JVinftanley , s Ames' Typog. and Ofbor- 
ne's ffarl. catalog. &c. — He is mentioned with great refpec~B 
I7MERES, inhiszdpt of Wit's Common-wealth* I$98./. 283. 
and is alluded to in Beaumont and Fletcher' s SCORNFUL LA- 
DY , A£i. 2. and again in With without MONEY , A. 3. 
— See Whalley's Ben. Johnfon\> vol. 3.^.103. 

U 3 Page 
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H4 ADDITIONS, &c. , 

Page 66. 

This ballad teas pupular in the time of Q. Elizabeth , being 
etfually printed with her piclure before it, as HEA&NE x»- 
forms us in bis preface to u Gul, Neubrig, Hift, Oxon. 1 719. 
u %vo. vol, I. p. ixx.yy It is quoted in Fletcher's comedy of 
the Pilgrim , AH* 4* fc. 1 . 

Page 6%. 

Ver. $0. His bodye lie give to thee. ] This was agreeable 

4o the feudal cuftoms : The Lord bad a right to give a wife 
to bis vujfals. See Sbakefpear' s AW s well, that, ends welL^ 

Page 97. 

The poem on Guy AND Amarant has been difcovered 
to be a fragment of , w The famous hiftorie of Guy earl of 
€i Warwick, by SANUEL Rowlands. London, printed by 
a J, Bell, 1649. 4/0. „ in xii cantos , beginning thus 

<c When dteadful Mars in armour every day. c< 

JVbethe the edition in 1649, was the fir ft , does not appear , 
but the author S AM. Row lands was one of the minor poets, 
who lived in the reigns of jQ, Elizabeth, and James I, and 
perhaps later. His other poems are chiefly of the religious 
kind , which makes it probable that the hift, of Guy was one 
of his earlieft performances* -— There are extant of his (1.} 
** The betraying of Chrift , Judas in difpaire , the fevett 
u words of our Saviour on the crojfe , with other poems oit 
€C the pajjion,&c. 159S. 4**. £ Ames Typ, p, 428. ] — (2.) 
u A Theatre of delightful Recreation, Lond, printed for A, 
a Johnfon, 160$. „ ato, (Penes editor,) This is a book of 
poems on fubjects chiefly taken from the old T^ftoment, (3.) 

Memory of Chrift* s miracles, in verfe, Lond, 4*0. M 

(4.) " Heaven's 4 glory , earth's vanity, and hell's botror* 
lond, 1638. %vo. [ Tbefez in Bod, Cat,} 

Page 11%. 

In ver. io, 12. Dyand, and Lyand , ought to be tran- 
fpofed. The taunt " Young man I think ye're lyand* » is 
very characleriftical. 

P*gc 116. 

Islington in Norfolk is probacfy the place here meant* 

Page 
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?6 VOLUME. HI. 31* 
Pagnio. 

T* the tune of pefcod I time, ^ fife.) -r. The ballad 
here referred to is preferred in the MtJSES LlBifcABY 8w f 

2$ I. It is an allegory or<viJion, intitled * THE Sh*- 
* PFERDS Slumbeb.,^ and opens with fome pretty rural 
images, viz* v > * 

* Tn pefcod timt when hound to horn " - 

a Gives eare till buck be IHVd, 1 : i . } 

u And little lads with pipes of come 

a Sate keeping beafts a* field , • i ^ l . . , 

/ taett* gather ftrawberries 

" By woods and growes full f aire , w 

Page 

Anthony** well is alfo in the neighbourhood o/EdingH 

hurgh* 

. Page 128. 

The reading at the bottom "Now, gip, » is unnecejfarily 
difcarded. Gip, gep, or guep, /V a common interje&ion of 
contempt in our old poets* See Gray's Jlu&bras, pt* i+can* 
to 3. 20%. note* 

*> 

Page 133. 

This poem of Sen Jonfon 9 s is imitated from t%e firjt Idyk 
\Kutn of Mofcbus* 

Page 143* 

This little madrigal is in imitation of a latin pom priiu 
ted at the end^of the Variorum Edit, of Petronius , begin* 
ning « Semper munditias, femper, Bafilifla, decoras, 
. See tVhalleys Ben Jon/on > vol* %* p* $zq* 

Page 166. 

The fong o/DuLCmA is quoted as very popular tn WaU 
ton's Compleat Angler, chap* 2. It is more ancient than 
the fong of Robin Good - Fellow below , pag. 17^ 
which yet is fuppofed to have been written by gen Jottfon* 
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.IffDDIXI»99> 

Sine* this ballad teas printed r tff to /* *» an 

* undent black-letter copy , containing fome variations ' , amff*. 
"'fitted % " The merry pans of Robin Good - JpMfew. ' To fje 
% « tuhe ofijuicina&c.)y See p. 166. 

To this copy $vete prefixed two -moden cuts of Robiic 
GOOD -Fellow , /eon reprefent the drefes in 

which this whimfiod character wa^ formerly exhibited fin the 
ftage. To gratify the curious thefe are engraven below. 
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